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As  I  sat  of  an  early  suiiinit  r  iiiornitig  in  the  shade  of  n  tree, 
eating  fried  haeoii  with  a  tiiiki'r,  the  tliought  came  to  me 
Ihit  I  mi<rht  some  diiy  write  a  hook  of  my  own:  a  book  th.it 
>h()ul(l  treat  of  the  roads  and  hy-roads,  of  trees,  and  wind 
in  lonely  places,  of  rapid  brooks  and  lazy  streams,  of  the 
^'lory  of  dawn,  the  glow  of  evening,  and  the  purple  solitude 
<.t  iiinht  :  a  book  of  waysidi>  inns  and  sequestered  taverns; 
a  hook  of  country  things  and  ways  and  people.  And  the 
thought  pleased  me  much. 

"  Hut,"  objected  the  Tinker,  for  I  had  spoken  my 
thought  aloud,  "  trees  and  suchlike  don't  sound  very  inter- 
estin'  —  leastways  —  not  in  a  book,  for  after  all  a  tree's 
only  a  tree  and  an  inn,  an  inn;  no,  you  must  tell  of  other 
things  !is  well." 

"  Yes,"  said  I,  a  little  damped,  "  to  be  sure  there  is  a 
highwayman " 

*'  ("omc,  that  's  better!  "  said  the  Tinker  encouragingly. 

"  Then,"  I  went  on,  ticking  off  each  item  on  my  fingers, 
'•  come  Tom  C'ra^g,  the  pugilist " 

"  Better  and  better !  "  nodded  the  Tinker. 

"  —  a  one-leggid  soldier  of  the  Peninsula,  an  adventure 
at  a  lonely  tavern,  a  flight  through  woods  at  midnight 
pursued  by  desperate  villains,  and  —  a  most  extraordinary 
tinker.  So  far  so  good,  I  think,  and  it  all  sounds  adven- 
turous enough." 

"  What !  "  cried  the  Tinker.  "  Would  you  put  me  in 
your  book  then?  " 

"  Assuredly." 


2  The  Hroad  Highway 

*•  Why  thrn,"  said  \hv  Tinker,  "  il  's  (ruc  I  iii.n.l,  k.Hlrs, 
.sharptns   sci.^sors   and   Mich,  hut    I    like\vi.>f   pcddl,  ^   \)<u,l-> 
an'  iiov-cis,  an'  what  's  nioic  I  reads  'em     -  so,  if  xou  nm^t 
{)nt  me  in  your  hook,  you  min-ht  call  me  a  hter'  iv  cove." 
*•  A  hterary  cove?  ""said  I. 

"Ah!"  said  the  Tinker,  "it  sound-,  hetter  —  a  si^rht 
I)ett(r--  hesid.s.  I  never  read  a  nov-el  with  a  tinker  in  it 
as  I  niiiemht  1  ;  they  're  generally  (looks,  or  tarU,  or  harro- 
nites  ~     nohody  want>  to  read  ahout  a  tinker." 

"That  all  (hpends,"  .said  I:  "a  tinker  may  lie  much 
more  inlerestin^  than  an  earl  or  even  a  duke." 

'I'he  Tinker  examined  the  piece  of  hacon  upon  his  knife- 
point with  a  cold  and  dispara<rin^-  eve. 

"  I  've  read  a  good  many  nov-els  in  my  time,"  said  he, 
.shakinfij  his  iiiad,-'and  I  knows  what  I  'ni  talking-  of;  "  here 
he  l)olted  the  morsel  of  hacon  with  much  apparent  reli-h. 
"  I  *ve  made  love  to  duchesses,  run  off  with  heiresses,  and 
fought  dooels  —  ah  !  hy  the  lumdred  —  all  hetwecii  the 
covers  of  Nonie  hook  or  other  and  eijoyed  it  uncommonlv 
well  —  especially  the  dooels.  If  you  can  get  a  little  hlood 
Into  your  liook.  so  nuich  the  hitter;  there  's  nothing  like  a 
Httlo  hlood  in  a  [)ook  —  not  a  great  deal,  hut  just  enough 
to  give  it  a  'tang,'  so  to  speak;  if  you  could  kill  your 
highwayman  to  start  with  it  would  be  u  very  good  begin- 
ning lo  your  story." 

"  I  could  do  that,  certainly,"  said  I,  "  but  it  would  not 
he  according  to  fact." 

"So  nnich  the  hetter,"  said  the  Tinker;  "who  wants 
facts  in  a  nov-el .''  '' 

"Hum!"  .said  I. 

"  And  tlien  again " 

"  What  more.^  "  I  inquired. 

"  Love!  "  .said  the  Tinker,  wiping  his  knife-blade  on  the 
leg  of  his  breeche.s. 

lAiyvf  "  I  repeated. 

And  plenty  of  it."  said  the  Tinker. 

"  I  'm  afraid  that  is  impossible,"  said  I.  after  .a  moment's 
tliouglit. 
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"  IIow  impossible?  " 

"  Ht'caiisf  I  know  iiotliirif^  .ilxMit  lovr." 

••  'I'liJit  's  a  pity,"  said  tlu'  'I'iiikiT. 

"  Under  the  <ir('uiii>tHiiC(s,  it   is,"  said  I. 

'•  Not  a  doubt  of  it,"  s.iid  tbe  'I'iiiker.  be^rimiiii;^'  to  scrub 
out  the  frvin^r-paii  with  a  handful  of  ^n-ass,  '*  thou;;li  to  be 
.suf«'  you  nii^fht   leaiii;    you  're  youii^f  enough." 

"  Yes,  I  ini;4hl   leaiti,"  said  I  ;    "  «ho  kiiou-?  " 

"  Ah!  wlio  knows?  "  said  the  'I'inker.  And  after  lie  had 
cleansed  the  pan  to  his  satisfuet  ion,  he  tunu'd  to  nie 
with  dexter  fingi  r  upraised  and  brow  of  heavy  portent. 
"  \otuig  feUow,"  said  he.  *'  no  man  can  write  a  jrood  nov-el 
witliout  he  knows  sunnuat  about  h)\e;  it  aren't  to  be 
exjtected  —  so  the  sooner  vou  do  h'arn,  the  better." 

"Hum!  "said  I. 

"  And  then,  as  I  said  afore  and  I  sav  it  a<^ain,  thev 
wants  h)ve  in  a  book  nowadav-s,  and  wot  's  more  tliev  w  ill 
hav  it." 

"They?"  said  I. 

"  The  folk  as  will  read  your  book  —  after  it  is  written." 

"Ah!  to  be  sure."  sai(]  I,  somewhat  taken  al)aek  ;  "I 
had  forgotten  tlu'iii." 

"  Forgotten  them?  "  repeated  tlie  Tinker,  staring. 

"Forgotten  that  people  migli,  want  to  read  it  —  after 
it  is  written." 

"  liut,"  said  the  Tinker,  rubbing  his  nose  hard,  "  books 
are  written  for  people  to  read,  are  n't  thev?  " 

"  Not  always,"  said  I. 

Hereupon  the  Tinkir  rubbed  bis  nose  harder  than  ever, 

"  Many  of  the  world's  greatest  books,  those  master- 
pieces which  have  lived  and  shall  live  on  forever,  were  writ- 
ten (as  I  believe)  for  the  pure  love  of  writing  them  " 

"Oh!  "said  the  Tinker. 

"  Vos,"  said  I,  warming  to  my  theme,  "  and  with  little 
or  no  idea  of  the  eyes  of  those  unborn  generations  which 
Were  to  read  and  marvel  at  them ;    hence  it  is  we  get  those 
sublime  thono'lifs  u'ltraniMU'llffl  bv  n'!--  'n;r  f-t-f;--.-  -.r-.A  ?•.,!■. 
ions,  unbounded  by  narrow  creed  or  popular  prejudice." 
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*'  All .'  "  ^,ii(l  t  lie  Tiiiktr. 

"•Maiiv  a  ^ri.it  writer  lii-.  hrc  ii  spoiled  hv  fa>lil()ii  atid 
success,  for,  >u  soon  a^  he  hc^iiis  to  lliiiik  upon  liis  piihlit', 
liow  l)(>t  to  pit  HM'  and  hold  tlicir  fancy  (which  i>  cxcr  the 
nio>t  licklf  of  niundanc  tilings)  >t  rai;j;ht  way  (»i  niii>  >pnads 
abroad  his  piriion>  and  leaves  hini  in  the  niirc." 

"Poor  co\e!"  said  the  'I'inkt  r.  *'  Voutiy  man,  yoii 
smile,  1  tinnk.-  " 

'•  No."'  .aid  I. 

"  \\'i  II,  supposing'  a  writer  never  had  no  geii'us  —  how 
then-  " 

'"  Why  then,"  said  I.  "he  sliould  never  dare  to  write  at 
all." 

"  Yoiin^  fellow,"  said  the  Tinker,  glaiiciriff  at  me  from 
the  coiriers  of  his  eyis,  **  are  you  sure  you  are  a  /fen*u>, 
then-" 

Now  when  my  companion  said  this  I  fell  silent,  for  the 
Very  sufficient  riason  that  I  found  nothing;'  to  say. 

**  Lord  love  you!"  said  he  at  last,  seeing  liie  thus 
"  hipped  "-'"  don't  he  downiiearted — don't  be  dashed 
afoi'e  you  ln'oin  ;  we  cvin't  ;dl  be  gen'uses  —  it  are  n't  to  be 
expected,  but  some  on  Us  is  a  good  deal  better  than  most 
iuid  that  's  something  arter  all.  .\s  for  your  book,  wot 
you  have  to  do  is  to  give  'cm  a  little  blood  now  and  tli'jn 
with  plenty  of  love  and  yoi-  ."an't  go  far  wrong!  " 

Now  whether  the  Tinker's  theory  for  the  writing  of  a 
f^ood  novel  be  right  or  wrong,  I  will  not  presume  to  say. 
Hut  in  this  book  that  lies  before  you,  though  you  shall  read, 
if  you  choose,  of  country  things  and  wu^vs  and  people,  yet, 
becausi-  tliat  part  of  my  life  lierein  recorded  was  a  some- 
thing hard,  rough  life,  you  shall  read  also  of  blood;  and, 
because  I  came,  in  the  end,  to  love  very  greatly,  so  shall 
you  read  of  love. 

Wherefore,  then.  T  am  emboldened  to  hope  that  when  you 
shall  have  turned  the  last  p'lge  and  closed  this  book,  you 
shall  do  so  with  a  sigh. 

P.  V. 
London. 
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CHIEFLY    (  0N(   i;i(M\(;     M  V     l\(I.|; 
AM)     TKMAMI.N-T 


S    LAST     WILL 


"  *  And  to  inv  ncplu-w,  .M.uiricr  \  ibart,  I  l)((|iRaHi  tho  siiiii 
'it  hstrity  tlH)U^.■ul(^  pounds  in  tlic  l'(r\. nt  hope  that  it  may 
liilp  him  to  thf  (l.\il   within   tlic   vtar,  or  a>  >ooii  alttT  a\ 


iiiav  hi', 


IK  re  .Mr.  Clrain^rcr  paused  in  his   rtadiiur  to  nlancr  im 


iclacic 


while  Sir  Ri 


(Hard  Lav  t)ac 


ii\(  r  the  rim  of  his  sp 

ill  hi>  chair  and  laiii^h.  d  h)ii(llv.  "  (iad  !  "  he  excfaimed. 
still  (•hucklin;4-,  "I'd  ^-ive  a  Imndnd  poiiruK  If  he  (•ould 
liave  heen  pr. -cut  to  hear  that,"  and  the  baronet  went  off 
into  aiiothi'i-  roar  of  merriment. 


Mr.  (irain^rer,  on  tiie  otl 


KT  liand.  dnrnihed  and  solemn. 


counhed  a  short,  dvy  coiioli  behind  his  hand. 

"Help  him   to   the  devil   within    ihe  year,"   repeated   Sir 
Hiehard,  still  chuckling. 

"  Pray  proceed,  sir,"  said  I,  motioniiig  towards  the  will. 


Hut 


nstead  of  coinplyint,',   .Mr.  (Jraiiufer   l/iid  d 


ow  n 


the    parchment,    and    remo\iii<r    his    spectacles,    began    t 
I)nli>h  them  with  u  hirge  silk  handkerchief. 


ou    are 


I    bel 


le 


Sir  :Maurice  Vibart.^  "  he  inquired 


ve.    unaccjuaiuttd    with    vour   cousii 


I  I 


lave  never  seen  lum. 


said 


I 


all  my  life  has  beei 


passed  eiiher  at  school  or  tiie  university,  Init   I   have  fre- 
quently heard  mention  of  him.  neverthefess." 

"Kgad!"   cried    Sir    Richard,    "who    hasn't    heard    of 


t   i*iil  ;  I    -  - 


round> 


'"•■■II      an    .larrawav    ot    Swansea    ni    five 


(li()\e  coacli  a 


nd  four  down  Whitehall 


on  side- 
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walk —  ran  away  witli  a  Freiirli  iiianiuiM  while  but  a  bo\' 
of  twenty,  and  >h()t  her  hu>l)an(l  into  the  !)ar^ain.  l)i'\  il- 
isli  (•elel)rateci  H<^ure  in  '  ^porting  circles,'  friend  of  the 
Prince  R<"gent " 

"  So  I  vniderstand,"  said  I. 

"  Altogether  as  complete  a  young  blackguard  as  e^er 
swaggered  down  St.  James's."  Having  said  which,  Sir 
Kicliard  crossed  his  legs  and  inlialed  a  pinch  of  siuilf. 

"  Twenty  thousand  pounds  is  a  very  liand.>onie  sum,"  re- 
markid  Mr.  Grainger  ponderously  and  as  though  more 
with  the  intention  of  saying  something  rather  tlian  remain 
silent,  just  then. 

"Indeed  it  is,"  said  I,  "and  might  help  a  man  to  the 
devil  as  coud'ortahly  as  need  be,  but " 

"■  Tliough,"  pursued  .Mr.  Grainger,  "much  l)elow  his 
expectations  and  sadlv  inadeijuate  to  his  present  U' eds, 
I  fear." 

"  'I'hat  is  most  unfortunate,"  said  I,  "  but " 

"  His  debts,"  said  .Mr.  Grainger,  busy  at  his  spectacles 
again.  "  his  debts  are  very  luMvy,  I  believe." 

"Then  doubtless  some  arrangement  can  be  made  to  — 
but  continue  your  reading.  I   Ijeg,"  said  I. 

Mr.  Grainger  re{)eated  his  short,  dry  cough  and  taking 
up  the  will,  slowly  and  almost  as  though  unwillingly, 
cleared  his  throat  a  id  began  as  follows: 

"  '  Furthermore,  to  my  nephew,  Peter  Vibart,  cousin  to 
the  above.  I  wi'l  and  bequeatli  my  blessing  and  the  sum  of 
ten  guineas  in  cash,  wherewith  lo  purchase  a  copy  of  Zcno 
or  any  other  of  the  stoic  philosophers  he  may  prefer.'  " 

Again  Mr.  Grainger  laid  down  tlie  will,  and  again  he 
regarded  me  over  the  rim  of  his  spectacles. 

"Good  Godl"  cried  Sir  Richard,  leaping  to  his  feet, 
*'  the  man  nuist  have  been  mad.  Ten  guineas  ~  why,  it  's 
an  insult  ^  dannne!  —  it  's  an  insult  —  you  "11  never  take 
it  of  course,  Peter." 

"  On  the  contrary,  sir,"  said  I. 
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"Hut  —  ten  ^•iiiiu,i>!"  I)(  lloucd  the  !);ir(iiiot ;  ''on  my 
xuil  iiDW,  Cicoi-oc  u,i>  ;i  cold-bloodLd  H.sli,  but  I  did  n't  think 
(Mil  he  was  capahk'  of  .such  ,i  (k'spicahle  trick  —  no  — 
ciUM'  nil'  if  I  did!  Wiiy.  it  wDuld  have  bi'cn  kinder  to  have 
lift  you  iiolhiiiif  at  all  —  but  it  was  like  George  —  bitter 
to   the  end  —  ten   ^'uineas  ! '' 

*'  Is  till  i,niineas."'  said  I.  "  and  wluti  one  comes  to  think 
of  it,  much  may   be  done  with  ten  guineas."' 

Sir  Kiclrird  oiiw  purple  in  tlie  face,  but  before  he  could 
speak.  Mr.  Graiiii^er  be;.^'an  to  read  again: 

"  '  Moreover,  tlie  sum  of  five  hundred  thousand  pounds, 

ho  now  vested  in   the  funds,  shall  be  paid  to  either  Maurice 

<n-   I'eter  \  ibart   aforesaid,   if  either  shall,  within  one  cal- 

(  Hilar  year,  I)ecome  the  husband  of  the  Lady  Sophia  Sefton 

of  Cambourne.'  " 

I  '•  Good  God !  "  exclaimed  Sir  Rieli  ird. 

"  '  Failing  which,'  "  read  Mr.  (irainger,  "  '  the  said  sum, 
namely,  fivi>  hundi-ed  thousand  pounds,  shall  be  bestowed 
upon  such  charity  or  charities  as  the  trustees  shall  select. 
Signed  by  me,  this  tenth  day  of  April,  eighteen   hundred 

•iikI ,    Ghorgk    ^■IHAl^r.       Duly    witnessed    by    Adam 

I'r.Nii-KKT,  Mahtiia  Tuknt.'  '' 

Here  Mr.  Graingir's  voice  stopped,  and  I  remember,  in 
the  silence  that  followtd,  the  parchment  crackled  very 
loudly  as  he  folded  it  precisely  and  laid  it  on  the  table  l)e- 
tore  him.  I  remember  also  that  Sii-  Richard  was  swearing 
vi  h.  iiiently  undt'r  his  l)reath  as  he  paced  to  and  fro  between 
me  and  the  window. 

"  And  that  is  all?  "  1  inquired  at  last. 

"  That,"  said  Mr.  Grainger,  not  looking  at  me  now,  '*  is 
all." 

"  Tlu'  Tiady  Sophia,"  murmured  Sir  Ttidiard  as  if  to 
liiiiiMlf,  "the  Lady  Sojihia  !  "  .\nd  then,  stopping  sud- 
ieiily  before  me  in  his  walk.  "Oh,  Teter !  "  said  he,  clap- 
ping his  hand  down  upon   my   shoulder,  "oh,  Peter,  that 


8  The  Broad  Highway 

set'lcs  it ;   jou  're  done  for,  boy  ^  ri  cruolKr  will  was  lu  vcr 
made." 

''[Marriage!"  said   I   to  myself.      "Hum!" 

"A  damnable  iiii(iuity !  "  exclaimed  Sir  Richard,  strid- 
ing uj)  and  down  the  room  again. 

"  The  Lady  Sophia  Sefton  of  Cambourne!  "  said  I,  rub- 
bing mv  chin. 

"Why,  that's  just  it,"  roared  the  baronet;  ''she's  a 
reigning  toast  —  most  famous  beauty  in  the  country, 
London's  mad  over  her  —  she  can  pick  and  choose  from 
all  the  finest  gentlemen  in  England.  Oh,  it  "s  '  good-by  '  to 
all  vour  hopes  of  the  inheritance,  I'etcr,  and  that  '.s  the  devil 
of  i't." 

"  Sir,  I  fail  to  see  your  argumeni:,"  said  L 

"What:-"  cried  Sir  Richard,  facing  round  on  me, 
"  d'  vou  think  vou  'd  have  a  chance  with  her  then.^  " 

"Why  not?" 

"  Without  friends,  position,  o,  money?  Pish,  boy!  don't 
I  tell  you  that  every  buck  and  dandy  —  every  mincing 
macaroni  in  the  three  kingdoms  would  give  his  very  legs 
to  marrv  her  —  either  for  her  beauty  or  her  fortune?" 
spluttered  the  baronet.  "  And  let  me  inform  you  furtlu^r 
that  she's  divilish  high  and  haughty  with  it  ;dl  —they  do 
say  she  even  rebuffed  the  Trince  Regent  himself." 

*"  Hut  then,  sir.  I  con>i(ler  myself  a  better  man  tlian  the 
Trince  Regent,"  said  L 

Sir  Richard  sank  into  the  nearest  chair  and  stared  at  me 
open-mouthed. 

"  Sir."  I  continued.  "  you  doubtless  set  me  down  as  an 
egoist  of  egoists.  I  freely  confess  it ;  so  are  you,  so  is  Mr. 
Grainger  yonder,  so  are  we  all  of  us  egoists  in  thinking  our- 
selves as  good  as  some  few  of  our  "eighbors  and  better 
than  a  great  many." 

"  Deuce  take  m<' !  "  said  Sir  Richard. 

"  Referring  to  the  Lady  Sophia,  I  have  lic^rd  that 
she  once  galloped  her  horse  up  the  steps  of  St.  Paul's 
Cathedral " 

a    \„.>    ,1 ;.,      T. .+  ,,,■  "'    .wl,l,.,l    mi-    l?icli,ii-d. 
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"  Also  >lic  is  siiid  to  l)c  possessed  of  .-i  temper,"  I  con- 
^       timied,  *'  and   is   above   the  average   height,   I    believe,   and 
™       I  have  a  natural  antipathy  to  termagants,  more  especially 
tall  ones." 

"Termagant!"     ried  Sir  Richard.      "Why,  she's  the 
handsomest  woman  in  Lonilon,  boy.      She  's  none  of  your 


1 


i 


mil 


and-waterv,    meek-mouthed    misses  —  curse    nic, 


no : 


She  "s  all  fire  and  blood  and  high  mettle  —  a  woman,  sir  — 
glorious  —  divine  —  damme,  sir,  a  black-browed  goddess 
--  a  j)ositive  plum  !  " 

"  Sir  Richard,"  said  I,  "  should  I  ever  contemplate  mar- 
riage, which  is  most  improbable,  my  wife  must  be  sweet  and 
shy,  gentle-eyed  and  soft  of  voice,  in.-tead  of  your  bohl, 
strong-armed,  liorse-gallo])ing  creature;  above  all,  she 
nui-t  he  sweet  and  clinging " 

"  Sweit  and  sticky,  oh,  the  devil!  Hark  to  the  boy, 
Grainger,"  cried  Sir  Richard,  "■  liark  to  him  —  and  one 
glance  of  the  glorious  Sefton's  bright  e^'es  —  one  glance 
only,  (irainger,  and  he'd  be  at  her  feet  —  on  his  knees  — 
on  his  confounded  knees,  sir!" 

''  The  (juestion  is,  Jiow  do  you  propose  to  maintain  your- 
self in  the  future?  "  said  Mr.  Grainger  at  this  point;  '*  life 
under  your  altered  fortunes  nmst  prove  necessarily  hard, 
Mr.  Teter." 

"  And  yet,  sir,"  I  answered,  "  a  fortune  with  a  wife 
tagged  on  to  it  must  prove  a  very  mixed  blessing  after  all; 
and  then  again,  there  may  be  a  certain  amount  of  satis- 
faction in  stepping  into  a  dead  man's  shoes,  but  I,  very 
foolishly,  ])erlia|)-  have  a  hankering  for  shoes  of  mv'  own. 
Surely  there  mu>t  be  some  position  in  life  that  I  am  com- 
petent to  fill,  some  position  that  would  maintain  me  honor- 
aljly  and  well:  I  flatter  myself  that  my  years  at  Oxford 
were  not  altogether  barren  of  result " 

"  Ry  no  means,"  put  in  Sir  Richard;  "you  won  the 
High  .Jump,  I  believe?  " 

"  Sir,  I  did,"  said  I  :    "  ;dso  '  Throwing  the  Hammer.'  " 

"And  Npent  two  thousand  pounds  per  annuni?"  said 
Sir  Richard. 
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"  Sir,  I  (H(l.  but  bc'twcon  ulillis  niftnatrcd  tn  do  fairly  well 
in  tlir  Tripo.-,  to  (ini-li  a  mw  and  orii^-iiial  translation  of 
guintilian.  another  of  I'd  roiiius  Arhilfr  and  alx)  a  literal 
rcnderinfT  into  tlir  English  of  the  Memoirs  of  the  Sieiir  de 
IJrantonu ." 

"For  none  of  whioh  you  have  hitiierto  found  a  pub- 
lisher?" imiuired   .Mr.  (irain^er. 

"Not  as  yet."  said  1.  "but  I  have  ^vv:i\  liopi  s  of  my 
Brantonie,  as  you  are  probably  .iware  this  is  tin  first  time 
he  has  ever  been  translated  into  the  Knglish  '' 

"Hum!"  said  Sir  Hiehard.  "ha!  — and  in  the  mean- 
time what  do  you  intend  to  do."  " 

"  On  that  head  I  huve  as  yrt  come  to  no  definite  conclu- 
sion, sir,"  I  answend. 

"I  have  been  wondc  '  '"  began  .Mr.  Grainger,  some- 
what diffidently,  "  if  y(  )uid  care  to  accept  a  position 
in  mv  office.  To  be  Mire  the  "rmuiKrat  ion  would  be  small 
at  first  and  (luiic  insignificant  in  comparison  to  the  income 
you  havi'  bem  in  the  rcci_i])t  of." 

"  But  it  would  have  been  money  earned,"  said  I.  '"  which 
is    infinitelv    preferal)le   lo    that    for   which   \\e   never   turn   a 
hand  —  at  least,  I   think  so." 
"  Then  vou  accept  r  " 

"No,  sir,"  said  I,  "Ihougli  T  am  grateful  to  you,  and 
tliaid<  you  most  sincerely  for  your  otfer.  yet  I  have  never 
felt  the'  least  inclination  to  the  practice  of  law  :  where  there 
is  no  interest  one's  work,  must  necessarily  >utKr,  and  I 
have  no  desire  that  your  business  >liou!d  be  injured  by  any 
carelrs>mss  of  mine." 

"  What  do  you  think  of  a  private  tutor>hip.^  " 
"  It  would  suit  me  above  all  things  were  it  not  for  the 
fact  that  the  genus  '  Boy'  is  the  most  aggravating  of  all 
animals,  and  that  I  am  conscious  of  a  certain  siiortness  of 
temper  at  times,  which  might  result  in  pain  to  my  pupil, 
los>  of  dignity  lo  my-rlf.  and  general  unpleasantness  to  all 
concerned  —  otherwise  a  private  tutorship  would  suit  most 
ndmirablv." 
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frowning  up  ut  the  ceiling,  wliiK'  Mr.  Gv.un^rr  hr^.u.  tying 
u])  that  (ioc'Uimiit  which  had  su  alUrrd  my  prospects.  As 
f,,r  nic,  1  crossed  to  thr  window  and  stood  staring  out  at  the 
evening.  Evervwlure  were  trees  tinted  h\  th.e  rosy  glow  of 
sunset,  trees  that  stirnd  sleej)ily  in  the  ^.ntle  wnid,  and 
far  UWHV  I  could  s,  e  that  famous  highway,  huilt  and  paved 
f,.r  the  niarch  of  Roman  Legions,  winding  away  to  where 
it  vanished  over  distant  Shooter's  Hill. 

"And  pray,"  said  Sir  Uich.ird,  still  frowning  at  the 
ceiling,  "  \sha"t  do  vou  proj)ose  to  du  with  yourself:-  " 

Now.  as  I  lookJd  out  ujxin  this  fair  evening,  I  becamo, 
,,f  a  suddiii.  possessed  of  an  overmastering  desire,  a  great 
longing  for  Held  and  meadow  and  hedgerow,  for  wood  and 
eoppice  and  shadv  stream,  for  sequestered  inns  and  wule, 
Nvind-swept  heaths,  and  ever  the  broad  higluvay  ui  front. 
Tlius  I  answered  Sir  llicliard's  ([uestiou  unhesitatuigly, 
and  without  turning  from  the  window: 

"  I  shall  go.    ^Ir,  on  a  walking  tour  tlirough  Kent   aud 
Surrey  into  Devonshire,  and  thence  probably  to  CornwaU." 
"And    with    a    miserable    ten    guineas    in    your    pocket? 
Preposterous  — absurd!"    retorted    Sir    Richard. 

"On  the  contrary,  sir,"  said  I,  "  the  nu,re  I  ponder  the 
])roj(c^,  the  more  enamored  of  it  I  become." 

"  And  when  your  money  is  all  gom how  then.-'  "^^      _ 

"  I  shall  turn  my  hand  to  some  useful  employment,"  said 
I  ;   "  digging,  for  instance." 

■Digging!"  ejaculated  Sir  Richard.  ^^"  and  you  a 
scholar  —  and  what   is  more,  a  geiitKinan!" 

"  Mv  dear  Sir  Richard,"  said  I,  "  that  all  depends  upon 
h..w  vou  would  define  a  gintleman.  To  me  he  would  ap- 
pear," of  late  Years,  to  have  degenerated  into  a  creature 
uhose  chief  end  in  life  is  to  spend  money  he  has  never 
earned,  to  reproduce  liis  species  with  a  deplorable  frequency 
and  promiscuity,  liabitually  to  drink  more  than  is  good 
for  liiui,  and,  between  whiles,  to  (ill  in  his  time  bunting, 
eiuk-H-hting,  or  waMiIng  entranced  while  two  men  pound 
each  oUier  unrecognizable  in  the  prize  ring.  Occasionally 
he  has  the  good  taste  to  break  his  neck  in  the  Imnting  field, 
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or  get  himself  ^rl„ri„usly  shot  in  u  dial,  hut  tlir  f^enoralitv 
live  on  to  ;i  <;()0(|  old  ani.,  turn  their  ;itteiition  to  iiuitters 
politie.il  and.  followm^r  the  dictat.s  of  their  (•1h.s>,  damn 
•ill  reform  with  a  \vhole-he;irt((i  fervor  e(iiialled  only  by 
their  rancor." 

"  D.iiee  t;.ke  me!  "  ejaculated  Sir  Richard  feehlv,  while 
Mr.  (Jraiiio-tr  hiiried  his  face  in  his  pocket-h.indkeVchief. 

"  'J'o  my  mind,"  I  ended.  "  the  m.an  who  sw(  ats  over  a 
spade  or  follows  the  tail  of  a  ploii<.h  is  far  nobler  and 
hi<,dier  in  the  Scheme  of  Things  tlian  any  of  your  voung 
'bloods'  driving  his  coach  and  four  to"l{righton  to  the 
danger  of  all  ;uid  sundry." 

Sir  Richard  slowly  o(,t  „p  out  of  his  chair,  staring  at  me 
open-mouthed.  "  (iood  (iod  !  '"  he  exclaimed  at  las?,  -  the 
boy  's  a  Revolutionary." 

I  smiled  and  shru--ged  my  shoulders.  !)ut,  l)cfore  I  could 
speak,  Mr.  Grainger  interposed,  .sedate  and  s(demn  as 
usual  : 

"  Referring  to  your  proposed  tour.  Mr.  Peter,  when 
do  you  expect  to  start  .^  " 

*'  Early  tomorrow  morning,  sir." 

"  I  will  not  attempt  to  dissuade  you.  well  knowing  the 
difficulty,"  said  he.  with  a  faint  sniile,  "  but  a  letter  ad- 
dressed to  me  at  Lincoln's  Inn  will  alwavs  find  me  and 
receive  my  most  earnest  attention."  So  saying,  he  rose, 
bowed,  and  having  shaken  my  hand,  left  the  room,  closinrr 
tlie  door  behind  him.  " 

"  Peter,"  exclaimed  the  baronet,  striding  up  and  down, 
"  Peter,  you  are  a  fool,  sir,  a  hot-headed,  self-sufficient, 
pragmatical  young  fool,  sir,  curse  me!  " 

"  I  am  sorry  you  should  think  so,"  I  answered. 

"  And,"  he  continued,  regarding  me  with  a  defi.ant  eye, 
"  I  shall  expect  you  to  draw  upon  nie  for  any  sum  that — 
that  you  may  requir.  for  the  pres-nt  —  friendship's  sake  — 
boyhood  and  —  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  and  —  er  —  oh, 
damme,  you  understand,  Peter?  " 

"  Sir  Richard,"  said  I.  grasping  his  unwilling  hand,  ■'  I 
—  I  thank  you  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart." 
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"  Pooli,  Pctor,  (l.uniiiit  !  "  said  ho,  siiatchiii<f  his  hand 
auav  Hiid  thrusting  it  hurriedly  into  his  {xx-ki't,  out  of 
f  I  rthir  roach. 

•• 'i'hank  you,  sir,"  I  nitcrattd  ;  "bo  sure  that  should 
I  fall  ill  or  any  unt'oroscon  calamity  haj)j)on  to  mo,  1  will 
ii!()>t  f^ladly,  mo>t  /^lalifully  accept  your  gonorous  aid  in 
tlio  spirit  in  which  it  is  otl'orod.  but " 

"  But?  "  oxclaimod  Sir  Richard. 

"lentil  then " 

••  Oh,  tho  devil!  "  said  Sir  Richard,  and  rin^iii^  the  l)oll 
ordorid  his  horse  to  be  i)rou^ht  to  the  door,  and  thereafter 
-!ood  with  his  l)ack  to  tlu'  empty  firej)l,aco,  his  fists  thrust 
down  into  his  pockits,  frowning  iieavily  and  with  a  Hxtd 
iiitcntnoss  at  the  nearest  armchair. 

Sir  Richard  .vn^truthor  is  tall  and  broad,  ruddy  of  face, 
with  a  jjiomiiunt  no.^e  and  great  s(juare  chin  who>o  griin- 
nrs-,  is  offset  by  a  mouth  singularly  sweet  and  tender,  and 
tile  kindly  light  of  blue  eyes;  he  is  in  very  truth  a  gontle- 
iiian.  Indeed,  as  he  stood  there  in  his  plain  blue  coat  with 
its  high  roll  collar  and  shining  silver  buttons,  liis  spotless 
moleskins  and  hi, ivy,  scjuaro-toed  riding  boots,  ho  was  as 
fair  a  typo  as  might  be  of  the  l',ngli.-h  country  gentleman. 
I!  is  such  men  as  he,  who,  fearless  upon  the  littered  (juartor- 
(!■  (ks  of  reeling  iiattloshlps,  undismayed  amid  the  smoke 
and  death  of  stricken  Holds,  their  duty  well  and  nobly  donc; 
have  turned  their  feet  homewards  to  pass  their  latter  chiys 
.unid  their  turnips  and  cabbages,  beating  their  swords  into 
jMiming-hooks,  and  glad  enough  to  do  it. 

"  IVtor,"  said  ho  suddenly. 

"Sir?  "said  I. 

"  Vou  never  saw  your  father  to  remember,  did  you?  " 

"  No,  Sir  Richard." 

"  Xor  your  mother?  " 

"  Nor  my  mother." 

"  Poor  boy  —  poor  boy  !  " 

"  You  know  my  mother?  " 

"Yes,  Peter,  I  kiuw  your  niotho!,"  said  Sir  Richard, 
staring  very   hard  at   the  chair  agaiti,  and   I  saw  that  his 
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ollis    ll.l^    l)(-cil 


iiioiitli  had  ^rowii   woiult  rfiilly  Irinlcr. 

a   very   sccIikIkI   life   liitliirto,   I'cUr,"   In-   uciil    on   at'ttr  a 

luoniciit. 

"  I'liitirciv  so."  said  I,  "  witli  till'  (Xi'i'i)!  ion  of  my  iicvcr- 
to-l)c-for^otttti   visits  to  the   Hall." 

"  All,  yes,  I  taii^lit  you  to  ride,  rcnuiiiix  r." 

"  \  oil  are  associated  witli  every  Ijoyish  pleasure  I  ever 
kiK  u."  said  I,  layiii<r  my  hand  upon  his  arm.  Sir  Richard 
couched  ar,d  <^re\v  suddenly  red  in  the  face. 

"  Why  all  —  you  see,  I'eter,"  he  he/ran,  picking  up 
his  ridin^r  whip  and  staring  at  it,  '"  vou  Me  your  uncle 
was    never    viry    fond   of   com])a  i"    at    an_\    time,   whereas 


"Whereas  yon  rniild  always  find  lime  to  n  nieiiiher  the 
lonely  hoy  left  when  all  his  coni[)anlons  were  gone  on  their 
ii  lidays  —  left  to  his  hooks  and  the  dreary  desolation  of 
the  I'liiply  schoolhouse,  and  echoing  cloisters " 

''  I'ooh !  *'  exclaimed  Sir  Kichard,  redder  than  ever. 
"  Hosh  !  " 

''  Do  you  think  I  can  ever  fi/rget  the  glorious  day  wiieii 
you  drovi'  o\er  in  your  coach  and  four,  and  carried  me  of! 
in  triumph,  and  how  we  raced  the  white-halted  fellow  in  the 
ti  11)11  ry r' 

"And  heat  him!"  added  Sir  llichard. 

"  Took  off  his  near  wheel  on  the  turn,"  said  I. 

"The  fool's  own   fault,"  said  Sir   Ricliard. 

"  And  left  him  in  the  ditch,  cursino-  us!  "  said  I. 

"  I'.gad.  yes,  Peter!  Oh,  hut  those  were  fine  liorses  — 
and  though  I  say  it,  no  hetter  team  in  the  south  country. 
You  Ml  n  niemher  the  '  olf  wlieeler  '  i.  )ke  his  Kg  shortly 
;.rter  and   had  to  hi'  shot,  p'lor  devil." 

'•  And  later,  at  Oxford,"  I  h'gan. 

'•  What  now,  I'eter.'  "  said  Sir  Ricliard.  frowning  darkly. 

"  Do  you  remember  the  bronze  vase  that  used  to  stand 
on  the  mantelpiece  in  my  study.''  " 

*'  Hronze  va.se.-  "  repeated  Sir  Richard,  intiiit  upon  his 
whip  again. 

**  1  used  to  find  hank-nott's  in  it  after  vou  Jiad  v  isited  nie. 
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and  wliiii  I  liid  the  vase  tlicy  tiirrud  up  just  tlic  >aiiic  in 
most  iui(\[)((t(  (I  |)lac<-~." 

*'  Vi)uri<r  Ct How  iiiu>t  have  iiioiicv  —  iicccsNarv  -  iiovv 
and  tlicu."  Miutti  red  Sir  1{1(  hard. 

At  this  juncture,  with  a  <h"M-n(  f  knock,  the  l.utKr  ap- 
prarfd  to  announce  that  Sir  Richard's  horse  was  waitin<r. 
Ifu-eupou  the  haronct.  soniiuhat  hastily,  cauti'lil  'ip  ''i"' 
lilt  and  gloves,  and  1  folhjwed  him  out  of  the  house  and 
down  the  steps. 

Sir  Kichard  (\\v\v  on  his  ^rlovis.  thrusi  his  toe  into  the 
stirruj),  and  then  turiud  to  look  at   nie  over  his  arm. 

*•  reler,"  said  he. 

"Sir  Kichard.-  "  .said  I. 

"  lleirai'ding  \our  w.alkini,'  four——" 

-Yes.'" 

'•  I  think  it  's  all  d.imned  tomfoolery  !  "  said  Sir  Ricjiard. 
.\t'Nr  savin:;-  which  he  .swun<--  himself  info  fh'-  saddle  uith 
u  liglitiie.s.s  and  ease  tti.it  m-any  y()Uii<rer  mi<rht  have  envied. 

"  I  'in  sorry  for  that,  sir,  because  my  niiiid  is  set  ui)oii 
it." 

'■  With  ten  guineas  in  your  pocket  !  " 

'•  Tliat,  with  due  economy,  should  he  aniple  until  I  can 
find  some  means  to  earn  more." 

*' .\  fiddlestick,  sir  —  an  accursed  fidilles!  ick  !  "  snorted 
Sir  Richunh  "  How  is  a  hoy,  an  unsophisticated,  hot- 
he.ided  young  fool  of  a  hoy  to  e.irn  his  own  living?  " 

*"  Others  have  done  it,"  I  hegan. 

"  Pi.sii  I  "  said  the  h.ironet. 

"  And  l)een  the  l)ettir  for  it  in  tlie  end." 
'J'ush  !  "  •  lid  the  baronet. 

And   I  have  a  great  (h'sire  to  .see  the  worhl  from  the 
viewpoint    >f  the  multitude." 

"JJali!"  said  the  b.ironet,  so  forcibly  that  liis  mare 
si  arted;  '*  this  comes  of  your  d.amnable  Rc^volutionarv  ten- 
d.  ncies.  I.et  me  tell  you.  W.'mt  is  ;i  h.ird  m.isfcr,  and  tlio 
\vorld  a  bad  place  for  one  who  is  moneyless  and  without 
friends." 

"  You  forL^et,  .sir,  I  shall  never  be  witlionf  .1  frwnJ  " 
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tn..s„n-  tlu.   n..-olk.c-tiun  of  tin.  .nonuut,  but 
-  lint,  IVtcr?" 
"  Hut,  sir  ,    •        1         I  ...t  wt.iirs  to  his  ir.are. 

,ne  ere  he  gnllope.l  out  of  >.^ht. 
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The  clock  of  tho  .s(|iiar(>-t()\vir((l  N'(,iiii(Ui  church,  a  mile 
away,  was  striking  the  liour  of  four  a>  I  Kt  iiivsclf  out 
into  the  nioriiiii<f.  It  was  dark  a>  ytt,  and  chilly,  hut  in 
the  oast  was  already  a  faint  ^linuner  of  dawn.  Reaching 
the  stahles,  I  paused  with  my  hand  on  the  door-hasp,  li^teii- 
ini;  to  the  hiss,  hi-sin<r  that  told  nie  Adam,  the  irroom,  was 
ah-eady  at  work  within.  As  I  entered  he  looked  up  from 
the  saddle  he  was  polishing  and  touched  his  forehead  with 
a  grimy  forefinger. 

"  V<)U  he  early  ahroad,  .Mr.  Peter." 

"  Ves,"  said  T  "  I  wish  to  he  on  Shooter's  Hill  at  sun- 
ri>e;    hut  first   I  came  to  say  '  ^(jod-hy  '  io  '  Wings.'" 

"To  he  sure,  sir."  nodded  ,\dam,  j)icking  up  his 
linthorn. 

I'poii  tlie  ensuing  interview  I  will  not  dwell;  it  was 
affecting  both  to  her  .and  to  my-elf,  for  we  were  nmtually 
attached. 

"  Sir,"  said  Adam,  when  at  last  the  stable  door  had 
closed  behind  us,  "  that  there  mare  knows  as  you  're 
a-leaving  her." 

"  I  think  she  does,  Adam." 

'•  'Usses  be  wonderful  wise,  sir!  " 

"  Yes,  Adam." 

"  This  is  a  bad  day  for  Wings,  sir  —  and  all  of  us,  for 
ih.il  matter." 

"  I  ho{)e  not,  Adam." 

"  You  be  a-going  away,  they  tell  me,  sir?  " 
a  \'   : ... ."    i"  .w.,i.r,.J 
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'.  No,  Adam,"  I  Hnsw.ml,  .Imk.nK  inv  Ik.uI.      I  .l>a  m 

"  Nor  vit  ;i  IxhIv  sirvant,  sir."  ^^ 

"No    A.luin,  nor  vit  a  l>"<ly  scrv.uit 

''Tnnnk.  A.l.n,;'  sau     1,  "  I  tlnnk  it   .  ^oi.g  io  b.  . 
fim-  tliiv." 

:::-,:,;r.l;t.;iit.,^.  „ v'r,-;'.:-';;:^-,;r;;:::! 


Uiat    had  lu'fii   ■■111   *'"■   '"•""^ 


for  o„r   li^t    look   at    tin.   I.oum 

,„    tlu-   iudi^tiiK't    inas.,   1    prrM'utly 


I    ,,.a   ...r    t^.u,wn   >ln<v    1    .-.nld    n.„u.,ulK.r.      A.    I    >tood 
thus,  with   .uy  eves  u,.o,.     .,„  ^^^^^  ^,,.,^  ,„.,,„,,,.,.,  ..ne 


di.tino-ui-he.l  a  fi^mrc  ruimiii; 
up.  ricoi;'ni/<(l  Ack'Uii. 
It    ain't   ni 


ud,.   sir.  Imt    if.   all    I    "avc."   saulhr,   an. 
,,   ,;,   .';j,ort     thirk.  w.  II  Muok.d  elay  pil-e   into  n.y  liand 
'''       p;  :  ;     va.    fa.luoned    ^ 

—       I    '  1  ;,•"    1...   went    on.  "a   mortal 

1        1        ..II  \     i    (rood    l)il)e.    >ii.      IH    wini 

'"  ■  .  .  <  f  ..     .,  nut  '  •*  -nin-  which,  he  turned 


in"-  j-'it't  in  my  liano. 


\Hd  havin.V  put  the  pipe  into  an  inn.r  poek.t.  I  opened 
M.:    'I,     .ncfsLrh..!  otr  at  u  goo<l  pace  along  the  broad 
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It  Wii>  ;i  hli  ,ik.  (Ic^olatc  world  lli.tt  l.iy  aljont  inc.  a  «i)i-J(l 
(il  sliadou^  and  a  wliilc.  Inw  i\lli^  lill^t  that  tilled  iviiv 
IimIIow  and  >\\ailiid  litil^-c  .and  trie;  a  lowmnn"  tartli  and 
a  fi"()\Miin;4'  laaMn  inliiulrlv  di|nc^--iii^'.  Uiil  th''  (a>tcni 
sky  wa^  I'Irai"  vsitji  an  cmt  M-iowmo-  hn^lit m  s>  ;  li(i|n'  lay 
tliiTt',  so,  as   I   walkn!.  1    ki'pt  my  uycs  touard^   I  lie     a^l. 

Hciii'r  roiiif  at  la  •!  to  tli.at  cmiiu  tu  i-  wliiili  Is  calltd 
Sliootcr's  Hill,  I  >at  down  u|iori  a  hank  htsidi'  tlic  way  aii.f 
fnriu'd  to  look  hack  upon  the  uondcilid  city.  And  as  I 
u  dclu'd,  the  prailv  ta^t  clian<rcd  litllc  hv  lillli',  to  ;i 
\ai'viii<^  pink,  which  ni  turn  s|o\\l\  ^';i\c  place  to  ri'ds  and 
yellows,  until  up  came  the  sun  in  all  hi-,  uuijt'sty,  yildiii^ 
\aiie  and  \v  eat  Ik  I'cock  Upon  a  hundred  spires  and  slec[(les, 
and  iiiakin^-  a  oloj-y  of  the  river.  l"ar  away  upon  the 
uliite  rihand  ot  road  that  hd  icros>  Hlackheatii,  u  diaisc 
was  cravslin^,  hut   sa\c  for  that   the  world  seemed  deserted. 

I  sat  thus  a  ;^reat  while  ^a/in^'  upon  the  city  and  iiiar- 
xelliiii;-   at    the   o-reatness   of   it. 

"Truly."  said  I  to  inysiif,  "  nowhere  in  the  whole  world 
1-  there  such  another  city  as  I.oiuioii  ' '"  .\nd  presently  I 
si^^hed  .and,  risiii^^.  sit  my  liack  to  the  city  and  wa'iit  on 
down  the  hill. 

Ves  - —  ihv  sun  was  up  at  last,  and  at  his  ad\(  nt  the 
mists  rolled  up  and  xaiiislied,  I  he  liirds  awoke  in  hrake  and 
thicket  and,  liftinn-  tluir  voices,  sail"-  too-cthcr,  a  soiiir  of 
niuMTsal  praise.  Hushes  rustled,  trees  whis|)ered.  wjiilc 
from  every  leaf  and  twi;^.  from  tvi  rv  hiade  of  <;'rass,  there 
liimj^  a  Hashing;-  jewel. 

With  the  mists  my  doiihts  of  the  future  vani-hed  too, 
.  lid  I  strode  u|)oii  my  way,  a  very  ^od,  kin^  of  my  des- 
liny.  walkini^  tlirou<i;li  a  trihiite  world  where  featliered 
son<fsters  caroU'd  for  me  and  hlossomin'T  Howers  wafted 
sweet  perfume  upon  mv  path.  So  I  went  on  ^avly  down 
tile  hill,   rejoicing  that    I   was   alive. 

Ill  the  knapsack  at  my  hack  I  had  stowed  a  few  clothes, 
the   stronerest   and   plainest    T    ;  ossessed,   to<rether   with   a 

of    Hiantoiiie ;     (^uintilian    and    Petronius    I    Iiad    left    with 
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Mr.  Grainffcr,  who  hful  promised  to  send  them  to  a  pub- 
lisher, fi  friend  of  his,  and  in  my  poeket  was  my  uncle 
(kH)r<^e's  legacy,- — namely,  ten  guineas  in  gold.  And,  as 
1  walked,  I  l)egan  to  compute  how  long  such  a  sum  might 
be  made  to  la>t  a  mm.  By  practising  the  strictest  econ- 
I  thou<rht   I  miy;iit  manage  well  enough  on  two  shil- 
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left   me  some  hundred  odd  days   in 
khich  to  find  .some  means  of  livelihood,  and  if  a  man  could 
not  suit   himself   in   such   time,   then   (thought   I)    he  must 
be  a   fool  indeed. 

Thus,  my   thouglits   caught    something  of  the   glory   of 
the  hright  sky  above  ami  t!,.    smiling  earth  al 


)0 


ut 


me. 


as 


I  strode  along  that  "  Hro;ul  Highway  "  which  was  to  lead 
me  I  knew  not  whither,  yet  where  disaster  was  already 
lying  in  wait  for  me —  as  you  shall  hear. 


CIIAPTElt    III 


CONCERNS    ITSKLF    MAINLY    WITH    A    HAT 


As  tlie  day  advanced,  tlic  sun  boat  down  with  an  iver- 
iiicreas.'ng  heat,  and  \\hat  with  tliis  and  Ww  chist  I  prts- 
.ntlv  <^ruw  very  tliirsty  ;  wlierefoie,  as  1  wont,  I  must  needs 
.Miijuro  up  tantalizint^  visions  of  ale  —  of  ale  that  foamed 
;,;ioriously  in  tankards,  that  sparkled  in  glasses,  anti  gur- 
ij,led  doliciously  from  the  spouts  of  earthen  pitchers,  and 
1  began  to  look  about  mn  for  some  inn  where  these  visions 
might  be  realized  iuid  my  burning  thirst  nobly  (}uenched 
(as  such  a  thirst  deserved  to  be).  On  I  went,  tlirough  this 
liauiiful  land  of  Kent,  i)ast  tree  and  hedge  and  smiling 
iniadow,  by  hill  and  dale  and  sloping  upland,  while  ever 
i!ic  sun  <i-rew  hotter,  the  winding  road  the  dustier,  and  mv 
mighty  thirst  the  mightier. 

At  length,  reaching  the  brow  of  a  hill,  I  espied  a  small 
imi  or  hedge  tavern  that  stood  back  froni  the  glare  of  tli' 
vnAil.  Necmiiig  to  nestle  in  the  shade  of  a  great  tree,  and 
I'lvlully    I   hastened   toward   it. 

As  J  approached  I  heard  loud  voices,  raised  as  though 
in  altercation,  and  a  hat  came  hurtling  through  the  open 
doorway  and.  bounding  into  the  road,  rolled  over  and  over 
'n  mv  very  feet.  And,  looking  dowi.  at  it,  I  saw  that  it 
wa-.  a  verv  ill-used  liat,  frayed  and  wom,  dented  of  crown 
and  broken  »if  brim,  yet  bem-ath  its  sordid  shabbiness  there 
hirked  the  dan  scmbiance  of  what  it  had  once  been,  for,  in 
Uie  scratched  and  tarnished  buckle,  in  tlie  jaunty  curl  of 
tlie  brim,  it  still  {)reserved  a  certain  pitiful  air  of  rakish- 
ness;  wherefore.  I  stooped,  and,  picking  it  up,  began  to 
t)rusli  the  dust  trom  it  as  well  as  I  migiit. 


-fc*  --■-■i.agBgia 
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I  was  tlids  I  ti^'.i<;((l  wluii  tliii-e  arose  a  siiddin  hul  kc 
roar  and,  ulaiu'int''  up,  I  l)t  laid  a  luiii  who  ni-K'd  liuk- 
wanls  out  of  I  lie  inn  and  who,  after  sta;j;^-eriii^  a  yartl  or 
so,  thudded  (h)Wii  into  tlie  road  and  so  hiy,  staring  va- 
cantly up  at  the  ^kv.  Before  I  couhl  reach  him,  however, 
1k'  liot  upon  his  le^s  and,  (•r()>sini;'  unsteadily  to  the  tree 
I  have  nuntioned,  leaned  there,  and  I  saw  there  was  nuu'li 
blood  upon  his  face  which  he  essayed  to  wipe  away  with 
tlie  cult'  of  hi-  coat.  Now,  upon  his  whole  person,  from 
tlie  cr()\\n  of  li!^  inikeinpt  head  down  to  liis  l)roken, 
(lusty  hoots,  there  yet  clung  tliat  air  of  jaunty,  <lev!l- 
niay-care  rakislmess  which  1  had  seen,  and  pitied  iu  his 
hat. 

()bservi.i<j;,  as  I  came  up,  how  heavily  he  leaned  against 
tlie  tree,  and  noting  the  extreme  pallor  of  his  face  and  the 
1)1  ink  gaze  of  his  sunken  eyes,  1  touched  him  upon  the 
shoulder. 

"  Sir,  I  tnist  \m\  are  not  hurt?  "  said  I. 

*■'  Thank  you,"  hv  answered,  his  glance  still  wandering. 
''■  not  in  the  least  —  assure  you  —  merely  tap  on  the  nose, 
sir — unj)K'a-ant — danmal)ly.  i)ut  no  more,  nr)  more." 

••  I  think,"  said  I.  holding  out  the  battered  hat,  "  I 
tliink  this  is  yours.''  " 

His  eye  encountering  it  ui  Auv  time,  he  reached  out  his 
hand  somewhat  fumhiingly.  and  took  it  from  me  with  a 
slight  movenn'ut  of  the  head  and  shoulders  that  might 
have  been  a  bow. 

"  'i'hank  vou  —  vos  —  should  know  it  among  a  tliou- 
sand,"  said  he  dreamily,  '*  an   old  friend  and  a  tried  —  a 

very  nmch  tried  one many  thanks."     With  which  words 

he  clapped  the  nmch-tried  friend  upon  his  head,  and  with 
anotlur  mov(-meiit  that  miglit  have  been  a  bow.  turned 
short  round  and  strode  away.  And  as  he  went,  despite 
the  careless  swing  of  his  shoulder,  his  legs  seemed  to  falter 
somewhat  in  their  stride  and  once  I  thought  he  staggered; 
vet,  as  I  watched,  half  minded  to  f>-llow  after  him,  he  set- 
tled his  hat  more  finidy  with  a  light  tap  upon  the  crown 
and,  thrusting  his  hands  into  the  p>ockets  of  his  threadbare 
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cuat,  fill  to  \vlii>lliiii4-  Itistilv,  and  x),  turning  a  IkikI  in 
I  In-   road,  vani>lif(l   fioni   niv  Night. 

And  pitMiitlv,  my  tliir>t  riiurring  to  inc.  I  approaclicd 
till'  inn.  and  dcMi  ndiiig  tlircL'  steps  tiitLTcd  its  cool  >|iade. 

illcri'  I  found  four  nun.  each  with  hi-  pifie  and  tankard, 
to  whom  a  largf,  rL'd-faci'd,  l)ig-fisti(l  fillow  was  liohhng 
fortli  in  a  high  state  of  heat  and  indignation. 

••  Wot  Vs    I'lngland   a-comin'   tor  —  that's   wot    I    wants 

I       to    know,"    he    was    saving:    "' wot  *s    Mngland    a-comin     to 

wlien  tliic\  in'  roI)l)ers  can  come  a-waikin"  in  on  vou  a-^tealin' 

,1  pint  o'  vour  best  ale  out  o'  your  very  own  tankard  under 

\i'iir  \try  own  nose  —  wot  \   it   a-coniin'   to?" 

"Ah!"  n(jd(ied  the  others  solemnly.  "•  that  "s  it,  .Joel  — 
■.'...I.-" 

■■  \\'*v,"  growled  the  red-f.iced  innkeeuer.  hrinoin')-  his 
Ing  (i>t  ilowii  with  a  hang,  "  it  "s  a-comin'  to  per — dition; 
that  's  wot  it  's  a-comin'  to!  " 

"And  wot,"  iiKiuired  a  rather  l<)?ig,  bony  nmn  with  a 
i  ice  half-hidden  in  sandy  whi-ker,  "  wot  might  j)er — dition 
lie.  Joel;    likewise,  wheer?  "' 

"Vou  must  he  a  danged  full'.  Tom.  my  lad!  retorted 
he  whom  they  called  Joel,  I'edder  in   the  f;ice  than  eVt-r. 

"  Ay,  that  ye  must  !  "  chorused  the  otJiei-s. 

"  I  oidy  axed  'wot  an'  \theer." 

"  Only  axed,  did  ye?  "  repeated  Joel  scornfully. 

"  Ah,"  nodded  the  other,  "  that  's  all." 

"  Hut  you  're  always  u-axin\  you  are,"  said  Joel 
cIiMiinilv. 

"  \\"ich  I  notice,"  retorted  the  man  Tom,  blowing  into 
I   -  taidvard,  "  w'icli  I  notice  as  you  ain't  never  over-fond 


"Oh!  — I  ain't,  ain't  I?  " 

"  \o.  you  ain't."  n-peated  Tom,  "  nohow." 

Here  the  red-faced  man  grew  so  very  \\u  indeed  that 
'n'  others  fell  to  coughing,  all  together,  and  sliuffling  tli(Mr 
''t  and  giving  divers  other  evidences  of  t  heir  embarrass- 
ii<  'it,  all  save  the  unimpressionable  Tom. 

Seiznig  the  occasion  that  now  presented  ifsdf.  I  knocked 
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loudly  upon  the  f         with  my  stick,  ulu.ei.pon  th.   .v.l- 
Hced  man,  roinov,   ^  hi.  eyes  slowly  and  [,v  doy-rees  fn>m 
the  unconcerned  Tom,  fixed  tl„  ,n  clarkly  u'ljon  nie 

"feupposmg,"  said  I,  -supposing  you  are  so  very 
ol)li^nng  as  to  serve  me  with  a  pint  of  ale?  " 

••  Then  supposin'  you  sIio^n  nie  the  eo'or  o'  your 
money. ^  "  he  growled,  "  come,  money  fust;  1  are  n't  takin' 
no  more  risks." 

Tor  answer  I  laid  the  cohis  before  hinu  And  havin- 
pock,  ted  ti,e  money,  he  filled  and  thrust  a  foanuno-  tankard 
'.ward.  >ne,  which  I  emptied  forthwith  and  called  upon 
liim  lor  another.  ' 

"  Wheer  's  your  money.?  " 

"Here"  said  I,  tossincr  a  sixpence  to  him,  "and  you 
can  Keep  the  clianire." 

"Why,  ye  see,   si.-/'  he  Iuo.,ni,  somewhat   molliHed,   "it 

,  J'r^''";^  'f'  -•;  ^T''  "'"•  '^  "  W->tleman,  an'  who  ain't ; 
who   s  a  thief,  an'  who  ain't  these  days  " 

"  How  so.^" 

"  Why,  „„ly  a  little  while  a-o— j„,st  afore  y„u  —  d.an 
comes^  a-walkin'  in   'ere,  no  account  much  to  look  at,  but 


very   'au^rhty  for  all  that 
an'  calls  for  a  pint  o'  al 


comes  a-walklii   in   'ere  'e  do 

.       ,  ,^  ■.    - .Vou  'e.-.rd  'iin,  all  on  ye.?"     He 

broke  off,  turning  to  the  others:  -you  all  'card  'i,„  ,,,l\ 
tor  a  pint  o'  ale.^  " 

"  Ah  —  we  "card  'im."  they  nodded. 

"  ('omc.>s  a-walkin'  in  'ere  'e  do,  jmld  as  brass  —  calls 
for  a  pint  o  ale  — drinks  it  off,  an' — 'ands  me  'is  'at  • 
you  allseen  'im  'and  me  'is  'at.?"  he  incpiirc-d,  once  more' 
addressing  the  others. 

"Every  man  of  us,"  the  four  chimed  in  with  four  in- 
dividual nods. 

^  "'Wot's  this  'ere.?'  says  I,  turnin'  it  over.  'It's  a 
^at,  or  once  was,'  says  'e.  '  Well,  I  .lon't  want  it,'  says  I 
Since  you  .e  got  it  you  'd  better  keep  it,'  says  'e.  '"Wot 
for.?  says  I.?  Why,'  says  'e,  '  it  's  only  fair  seein'  1  've 
got  your  ale  —  it 's  a  case  of  exchange  '  "says  'e.  '  Oh  !  is 
^^'\-  .,  :••:    p:i;:;e;;  hic  thiny  „uL  inlo  tile  road  an'  'ini 
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I  tor  it  —  ;iii'  so  it  c'lukil.      An'  wot,"  suid   the  ml-f.iad 
iui  nodclin^p  his  bi^r  li^ad  at  ine,  -  wot  d' ve  think  o'  tiiat 


n 

IIIIW.'' 


••  Why,  I  think  you  were  jjerhaps  a  trifie  hasty,"  said  I. 
"Oh,  ye  do,  do  ye?" 
"  Ves,"  I  nodded. 
-An'  for  wliy?" 

"  Well,  you  will   jjrobahly   remember  that   the  liat  liad 

a  ()an:i  round  it " 

"  Ay,  all  uore  away  it  were  too " 

"And  that  in  the  band  was  a  buckle -" 


"Ay,  all  scratched  an'  rusty  it  were  —  well?" 
"Well,  that  taniished  buckle  was  of  silver 


"Silver!"  grasped  the  man,  his  jaw  falling. 

"And  easily  worth  five  shillin<rs,  perha|)s  more,  so  that 
I  think  you  were,  upon  the  whole,  rather  liastv."  Saving- 
which,  I  finished  my  ale  and,  taking  up  my  staff,  stepped 
out  into  the  sutishine. 


man.  a 
(•- 


CIIAPTKR    IV 

1   MKKT   WITH    A   c;i;i:Ar   miskorti-xe 

That  d.iv  I  p.i^r.l  thmiifrh  several  villa^rs,  sloppin^r 
oiilv  to  tat  and  drink;  tlius  evening  was  faliino-  a.,  bavin- 
Irff  fair  Sevenoaks  Ijeliind,  I  came  to  the  l)n)u")C  a  certain 
lull,  a  lon^-  and  very  steej)  descent  which  (I  think)  l^  called 
!hf  Kivrr  Hill.  And  here,  risini.  .stark  a<4vtln>t  the  even- 
nio-  sky,  uas  a  ^'ihhet,  and  slaiidino-  l,eneath  it  a 
short.  s(|uare  man  in  a  somewhat  shabhy  coat  of  a  hott 
.Ure(n.  and  with  a  u  idi-brinmied  heaver  hat  sloped  dou.. 
over  his  eyes,  who  stood  uith  hi,  feet"  u..||  aj)art,  Mickin<r 
the  knoh  of  a  sfck  he  carried,  while  he  .stared  up  at  tha" 
which  dantrled  by  a  stout  chain  from  the  cross-heain  of  the 
,i;ilil)ct.—  somethini;-  black  and  shrivelled  and  horrible  that 
had  once  been  human. 

As   I  came  up,  the  man  dre-v  the  stick  from  his  montli 
and  touched  the  brim  of  his  hat  with  it   in  salutation. 

••  An   .)bj.rt    lessoii.   sir,"   said    he,   and    nodded   towards 
the   loathsome  mass  above. 

"A   very  hideous  one!"  said  I.  pansinn;.  "and  I  t]iitd< 
a  vei-y  Useless  one." 

"  He  was  as  fine  a  fellow  as  ever  thrust  toe  into  stirruj)." 
the  nian  went  on,  pointin^r  upwards  with  his  stick,  "  thouo;h 
you  M  never  H)i„k  so  to  look  at  him  now!" 
It  's  a  horrible  sirrht !  "  said  I. 
"  It  is,"  no(ld(d  the  man,  "  it  's  a  sio-l)t  to  turn  a  m<in's 
stomach,  that   it    is!  " 

"  ^  ou  knew  him   p(rhaps.^"  said  I. 
^  "Knew  him,"  repeated  the  men.  .taring  at  mo  over  Ins 
-Mioui.i.M-,  "kniw  iu-m  — ah--  thai   is.  I  knew  of  him." 


I   Meet  with  a  Cjrcat  Misfortune     2'] 

"  A  lii^Iiu.iym.iii .'  *' 

'•  Nick  SiTojif  Ills  ii.niK-  \v,is."  aii^wri-rd  the  man  willi 
:i  riiid,  ■•  liuii^  at  .Maidstone  a>,>izcs  la.>t  vtai',  and  a  viry 
i^Dod  end  h"  made  of  it  too:  and  liere  lie  he  -  luni^-  U|) 
iti  clinins  all  nat'ral  and  rey-'lar.  as  a  warniiii:  to  all  and 
Miiidiy." 

"The  more  shame  to  Kngiand,"  said  I;  "  to  my  thiiik- 
ini,^  it  is  a  scandal  that  our  hi^-hways  ^ho^ld  hi'  rendered 
odious  hy  such  horror^,  and  a>  ulrked  a>  it  i^  useless." 

"  "()d  rot  me!"  ci-ied  tlie  fellow,  slapping-  a  cloud  of 
<\\\A  fi-om  his  eoat  with  his  stick,  "hark  to  that   now." 

"What."'"  said  I,  "do  you  think  for  one  uioiiieiif  that 
■!ili  a  si<4lit,  liorrihle  thou<4'h  it  i>.  could  po^vi!)lv  d(  ti  r  a 
I  iiii  from  rohhery  or  murder  wh.-e  mind  is  already  made 
ii|i  lo  it  l)y   reason  of  eirc  unstances  or  starvation.'" 

••  Well,  hut  it  's  an  old  custom,  as  old  as  this  here  road." 

"  'I'rue,"  said  1,  "  and  that  of  itself  hut  proves  mv  ar^u- 
nuTit,  for  men  have  heen  hano-cd  and  nijjheted  all  these 
years,  yet  rohhery  and  nuirder  ahide  with  us  still,  and  are 
of  daily  occurrence." 

"Why,  as  to  that,  sir,"  said  the  man,  fallinff  iido  step 
l)eside  me  as  I  walked  on  down  the  hill.  "  I  won't  sav  ves 
and  I  won't  say  no,  hut  what  I  do  say  is  —  as  manv  a  man 
iiiinlit  think  twice  afore  runnin<r  the  ch;ince  of  comin<;-  to 
that  —  look!"  And  he  stopped  to  turii.  and  point  Ijack 
at  the  <ril)h(t  •  ith  hi-s  stick.  "  Nick  can't  last  much  lono-er, 
thoujrh  I've  kiiow'd  'em  liaiifr  a  good  tin:e  —  hut  tliev 
made  a  hotch  of  Nick  —  not  ei-.ou^h  tar;  you  can  see 
where  the  svui  catches  him  tlu're!" 

Once  more,  thouu;!)  my  whole  heincp  revolted  at  the  sinht, 
I  must  needs  turn  to  look  at  the  thin^,^  —  the  tall,  hiack 
shaft  of  t!ie  ^vihhet.  and  the  f,n'isly  horror  that  dantrled 
heiu'ath  with  its  chains  and  iron  i)ands :  and  from  this, 
hack  asrain  to  mv  com))aruon,  to  find  liim  re-i'ardinii  me 
with  a  cui-iously  twisted  smile,  and  a  long-harrelled  pistol 
held  within  a  foot  of  mv  head. 

"  W,,1li  "   ....:, I   T     .4.. .■..:.,._ 

"  Sir,"    said   he,    t.apping    his   boot    with    his    stick,   "  I 
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nuist  tn,ul.K.  v(.u  f.,r  the  shiiu.,-  I  .,,,.  a-winkiM-  ;,f  ,„..  f,o,„ 
jour  (T.nat,  hkcwi.sc  your  watci,  a.ul  any  >,nall  diaii-c 
you  may  liaVL'."  '^ 

For  a  n,oMK..,t   I  ho.sitaf.,1,   n;l  ,u-\u^  fn,„,  l.is  ^^nin.n-,,- 
mou  I.  swiff.y  ,.v.,.  the  cle.ertal  hkuI,  a.ul  hack  au-ai,,       " 

•  Likewi.M.,"  >a„l  the.  felh,w,  -  I  „H,st  a,>k  you  to  he  sharp 
iilK.ut    It.        It    was   with   sin^n.larly   clumsy  iin^.v.   that    I 
«l'iw  the  watch  fr.),n  i.iy  foh  a.ul  the  ,.i„  rroin  my  cravat 
and  passed   them  to  him. 

"XoNv   your   jH.ckets,"   he  su-^re^ted,   "tur,.    "em   out." 

Ilii>  command  I  rehictantly  ..heyed,  hrin-mo-  to  h'-ht 
iny  ten  n-n.neas,  which  were  as  yet  intact,  an.l  u  hich'lie 
pocketed  fortJiwith,  and  tno  pennies  --  which  h..  hade  me 
keep. 

'•  For."  said  he,  "  't  will  huy  you  a  .h-au-ht  of  ale.  sir 
an<l    there  \    o,,,.,!   stutr   to    he    hud   at    "The    Wliite    Hart' 
vonder.  and  there  's  notln-n'  like  a  drau-ht  of  ^^ood  ale  to 
••on.ort  a  man  ui  any  .uch  small  a<iversity  like  this  liere. 

in  V-;^'^";''':'"''^  ""'"'"  '"■  P">-^"^-''  ^'Vcincr  it  thou-ht- 
"illy  It  looks  heavy  an.l  mi^d.t  hold  valleyl,els,  hut  then, 
on    the„ther   hand,    it   nn-^rjd    „ot,   and   thoM-   there   straps 

takes  tnne  to  unhuckle  ami "     Ik-  hroke  off  suddenly, 

for  rom  somewhere  on  the  hill  helow  us  c^ame  the  uiuni's- 
takahk-  sound  of  wheels.  Hereupon  the  fellow  very  ninihlv 
ran  across  the  road,  turned,  nodded,  and  vanished  amon;^ 
the  trees  and  underhrusli  that  clothed  the  .ste.p  slope  down 
to  the  valley  helow. 


ClIAr'l'KR    V 

Tin;     HAd.MAN 

I  WAS  yv\  st.'indinj^  tlurc,  li;ilf  Ntiiiincd  l)_v  iiiv  loss  and  tlie 
-iiddcnness  of  it  nil,  uluri  a  till)urv  came  slowly  loiiiid  a 
\    '.'i\  in   the  road,  tlie  drlviT  of  whicli  iioddid  la/ilv  in  his 

it  while  his  hoTM',  a  sorry,  /jadtd  animal,  plodded  wearily 
|i  the  steep  slope  of  the  hill.  As  he  aj)[)roache(l  I  hailed 
'  ni  loudly,  u[ion  which  he  suddenly  dived  down  hetweiii 
h-    Liiees   and    prnduced   a  hrasN-hound   hluiiderhuss. 

■■  What  *s    to    do!"  "    cried    he,    a    thick-set,    round-faced 

i  n\ ,  "what  \  to  do,  eh?"  and  he  covered  mo  with  the 
>•  (li    mouth   of  the  blunderbuss. 

■■'riiieyesi"  said  I,  '"I've  been  rol)l)ed,  and  not  three 
!:.i:illfes   since." 

■■  .Ml!  "  he  exclaimed,  in  ,1  tone  of  ^reat  relief,  and  with 
tin   color  returninf;?  to  his  plum[)  cheeks,  '"  is  that  the  way 


""It  is,"  said  I,  "and  a  very  bad  way;  the  fellow  ha.s 
^■■-  ft   nie  I)ut  tw()j)ence  in  the  world." 

'•  'I'wo pence  —  ah?  " 

"Come,'"  I  wont  on,  "you  arc  armed.  I  see;  the  thief 
•ilk  to  the  brushwood,  here,  not  three  minutes  ago;  we 
'      v  catch  him  yet " 

"('.itch  him?"   repeated  the  fellow,  staring. 

"  Yes,  don't  I  tell  you  he  luis  stolen  all  the  money  I 
possess?  " 

"  Except  twopence,"  said  the  fellow. 

"  Yes " 
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•■('oiiic.  We're  l(),>iiin-  tiiiR',""  said    I.  cuttin;;-  liiiii  sIhmI. 
IJiit         my  iii;ii-f.  uli.it  nhoiit  mv   iii.iit  .'  " 

■■  Shr  "II      -.t.ilid,"      I      ail^urnd  ;     ■■  >|ir  \      t  i  |-('(  I      cnoip'-ll." 

'I'll  '^ 

I  lie  IJ.i^in.iii.  lor-  Midi  I  liiok  liiin  In  L,,  ^lu'lird.  and, 
liliind(rli;i>>  in  liaiid.  [inpaiTd  io  ali;;lil,  Init.  In  llic  act  uT 
dttin^'  so,   |)auM.'(i : 

"  Was  the  rascal  arnud.-"'  he  inciuii-i  d.  ()\ti   lii>  sjiouldir. 

'"  'I'd  I)c'  Miff  lie  ua>,'"  said    I. 

Tlie  Han-inan  n-,,!  I,,,,!  into  lii>  >,al  and  took  up  the 
reins. 

W'liat   nou  r  "  I   in<juiifd. 

"  it  ■>  ||n>  juTursed  iiifire  of  mint."  In  an-urrcd  :  "  >lic  '11 
holt  a,i;ain.  d'ye  sec — twin'  yedirday  a-'  oner  the  day 
before,  slie  bolted,  sir.  arid  on   a    road   likt    diis " 

"  'I'lim   K  lid   iiic  your  l)liiiidti!)uss."' 

"  I  can't   do  that."  he  nplitd.  shakinn-  his  In  ad. 

"  Milt  uhy  not.^"  said  I  impat  it  ntlv. 

"  IJicausr  Ihis  is  a  daiiireroiis  road,  and  I  don't  iMtcnd 
^"  '"■  I'"  unaniKd  on  .i  dan<.i,'erons  road:  I  invcr  ha\c 
liccn  and  I  mvir  will,  and  lliere  's  an  end  of  it,  d'  ve  sec  !  " 

••  Tlun  do  you  mean  to  say  that  you  nfusc  voiir  aid 
to  a  I'rliow-trav.ltr  Ihat  you  will  sit  there  and  let  Ihi,. 
ro-'iie    o-et     away    with    all     the    money     I     possess    in    the 

"Oh.  no;  not  on  no  account:  just  voii  ^ct  up  here 
Inside  me  and  we'll  drive  to  'The  While  flart.'  I'm 
well  known  at  ■  The  White  Hart:'  we'll  o-^t  ,i  i'vw  honest 
fellows  at  our  Iieels  and  have  this  thieving-,  rascally  villain 

in  the  Iwinklino-  „f  an "     He  stopped  suddenly,  made 

a  (rantic  clutch  at  his  hhmdeiliiiss.  ancl  sat  staring-."  'I'urn- 
iny:  diort  roiiiuh  I  saw  the  m.ui  in  tlie  heaver  hat  standing 
within  a  yard  of  us,  fiiiijerino-  his  h)n^r  j)istol  and  with  th" 
same  twisted  smik'  upon   his  lips. 

"  I  *ve  a  mind."  said  he.  nodding;  his  head  at  the  Ihxrr- 
inan.  "  I  've  a   oreat   mind  to  blow  your  face  off." 

'I'he  l)Iunderbiiss  fell  to  the  rc-adway.  with  ;i  clatter. 

"  Thievin',  r.iscallv  villain — was  It.^  Damine  '  I  thin.k 
J    "ill   iilou    voiir  face  of]'." 
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"  Xo  —  (loii't  do  llj.it,"  ~,ii(l  till'  liiifrman.  in  .-i 
str.'ltl !;•(•,     ji'I'kv    v«ilC(,    "'wli.il   'lid    lie  llir    ^'Dod.'" 

"Wliv,  that  thii'i  |)u()r  .iMMiial  umildii't  li.i\r  to  draif 
tliat  l.il  (■.■uki~'^  (il   vi)Ui>  ii|i  .tiid  (low  11  liilU.  lor  oin'  tliiii^-."' 

"  I  "II  Mrt  „i|t  and  ualk." 

"And  it  ini^lil  Ic'drii  yu  to  knj)  a  clxll  toii;_;iU'  in  vmil* 
licad." 

"I  —  I    did  n't    niran    -  -  any  —   ollrnci'." 

'•  Tlu  n  clnnk  ii^  yoiii'  [mux,"  ^'I'ow  Kd  tlic  otlui-.  "and 
\)v  (juick  alioiit  it."  'riif  |{au;nian  olu  yrd  with  wdiidntnl 
ci  Ii-rity,  and  1  iMard  tlir  piir-r  clunk  a^  IIk'  toot  pad 
(lro|)pi(l  d    into  the  pockit   ol    lii>  i^icatcoaf. 

"  A-.  ("or  you,"  ^aid  In  .  tni  iiin;^-  to  nic,  "  yoii  <;it  on  your 
wav  and  niMr  mind  me  :  }'ori;tt  vou  im'I"  had  ten  ^^aiint'us 
and  il'iii't  M(,  a-i'i>kin"  \oni'  \alhl)li'  \()un;j;  lite;  conie  — 
np  with  you!"  and  lie  inotioind  nic  into  [\iv  tilliury  with 
liis  pistol. 

"Wh.it  aijout  my  hlutidcrhu-Nr  "  cxpostulatiil  tlir  l{;i;r- 
iiian.  I'aintlv.  a>  I  x'attd  mv^clt"  [joidr  him.  "  _\-ou  'II  ^'ive 
nu'  niv  hlundciliuss  —  cost  mr  fi\c  pound   it   did." 

"  Mor  '  fool  vou!"  said  ihc  hi^hwa  vm  an,  and,  pukm^ 
up  the   tiiiwiildv   W(a|)on.  he  hove   it    into   tlii'  ditch. 

"As  to  our  arnyincnt  —  rc^ardin'  ^ihljctiiT,  sir,"  said 
111',  noddinu'  to  u\v,  "  I  "ni  ravthcr  inclined  to  tliiid<  vou 
was  in  ilu  ri<;ht  on  it  artiT  ail.''  'riuii.  turning  towards 
the  liagman  :  "  Drive  on,  fat-face  !  "  sai<l  he,  "  and  sharp  's 
tlie  word.'^  \Vhereiip()n  the  lia^nnan  whippid  up  hi>  horse 
and,  as  the  tired  animal  stru<j;^led  forward  over  the  crest 
of  the  hill,  I  saw  the  hiu'hwavnian  still  watchiny;  us. 

\  t  ry  soon  we  car.ie  in  view  of  "  The  White  Hart,"  an 
inn  I  reniemhered  to  have  passed  on  the  ri<rht  hand  side 
of  file  road,  and  scarce  vere  we  driven  up  to  the  door 
than  down  jumped  t!ie  Ha^iiian,  leavinn;  nie  to  follow  at 
my  leisure,  and  ruiuiiiur  into  the  tap,  forthwith  Ijefran  rc- 
eountinrp  his  lo>s  to  all  .tnd  sundry,  so  that  I  soon  found 
We  wei'e  hecoiiK'  the  center  of  a  sa|)inf:j  crowd,  mui'h  to 
niv  di>:^ii>t.     Iiuleetl,  I  would  have  slipped  away,  but  each 
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tinif    I   atf(iii|)t..l    h)  (In   M.    thr    M.ium.ui    would    ■.pi.c.-.l    fo 
me  to  corrohor.itc  >()iiif  ^t.itciiu nt. 

"  <;;.ll<)|iiiin-  Dick  lilniMll',  or  I  ',„  ,.,  Duti-lnii.ui  I  "'  lir 
crud  (or  III.  tuiiitMtli  tiiiic;  ••  up  |„.  couics,  l)o|,|  ,-,.  bras-, 
blc.<,s  \uu,  ami  a  lioi-M-pi^tol  in  ,  ac  h  liuid.  "  Ho|,|  hanl'' 
suvs  I,  and  ups  will,  niv  hlund.i  liii,> ;  you  nnw  nih.r  as 
I  lip-  uitii  niv  l)liind(il)iis>?  "  ]„.  inouind,  tiirnln..-  to  nic 
'•(,)uifr  u.ll."  said   I. 

"All,  hilt  vow  should  huvc  sii'ii  f],,.  f,llo\v\  lac,.,  ulici 
he  saw  in^y  hliiii(krlniss  ready  at  my  slioiiidcr;  '^wm  it 
was  — ^mi  us  ^rniss,  for  if  .vcr  thcr.-  was  dca'tli  in  a 
iiinn's  face,  and  mhM, „  d.atli  at  that,  th.  iv  uas  su.ldm 
(k'atli  III  mine,  wIum.  all  at  omv,  mv  niarf,  my  acriirM.I 
mare    jihhid  —  " 

••  Vcs,  yes?  "  rrird  lialf-a  (lo/,ti  hr.alhless  voices,  '"  uhat 
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"Uliy.  Ih.n.  -rnll.inrn,"  said  th,  I{a;.nian,  s|,,.,ki„n.  |,Is 
'"•■"'  •I'ld  Irounin--  round  up,,,,  the  riii--  of  intent  lace,, 
-uhy  tinii.  uvnll,in,ii,  h.In-  a  reM)lut,..  det,.nnin,d  f,l- 
low,  1  did   uhat   any  other  man  of  spirit   would  ha\e  done 

*•  l)ropj)ed  your  hlumh  rhuss,"  said  I. 

"  Ay,  to  !),■  sure  I  did " 

'•  And  he  j)it(|i,,|   it   into  the  ditch,"  said  T. 
"Ay,"  Modfl.d  the   JJaninan  duhioiislv,  while  the  others 
crowded  neaiir. 

"  And  tlun  he  took  your  monev,  and  callid  vou  '  Fo,)l  ' 
.••u<l  •  I'at-fare,'  and  so  it  end.,!,"  sal.l  I.  With  which  I 
pndud  my  way  from  the  circle,  ami,  findinn-  a  quiet  corner 
l)rMde  the  chimmy,  sat  down,  and  with  nij  last  twopence 
paid  for  a  tankard  of  ale. 
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wrtAT   iirir.i.i,   mk    \r  "  ini;   wihtk   ii akt  " 

Wiiix  a  niuii  lias  cxptTiciiccd  soinr  u-nat  arid  tot  illv  iiti- 
iXjK'cti'd  rcvcrsi'  of  fortmn-,  lia>  lii(  ii  -^ui  pt  t'roiii  our  [liado 
of  I'xi.strncc  to  aiiotluT,  tliat  lii"  should  fail  at  oinc  to 
r(co<rni/f  the  full  iiiao-nituik'  of  that  cliaiim^  is  hut  natu- 
ral, for  his  faculties  must  of  nece.s.sitv  hv  nuiiilK-d  more 
or  less  hv   its  very  suddenness. 

^ester(lay  I  had  heen  redufed  from  affluence  to  poverty 
uith  an  unexpectidMess  that  had  da/ed  me  for  the  time 
li'ini;-.  and,  from  the  poverty  of  an  hour  a(ro.  I  uou  found 
:i\Mlf  reduced  to  an  iittir  destitution,  withoid  the  where- 
uithal  to  pay  for  the  meanest  nioht's  lodoinn-.  Arid,  con- 
lri-tin<,^  the  careless  ease  of  a  few  days  since  with  my 
I'le^ent  lamentable  situation,  T  fell  into  a  j^-loomy  medita- 
lii-n;  and  the  lon-rer  I  tliou^rht  it  over,  the  more  dejected 
1  hecame.  To  In-  sure,  I  min;|it  np])\y  to  Sir  Richard  for 
assistance,  l)ut  my  pride  revolted  at  even  the  thou<r|it, 
more  especially  at  s'lcli  an  early  sta^e;  moreover,  I  had 
'''!i  rmined,  heforehand,  to  walk  my  a])pointed  road  un- 
dni  from  the  first. 

1  lom  these  depressiufr  thou<?hts  I  was  presently  aroused 
'  V  a  loud,  rou^di  voice  at  no  ^reat  distance,  to  which, 
'M"Ui;h  I  had  Inen  dimly  conscious  of  it  for  some  time, 
I  h  id  hifore  {laid  no  attention.  \ow,  however,  I  raised 
•riy  eyes  from  the  spot  upon  tlie  floor  wliere  tliey  had 
i>    'ed  hitherto,  and  fixed  tliei.i  upon  the  speaker. 

lie    was    a    s(]uare-shouldered,    bullet-headed    fellow,   cvi- 

ll(lltlv     })el(f     in      !>!!!!•!>      resTV.'ct     hv     }'.\<     ."f.!!!  !'.•.!!•.■!.-•.!! .;       f.-.-r     1-.-. 

'"'  iipied   the  head  of  the  table,  and  I  noticed   that  wkn- 
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'vcr  1,0  spok.  tl.e  (.tlKTs  hel.l  tlu  ir  u.ar...  ',,,,1  |,„nc.  „po„ 
tlir  w„nls  u,tl,  an  appi  anuuT  ni   ,mid,   rojurt. 

'•  '  \  cs,  sn-.;  savs  I,"  Ir.  |,,o-a„,  lou.l.r  tha.i  hvUn,,  aiul 
"ith  a  flourish  of  i„s  lon<.--sh.,n..K.,l  pip,-,  ••  •  yes,  sirs  Tom 
(  rn<^<r\  my  name  an'  cran-ry  's  niv  natur,'  savs  I.    '>  I  |,e 
■•ii-d,    sirs,   (lov-vilisl,    %u-d    an'    unconunon    rocky!      'Kit's 
a  f.icf  as  likes   <r()(),l   k,i,„.L<  '  T  ..,,-.    •  ,..•> i.  "     t   ,• 


rH  I  lie  rcsf. 


"All!    tell  us,"  rliiuiorl  \]n-  r.vsf. 

"Well,"   .ai.l   ll,c   l)unet-l„a.l...l   man.  stooping   lo   blow 
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till  fiotli  from  his  ale,  "  it  \v,ts  arti  r  I  heat  Jaciv  Nolan 
of  Hniimnaot.iii.  Tlic  ri-iiicc  "e  coiiir  a-rumiiii'  to  inc  'c 
(lid,  as  I  .sat  ill  my  conur  Ji-workiii'  at  a  loose  tusk. 
'Tom."  "(■  .says,  "Tom,  you  hv  a  uoiulfr.'  "I  doiu'  Jack 
Nolan  11})  propiT  I  think,  your  Tallin  ss,'  says  I.  "  Tom,' 
says  \".  \\i'  tears  in  'is  eyes,  'you  'iiv(  ;  an'  if  I  'ad  my 
way,"  says  'e,  '  I'd  make  you  I'rime  Minister  lo-morrer!' 
*e  .-ays.  An'  slapped  me  on  tlie  hack  'e  did,  wi'  "is  merry 
o\ui  'and,  an'  likewise  <rave  me  this  'ere  {)in,'"  sayiiif^  wliich, 
h.  i-oiiittd  to  a  flaniiii<^  diamond  horseshoe  which  he  wore 
stuck  throut^di  his  n.>ckerohief.  The  stones  were  extremely 
lary-e  and  h/iiidsoine,  looking'  very  much  out  of  place  on 
the  fellow's  rou<i-li  jjerson,  and  seemed  in  some  |)art  to 
Im  ar  out  liis  story.  Though,  indeed,  us  regarded  his  as- 
.siiciation  with  the  I'rince  Ketrent,  whose  tastis  were  ut 
all  times  peculiar  (to  say  the  least),  and  whose  love  for 
"llu  fancy"'  was  notorious,  I  thought  't,  on  the  whole, 
u  1  y  prf)hal)le;  for  di  spite  Craggy's  words,  foolishly 
h!  it.iiit  tiiough  they  sounded,  there  was  about  Jiim  in  his 
liiu,  retreating  brow,  his  small,  deep-set  eyes,  his  great 
M|ii.ire  jowl  and  heavy  chin,  a  certain  ;iir  there  was  no 
ini-faking.  I  also  noticed  that  the  upper  half  of  one  evr 
w.is  unduly  thick  and  swollen,  wliidi  is  a  mark  (I  believe) 
')!  I  he  profc-sional  pugilist  alone. 

■■  Tom."  cried  the  one-eyed  man,  "  wot  's  all  this  ;vc 
1|< '  111  of  Ted  Jarraway  of  Swansea  bein'  knocked  out  in 
fi\r  rounds  by  Hn's  "ere  Lord  Vibbot,  iij)  in  London?" 

.^ ''*''"'! '^ '.'  '■^P''''^t*-'f^  <'i''»,a:S'  frowning  into  his  tankard, 
"1  "a'.en't  'card  of  no  Vibbot,  neither  lord,  earl,  nor 
(look." 

^"{'ome.  Tom."  coaxed  the  oUier,  "everybody's  hecrd 
""Ruck  ^■ibbot,  'im  Ihey  calls  tlie  '  Fightin'Harronite.'  " 

"If,'"  said  Cragg,  rolling  his  bullet-head,  ''if  you  was 
t<?  as!c  me  who  nut  Ted  Jarraway  to  sleep,  I  should  answer 
yoii.Sir  Maurice  Vibart,  commonly  called  '  Ruck  '  Vibart; 
an'  it  took  ten  rounds  to  do  it,  not   five." 

As  m.-v  be  cx])ected,  at  tiiis  mention  of  my  cousin's 
name  I  pricked  up  my  ears. 
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"And  w-liat 's  all  this  'bent  liim  'putting  out'  Tom 
Crii<r<r,  in  thm"?"  At  this  thorc  was  a  siuhlen  silcnco 
and  all  cjos  were  tunied  towards  the  speaker,  a  small,  red- 
headed fellow,  with  a  tniculent  eye.  "Come,"  said  he, 
hlowini?  out  a  cloud  of  tobacco  sm'okc,  "in  three  rounds! 
What  d'  ve  say  to  that  now,  come?  " 

Oa^fT  had  started  up  in  his  chair  and  now  sat  scowlin^? 
at  his  inquisitor  open-mouthed;  and  in  the  hush  I  could 
hear  the  tickin<:r  of  the  clock  in  the  corner,  and  the  crackl. 
of  the  logs  upon  the  hearth.  Then,  all  at  once,  Cra^rg's 
})ipe  shivered  to  fragments  on  the  floor  and  he  leapt"  o 
his  feet.  In  one  stride,  as  it  seemed,  he  reached  the  speaker, 
who  occupied  the  corner  opposite  mine,  but,  even  as  he 
raised  his  fist,  he  checked  himself  before  the  pocket-pistol 
which  the  other  held  levelled  across  the  table. 

Come,  come  —  none  o'  that,"  said  the  red-headerl  man, 
his  eye  more  truculent  than  ever,  "  I  ain't  a  fightin'  cove 
myself,  and  I  don't  want  no  trouble — all  I  asks  is,  what 
about  Buck  Vibart  putting  out  Tom  Cragg  —  in  three 
rounds.?  That  's  a  civil  question,  ain't  it  —  what  d'  ye  say 
now  —  come.'^  " 

"  I  says,"  cried  Tom  Cragg,  flourishing  a  great  fist  in 
the  air,   "  I  says  as   'c  done  it  —  on   a   foul !  "     And   he 
smote  the  table  a  blow  that  set  the  glasses  ringino-. 
"  Done  it  on  a  foul.?  "  cried  three  or  four  voices. 
"On  a  foul!"  repeated  Cragg. 

'I  Think  again,"  said  the  red-headed  man,  "  't  were  said 
as  it  was  a  werry  clean  knock-out." 

"An'  I  say  it  were  done  on  a  foul,"  reiterated  Cragg, 
with  another  blow  of  his  fist,  "  an'  wot  's  more,  if  Ruck 
Vil;art  stood  afore  me  —  ah,  in  this  'ere  very  room,  I  'd 
prove  my  words." 

"  Humph !  "  said  the  red-headed  man,  "  they  do  say  as 

he  's  wonderful  quick  wi'  his  '  mauleys,'  an'  can  hit ^like 

a  sledge-hatimier." 

"  Quick  wi'  'is  'ands  'e  may  be,  an'  able  to  give  a  good- 
i  h  thump,  but  as  for  beatin'  me  —  it's  'all  me  eye  an' 
Iktty  Martin,'  an'  you  can  lay  to  that,  my  lads.     I  could 
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put  'iiii  to  skep  iinj  time  uii'  anywhere,  an'  I'd  like  — 
iih!  IM  like  to  see  the  chap  as  says  coiitrairy!"  And 
liere  the  pugilist  .scowled  round  upon  liis  luarers  (more 
especially  the  red-headed  man)  so  i)lackly  that  one  or  two 
of  lliini  siiufiled  uneasily,  and  the  latter  individual  aj)- 
pc.ind  to  become  interested  in  the  lock  of  his  pistol. 

"I  M  like,"  repeated  Cragg,  "ah!  I'd  like  to  see  the 
cove  as  says  contrairy." 

••  N  o  one  ain't  a-goin'  to,  Tom,"  said  the  one-eyed  man 
soothingly,  "not  a  soul.  Lord  bless  you!" 

'•  I  oidy  wish  they  wouhl,"  growled  Cragg. 

"Ain't  there  nobody  to  obleege  the  gentleman?"  in- 
(juired  the  red-headed  man. 

"  I  'd  fight  any  man  as  ever  was  born  —  wish  I  may 
die!"  snorted  Cragg. 

••  Vou  always  was  so  fiery,  Tom!  "  purred  the  one-eyed 
niMd,  blinking  his  pale  orb. 

••  I  were,"  cried  the  prizefighter,  working  himself  into 
aiiotlur  rage,  "ah!  an'  I'm  proud  of  it.  I'd  fight  any 
iiiui  ,is  ever  wore  breeches  —  why,  bum  me!  I'd  give 
any  m;in  ten  shillin'  as  could  stand  up  to  me  for  ten 
minutes." 

"Ten  shillings!"  said  I  to  myself,  "ten  shillings,  when 
one  comes  to  think  of  it,  is  a  very  handsome  sum  —  more 
esjKcially  when  one  is  j)enniless  and  destitute!" 

"  Wish  I  may  die!  "  roared  Oagg,  smiting  his  fist  down 
on  the  table  again,  "  a  guinea  —  a  golden  guinea  to  the 
.•nan  as  could  stand  on  'is  pins  an'  fight  me  for  five  minutes 

an'  as  for  Buck  Vibart  —  curse  'im,  I  say  as  'e  won  on 
a   fold!" 

"A  guinea,"  .said  I  to  myself,  "  is  a  fortune!"  And, 
-  tiing  down  my  empty  tankard,  I  crossed  the  room  and 
touelied  ("ragg  upon  the  shoulder. 

"I  will  fight  you,"  said  I,  "  for  a  guinea." 

^  Now,  as   the  fellow's  eyes  met  mine,  he  rose  up  out  of 

his  chair  and  his  mouth   opened   slowly,  but  he  spoke  no 

«'M-(i,  backing  from  me  until  he  was  stayed  by  the  table, 

where  he  stood,  staring  at  me.     And  once  again  there  fell 
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■■i  >ik'iic(',  ill  which  I  liiaid  Ww  tiik  ol  t!ic  dock  iti  tlio 
-.oriur  iiiul  the  crackle  of  tlic  io^^N  upon  the  hcarfii. 

"Vou.''"  said  he,  recovering.';  hiiii^cll'  v.i(h  an  cll'ort, 
"voiir"  and,  as  lie  spoke,  I  saw  his  lift  eyelid  twitch 
suddenly. 

■•  Ivxactly,"  I  answered,  "  I  think  I  can  stand  up  to 
even  you  —  for  five  iniimtts.''  Now,  as  I  spoke,  he  winked 
at  iiie  a<^ain.  That  it  was  nuaiit  for  nii'  was  certain,  si'e- 
in^  that  his  l)ack  was  towards  the  others,  thoufrh  wliat 
he  inteiuk'd  to  convey  I  could  form  no  idi'a,  >o  I  assuimd 
as  confident  an  air  as  poNsible  and  waited.  Ilereuj)()n  the 
one-eyed  man  broke  into  a  sudden  raucous  laii^li,  in  which 
the  others  joined. 

"  'Ark  to  'im,  lads,"  he  cried,  pointing  to  me  v.  :\  tlie 
stem  of  his  })ipe,  "  'e  he  a  fine  uii  to  stand  up  to  Tom 
('i-;i^u- —  I  don't  think."' 

••  Tell  'un  to  <i()  an'  larn  hi>self  to  o-vow  wlii>kers  fust  !  " 
cried  a  sicoiid. 

'*  Ay.  to  he  sure,  'e  are  n't  <fot  so  much  as  our  old  cat  !  " 
grinned  a   third. 

"Stay!"  cried  the  one-eyed  man,  peerinr;;  up  at  me 
beneath  his  hand.  '"  Is  they  whiskers  a-pee|)in'  at  me  over 
'is  cravat  or  do  my  eyes  dece've  me?  "  Which  ple.asantry 
called  forth  another  roar  of  lauj^'hter  at  my  expense. 

Now,  very  foolishly  perhaps,  this  nonsense  rrreatly  ex- 
asperated me,  for  I  wac,  at  that  time,  painfully  conscious 
of  my  l)are  lips  and  chin.  It  was,  therefore,  with  an  elt'ort 
that  I  mastered  my  (juickly  rising-  temper,  anil  once  more 
addressed  myself  to  ("ra(f<r. 

"  I  am  willinir,"  said  I,  "  to  accept  your  conditions  and 
fioht  you  —  for  a  (vuinea  —  or  any  other  man  here  for 
that  matter,  excej)t  the  humorous  <rentleiiian  witli  tlu' 
^vatery  eye,  who  can  name  his  own  price."  The  fellow  in 
(lue>tion  stared  at  me,  glaiiced  slowly  round,  and,  sittin<^ 
down,  buried  h.is  face  in  his  tankard. 

"Come.  Tom  ("ran-^,"  said  T,  "a  ^^hWv  ago  you  seemed 
very  anxious  for  a  man  to  fioht  ;    w(  ,i  —  I  'm  your  man," 


across  a  chair-back. 
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'J'liis  appu-Liit  williiin-iit'ss  on  1113-  {);irt  was  I)iit  11  cloak  for 
mv  I'L'ul  fVi.'liii<^s,  for  I  will  not  liei'c  ili.>i^ui>e  the  fact  tliat 
the  prospect  before  me  was  aiiythiii<^  hut  agreea!)le;  in- 
(li'ed  my  heart  was  thumpiii;;'  in  u  most  unpleasant  manner, 
and  my  ton<^ue  ami  lips  had  become  strangely  parclud 
anil  dr\,  us  I  fronted  C'l'a^;^'. 

Truly,  he  looked  d;ui<j,-er()us  enough,  with  his  beetlin^f 
l)r()W,  his  fj^reat  depth  of  chest,  and  massive  shoulders;  and 
the  j)os.>il)ility  of  i  black  eye  or  so,  and  ^'eneral  pounding' 
from  the  fellow's  knotted  (ists,  was  daunt inj^  in  the  ex- 
ti-eine.  Still,  the  chance  of  earnini^  a  ^uinia,  even  under 
such  conditions,  was  not  to  be  litrhtlv  thrown  aw.iv:  there- 
fore I  folded  my  arms  and  waited  with  as  much  resolution 
as   I  could. 

"  Sir,"   said    Crng;<x,   speakinfv    in    a    very   altered   tone, 


"  sir,  you  seem  onconnnon  —  ea<^er  for  it." 

"  I  shall  be  o-lad  to  ^rot  it  over,"  said  I. 

"  If,"  he  went  ,>n  slowly,  ""  if  I  said  anvthine:  air  diist  — 
you  know  who,  I  'm  sorry  for  it  —  me  'nvinn-  the  jxreat- 
est  respec'  for  —  you  know  who  —  you  understand  me.  I 
think."  And  herewith  he  winked,  three  sepi'rate  and  dis- 
tinct times. 

"  No,  I  don't  understand  you  in  the  least,"  sai<l  I,  "  nor 
do  I  think  it  at  all  necessary;  all  tliat  I  care  about  is  the 
guinea  in  question." 

"  Come,  Tom,"  cried  one  of  the  company,  "  knock  "is 
'ead  oif  to  be<xin  with." 

"  Ay,  set  about  'm.  Tom  — -  cut  your  gab  an'  finish  'ini," 
and  here  came  the  clatter  of  chairs  as  the  company  rose. 

"  Can't  be  done,"  said  Cragg,  shaking  his  head,  "  least- 
ways —  not  'ere." 

*'  I  'm  not  ])articular,"  said  I,  "  it  you  |)rofer.  we  miglit 
m.'inage  it  very  well  in  the  stable  with  a  coujjit.-  of 
hint  horns." 

"  'I'he  burn  would  be  the  very  ])lace,"  suffffcsted  the 
landlord,  bustling  eagerly  forward  and  wiping  his  hands 
on  liis  apron,  "  the  very  place  —  ])lenty  of  room  and  nice 
unci   oOir    to    itiu   on.      ii   you    vvouivi   wiiiy    put    y)li    \uuv 
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H^^htiii'  till  to-morrow,  wo  min-Iit  cyy  \\  tIirou<;li  the  vil- 
lii^n\s;  'twould  Ix'  u  h\^  (ir;iw.  Kcod !  wu  iiii<.-|it  make 
.•I  purse  o'  twenty  pound -- if  you  oulj  would!  Think  it 
oyer —  think  it  oyer." 

'•To-morrow  I  hope  to  be  a  <rood  distance  from  here," 
said  I;  "come,  the  sooner  it  is  oyer  the  better,  show  us 
your  barn."  So  the  landlord  calKd  f,,,-  hint  horns  niid  led 
the  way  to  a  lar^^e  outhuildin^r  at  the  back  of  the  inn, 
into  which  we  all  trooped. 

"  It  seems  to  be  a  ^'ood  i)lace  and  yery  suitable,"  said  I. 
"  You  may  well  say  that,"  returned  tl)e  landlord,  "  it  "s 
many  a  fine  bout  as  has  been  brou^dit  off  in  'ere;  the  time 
Jem  Belcher  beat  'The  Voun^r  RuHian  '  the  Prince  „' 
Wales  sat  in  a  cheer  oyer  in  that  theer  corner  —  ah,  that 
was  a  day,  if  you  please!  " 

"  If  Tom  C'ra^r^r  is  ready,"  said  I,  turnin<,r  up  the  wrist- 
bands of  my  shirt,  "why,  so  am  I."  Here  it  was  found 
to  cyery  one's  surprise,  and  mine  in  particular,  that  Tom 
('ra<r^  was  not  in  the  barn.  Surprise  <raye  place  to  noisy 
astonishment  when,  after  much  runnin^f  to  and  fro,  it  wa"s 
further  learned  that  he  had  yanished  alto^rother.  The  inn 
it.self,  the  stables,  and  eyen  the  haylofts  were  ransai '  ed 
without  ayail.  Tom  Cra<r<>;  was  .rone  as  conif)letelv  as 
though  he  had  melted  into  thin  ,air,  and  with  him  all  my 
hopes  of  winnin<r  the  guinea  and  a  comfortable  bed. 

It  was  with  all  my  old  dejection  upon  mo,  therefore, 
that  I  returned  to  the  tap-room,  and,  refusing  the  offi- 
cious aid  of  the  One-Eyod  Man,  put  on  my  coat,  read- 
justed my  knapsack  and  crossed  to  the  door.  On  the 
threshold  I  paused,  and  looked  back. 

"  If,"  said  I,  trlancin^  round  the  ring  of  faces,  "  if  there 
is  any  man  hero  who  is  at  all  willing  to  fight  for  a  guinea, 
ten  shillings,  or  eyen  fiye,  I  should  be  yory  glad '"of  the 
chance  to  earn  it."  But,  seeing  how  each,  wilfully  ayoid- 
nig  my  eye,  held  his  peace,  I  sighed,  and  turning  iny  back 
upon  them,  set  off  along  the  darkening  road. 


CHAPTER    VII 

OF    THE    FIJRTHKU    IM'ZZLING    KKIIAVIOR    OF    TOM 
CRAGG,     THi:     ITGILIST 

EvKNiNG  hiul  falUn,  and  I  wiJked  aloiiff  in  no  very  happy 
frame  of  niiiul,  tliL'  more  so,  a.s  tlio  risin<r  wind  and  flviii^' 
wrac-k  of  clouds  above  (through  which  a  watery  nioon'had 
peeped  at  fitful  intervals)  seemed  to  presage  a' wild  night. 
It  needed  but  this  to  make  my  misery  the  more  complete, 
for,  as  far  as  I  couhl  tell,  if  I  slept  at  all  (and  I  was 
already  very  weary),  it  nmst,  of  necessity,  be  beneath  some 
hedge  or  tree. 

As  I  approached  the  brow  of  the  Iiill,  I  suddenly  re- 
membered that  I  must  once  more  p/iss  the  gibbet,  and 
began  to  strain  my  eyes  for  it.  Presently  I  spied  it,  sure 
enough,  its  grim,  gaunt  outline  looming  through  the 
murk,  and  instinctively  I  quickened  my  stride  so  as  to  pass 
it  as  soon  as  might  be. 

I  was  almost  abreast  of  it  whin  a  figure  rose  from  be- 
neath it  and  slouched  into  the  road  to  meet  me.  I  stopped 
there  and  then,  and  grasping  my  heavy  staff"  waited  its 
cipproach. 

'•  Be  that  you,  sir?  "  said  a  voice,  and  I  rccotriiized  the 
voice  of  Tom  Cragg. 

"What   are  you  doing  —  and  there  of  all  places?" 

"^h  —  I  ain't  afearcd  of  'im,"  answered  Cragg,  jerk- 
ing his  thumb  towards  the  f^ibbet,  "  I  ain't  afeard  o'none 
as  ever  drawed  breath  —  dead  or  livin'  —  except  it  be  'is 
'Ighness  the  Prince  Regent." 

■"  And  what  do  you  want  with  me?  " 
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"I  'opes  .-IN  tluir's  IK)  ofrnuv,  iiiv  lord,"  said  he, 
knucklin^r  his  foivlu/ul,  .■uul  speakiii^r  i„  a  toiir  that  was 
a  strannv  imxture  of  w„u1(I-1k-  coMinuKship  and  rrinni„,r 
servility.  "Ci-a^r^r  ,s  niy  name,  an'  cra^r^rv 's  mv  iiaTiii" 
but  I  know  uIhh  I  'm  luat.  I  kiu.wcd  v  as  M,o„"a.s  I  laid 
niv  '  peei)ers  '  on  ye,  an'  if  I  said  a>  it  were  a  f.uil,  why, 
^y\n^n  a  n.au  's  in  'is  cups,  d'  y,.  .cr,  'e  's  aj.t  to  shoot 
raytlier  wide  o'  the  irospd,  d' yv  svv,  an'  there  was  no 
oftence,  my  h)rd,  strike  nie  hh'nd !  I  know  vou,  an'  v,.u 
know  nie  —  Tom  ("ra^rir  l,y  name  an'  era<r;rv'hv "" 

"But  I  don't  kn..w  you,'"  said  I,  "  and,  Fov  that  matter, 
neither  do  you  know  mc." 

"  \\\,  you  ain't  ^rot  no  whiskers,  my  lord  —  leastways, 
not  witli  you  now,  hut " 

"And  what  the  devil  has  that  got  to  do  with  it?"  said 
I  angrily. 

"Disguises,  p'raps!"  said  the  fellow,  with  a  sly  leer 
"  arter  that  theer  kidnappin' —  an'  me  'avin'  laid  out  Sir 
Jarsper  Irent,  inWych  Street,  accordin'  to  your  orders, 
my  lord,  the  Prmce  give  me  word  to  'dear  out '  — cut 
an  run  for  it,  till  it  hlow'd  over;  an'  I  thought,  p'raps 
known,;  as  you  an'  'in,  'ad  'ad  words,  I  thought  as  you  'ad 
cut  stick  '  too^ "  o  J 

T  u'^/'"'  ^  ^J'i'i>  — that  you  are  manifestly  drunk,"  said 
1,  if  you  still  wish  to  fight,  for  any  sum  —  no  matter 
how  small  — put  up  your  hands;  if  not,  get  out  of  my 
road.  Ihe  craggy  one  stepped  aside,  somewhat  hastily, 
which  done,  he  removed  his  hat  and  stood  staring  and 
scratching  his  bullet-head  as  one  in  sore  perplexity 

"  I  seen  a  many  rum  goes  in  mv  time,"  said  he,  "  but  I 
never  sec  so  rummy  a  go  as  this  'ere  —  strike  me  dead!" 

So  I  left  him,  and  strode  on  down  the  hill.     As  I  went 
the  moon  shot  out  a  feeble  ray,  through  some  rift   in  the' 
rolling  clouds,  and.  looking  back,  I  saw  him  stan-r-g  where 
I  Jiad  left  him  beneath  the  gibbet,  still  scratching  his  bullot- 
head,  and  staring  after  ii:e  down  the  hill. 

Now,    though    the    whole   attitude   and   behavior   of   the 
fellow  was  puzzling  to  no  small  degree,  my  mind  was  too 
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full  of  my  own  concerns  to  ^r[v,.  niu.h  tlioiii-lit  to  liim — 
MHlcid,  sc'ii-cc  was  lic  out  of  inv  >!;;!, t  Init  I  f„r^r„t  jiini 
ulto^r.-tlur;  fo,-.  „lu.t  with  my  weariness,  the  loii^r,  ,1,.,,-k 
i-oad  futore  and  h,hiii,|  uic,  and  my  cuiptv  pockets,  I  he- 
cvunc  a  prey  to  ^rreat  dejection.  So  niucli  so  that  I  pres- 
ently sank  wearily  heside  the  way,  and,  restinn-  my  chin  in 
iny  hands,  sat  there,  miserably  enou^'h,  watching  tjie  nixrht 
deeptii  ahout   me. 

^  "  And  yet."  said  I  to  myself,  "  if,  as  Kpictetus  says — 
to  despise  a  thnig  is  to  poss.ss  it,'  then  am  I  rich,  'for  I 
have  always  despised  money;  and  if.  weary  as  I  am.  I  can 
manage  to  condemn  the  luxury  of  a  featlier  bed,  then  to- 
iiiglit,  lymg  in  this  grassy  ditch  beneath  the  stars,  I  shall 
slumber  as  sweetly  as  ever  I  did  between  the  snowy  sheets." 
Saymg  which,  I  rose  and  began  io  look  about  "for  some 
likely  nook  in  the  hedge,  where  I  might  pass  the  night. 
I  was  thus  engaged  when  I  heard  the  creak  of  wheels,  and 
the  pleasant  rhythmic  jingle  of  harness  on  the  dark  hill 
above,  and,  in  a  little  while,  a  gr.'at  wagon  or  wain,  piled 
high  Avith  hay,  hove  into  view,  the  driver  of  which  rolled 
loosely  in  his  se.at  with  every  jolt  of  the  wheels,  so  that  it 
was  a  wonder  lie  did  not  roll  off  altogether.  As  he  came 
level  with  nie  I  hailed  him  loudly,  whereupon  he  started 
erect  and  brought  his  horses  to  a  stand: 

"  Hulloa!  "  he  bellowed,  in  the  loud,  strident  tone  of  one 
rudely  awakened,  "  w'at  do  'ee  want  wi'  I?  " 

"  A  lift,"  I  answered,  "  will  you  give  a  tired  fellow  a  lift 
on  his  way.''  " 

"  ^^".V  —  I  dunno  —  be  you  a  talkin'  chap.'  " 

"  I  don't  think  so,"  said"l. 
Because,  if  you  be  a  talkin'  chap,  I  beant  a-goin'  to 
give  'ee  a  lift,  no'ow  —  not  if  I  knows  it;    give  a  chap  a 
lift,  t'  other  day,  I  did  —  took  'im  up  t'  other  sid"  o'  Sovcn- 

oaks,  an'  'e  talked  me  up  'ill  an'  flown  'ilU  'e  did dang 

me!   if  I  could  get  a  wink  o'  sleep  all  the  way  t(,  Tonbridge; 
so  if  you  'ni  a  t.dkin'  chap,  you  don't  get  no  lift  wi'  I." 

"  I  am  generally  a  very  silent  chap,"  said  I;   "  lioHlde'-:.  T 
am  too  tired  and  sleepy  to  talk,  even  if  I  wished " 
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"  Sl..,|,y,"  v.iutud  til.,  n.an,  "  t|i.„  „,,  v.ii  ^v\,  my  cliar. 

I    in    .s|rc|)y    too  —  I    allii>    am,    I,on|    |„v,,    yi' !     \\uvv\ 

ivt    likf  slcp         ,,[)  ^^■r  you,   my  chap."      K.M'tlivvitli,   up 

I  clamlKT.d,  and,  layiii^r  mivmIC  down  ainon.r  Hi,,  flagrant 


novvt    like  slc.p         lip  wi'  you,   n.y  chap."      Kortlivvitl,,   up 
I  clamlK.n.d,  and,  layiii^r  niyMlf  down  ainon^r  H,,.  f.-a^rraiit 
hay,  stit.f(.|ird  out  my  tiivd  limhs.  and  M'^d,,.,;.      \,.v(.r^|,al| 
I  for^r,.t  til,,  dflifious  sens,,  of  yv^\{u\uvss  that  stnl,.  ov.r  n,.. 
as  I  hiy  then,  upon  my  hack,  li\t.nin^r  to  th<.  cr.ak  ..f  thr 
whcds,  Hu.  d.hh..ratc.  hoof-.t rok.s  of  thr  ho.-s..s.  mufll..,!  in 
the  thick  dust  of  th,.  road,  and  the  -cntic  snore  of  th(.  driver 
who  had  i)romi)tiy  fallen  asleep  again.     On  we  went   as   if 
horne  on  air,  so  soft  was  my  lud,  now  l)eneath  th.   far-tlun.' 
I>|-aiiches    of    trees,    sometimes    so    low    that    I    (.ould    have 
touched  them  with  my  hand,  now,  heneath  a  sky  heavy  with 
honibre  masses  of  flying  cloud  or  hright  with  th..  soft  radi- 
uncc  of  the  moon.     On  I  w.nf,  careless  alike  of  destination 
of  time,  and  of  futuiv,  conl.nt    to  lie  tli,.re  upon  the  hay,' 
and   rest.      And   so,  hill.,!  I,y   the   ncntl..  mov.inent,  l.y   tlu' 
sound  of  wh.'.ls  an.)  harn.ss.  and  the  whisp,  r  of  tii.'  M.ft 
wind  about  me,  I  presently  fell  into  a  most  blessed  sle.p 
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IFou-  ]nu<r  I  slept  I  huvc.  ,H,  i.l.a,  l„.t  wlion  I  „,,..ru.I  ,„v  .yos 
't  ^^.'s  t.,  hn<l  tl...  ,„„„„  .|,i„iM^.  ,|„w„  on  me  fr.,n.  a  dou.llVss 
h:u..„;    H,..  uuhI  al„.  IkuI  .li.,!  away;    it  s.n.ud  ,mv  oarly 
hars  of  a  u,|,|  Mi^rht   w..,,  ....t   t..  I,.  fulfilM.  and  for  this 
uus  .sufhncntly  .,.,tc.ful.      Now  as   I    lav.  I.linku.^r  ,.,,  to 
•  '•■  "H,..n       pn.s..Mtiy  noticed  that  w.  had  .0,,,..  to  a  stand- 
s  .1    and      hsten.i  expcrtantly  for  tho  ,ji„^K.  ..f  harness  and 
Mu.k  of  th..  wheels  to  reconuneniv.     "  Strange!  "  said  I  to 
my.M.it,  atter  having  waited  vainly  some  little  time,  and  won- 
dj-r.ng  what   coul,|  cause  the  dehiy,   I   sat   up  and   looked 
-'><•>•     n.e.      The   Hrst   object   n,y  eyes   encountered   was   a 
I'.iv^tack  and    l,..yo„d   that,  another,  with,  a  little  to  one 
s.de     a    row   of   barns,   and   again   beyond   these,   a   great, 
ra.nbhng    fannhouse.       Evidently    the    wain    had    re.iched 
Its    d..stu,at!on,    wherever   that    n.ight    be.    and    the    sleepy 
wagoner,  forgetful  of  n,y  presence,  had  tu,nl,lerl  off  to  bcVl 
Ihe  which   I    thought   so  excellent  an  example  that   I   lay 
'lown  agam,  and,  drawing  the  loose  hay  over  me,  closed 
my  eyes,  and  once  more  fell  asleep. 

My  second  awakening  was  gradual.  I  at  first  became 
conscious  of  a  sound,  rising  and  falling  with  a  certain 
monotonous  ivgularity  that  my  drowsy  ears  could  make 
noth,ng„f.  L.ttle  by  little,  however,  the  sound  developed 
itself  into  a  somewhat  mournfid  melody  or  refrain,  chanted 
by  a  not  unmusical  voice.  I  yawned  and,  having  stretched 
n.ysolf,  sat  up  to  look  and  listen.  And  the  words  of  fl„. 
soiig  v\ere  these: 
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"Ulion  a  iii.(n.  wliii  rriiitlirii  cni-n, 
('rics  n.it,  uli.'M  In.  filhcr  .Ij.  >. 
'  r  i.i  ii  [iriHif  IIimI   Ij,-  ^^,,||1,|  nlli.  r 
II. i\.'  ji  ijiiiHiii  llian  ln>  f.ili],  i   " 

Tlif    ^iii-.r    wa.    a    tall,    strappln-    f.lluw    u,ll,    a    ^nnd 
^'"'1'""'     '■"■'■'     "ll'i-c     lllddv     hrlilli     ua>     Mt     utl      l.v     a 
l''Mi'l-.i;,..    ,,,,ir-   n{   black    uliiskn-..       .\s    I    watclud    l.iin",   lie 
l-n.l  aM.I..  Ill,    |,it,lil,,,k  li.'  had  lu.ii  iisi„„-,  ,,,id  approaclicj 
til.'  »a,-(.n.  i.iil,  .lian.an-  t,)  j.M.k  up.  Ills  ,  v.    in.  t  minr,  and 

lie   >t(>p[)t(|  : 

.""""•''■'■"    li''    «Aclaiincd,    bivakiii^r    >li()rt     oil'    1,,     t|u. 
imddlc  of  a  note,  "  liulloa  I  " 
"Ilalit,!"  said   I. 
"  W'af  !),•  <l<.iii'  up  llucrr  " 

"  1  ".is  iliiiikiiin-,"  I  ,vtuni.<i.  >•  tli.it.  under  ccrl.iiii  cir- 
(Munstauco,  I,  f,,r  ,„i,..  caild  not  l.l.aiiir  tli.^  iiulividiial. 
>"tnti')ti.(l  in  ynuv  s,,n^r.  f„r  hi,  pa^ion.al.'  .alt.ulnmiit  to 
imiflins.  At  this  pivci.c  ni(HM(nt  a  niutiin,  -  -  or,  say,  fivi 
or  MX,  uoiild  he  hi^rhly  acc.pt al)lc,  personally." 
"  l{e  you  p.aiti.il  to  niuf'ins,  then?" 

"^l■s,   indeid,"  .said    I,  -more  especiallv   seeln-r   I   havL 
not  hroken  in\    f.ist  -ince  luidd.iv  vesterd.iv." 
"Well.  ,iii'  u'al   lie  (join"  in  \n\  liav.'"' 
"  I  have  heeii  asUep,"  said  I. 

"  Well,    an'    what    business    'ave    _ve    <rot    a-sl.rpin'    an' 
a-siHU'in'  in  niv  h.tv?  " 

-I  w.'is  tired,"  .said  I,  "  and  •  Vature  her  -ustoni  holds, 
let  shame  s,.,y  uhat  it  will,'  still  -  I  do  not  think  I  snored." 
Ow  do  I  know  that  — or  you.  for  that  matter?"  re- 
jomed  the  f:,rm.r,  strokin^^  iiis  .rlossy  whiskers,  "  hows'- 
fver,  if  you  he  (juite  awake,  come  on  down  out  o'  mv  h;iv." 
As  he  said  this  he  vy-id  me  with  r.ither  a  truculen'.  air,  like- 
wise he  clenched  his  fist.  Thinking  it  wisest  to  ay>pe.,r  un- 
conscious of  this,  I  nodded  atrahlv,  and  lettinir  mv^  If  down 
from  the  h.ay,  was  next  moment  standintr  Usidr  hi,,,. 
_  "Supposln'  I  was  to  thump  'ec  on  the  nose?"  he 
inquired. 

"  Wh.i*   for^  " 
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*'  l''<ir  iimkin'  m)  fi((    ui'  my  |i;,v." 

"Wliv    thrn,"  >.n.l    I.  -I    ;i„„iM  cun.ollv    uidruvur   t. 
tlmiii|)  \()ii  oil  Villi.  >." 

'I'Uv     f.lllu.r     look., I     Ml,,    slowly     „\,.,-     fioill     lu.ul     t,)     f.Pot, 

wifli  a  (l;i«  Miliar  .Mii[)ri>,-. 

•• 'I'lioii-hl    y,ni    u,i>    ,1    coiiiinoii    h-,(iiij.,|-,    I    <|i,|/-    ,,.,i,| 
111'. 

••  Wliv,  M)  I  am,"  I  ;,,i>urrc,l,  Inti.lilnn-  fl„.  cliMoinrr  l,,-,v 
frf)m  inc.  "     •'' 

"'I'l-aiiiiurs  o'  tlu-  road  d-m't  u.ar  f;,MlKni,n\  i^lotlus 
—  l.aMVsays,  I  ih.v.t  s.  .•  o,,,.  a.  <li,l."  H,,-,.  l,i.  ,.,,,,  „.,„. 
(liTid  ovir  III,,  a^raiii,  f,-,,,,,  un  lioots  iipwan!  Ilalf-uav  up 
they  stopfxd,  ,.si,|,„tl\  airrstrd  hv  iiiv  wai^troat,  a  (Liu,,-,,! 
.safm  of  tlu.  very  lat..,t  cut.  for  ^^\uvh  I  l,,ul  pal.i  forty 
.shiliiiins  ,„  til..  Ilayiiiark.f,  mviicIv  a  u,.k  I,,  for.  ;  .-.iKi 
as  I  look.d  down  at  i>,  I  would  jovfullv  liav..  n;nvn  it,  aii.i 
iuvy  waistcoat  that  wa.  ..v.r  cut,  to  l.avc  iiad  that  forty 
.sliilliiiirs  safe  back  in  iiiv  pock,  t  a^r.iiii. 

"  'J'haf  be  a  iiiiglity  fine  wokit,  .sir!  " 

"  Ho  you  think  so.^  "  said  I. 

"All,   that    I   do  — w'at    nii-ht   he  tli..  est   of  a  wcskit 
the  like  o'  tliat,  now?  " 

"  I  paid  forty  shillings  for  it.  In  the  Havinarket.  In 
London,  scarcely  a  week  ao-o,"  I  aiis-A,.red.  " 'J'he  fellov 
very  slowly  closed  one  eye  at  tli,.  saii,  time  striking  his 
nose  three  siiceesslve  raps  with   his   forefiii<rer  : 

"  (JaiMinoii  !  "  .said  lie. 

'^  None  the  less,  It  's  true,"  said  I. 

"Any  man  as  would  ^nx-  forty  shillln'  for  a  garment 
us  IS  no  n,.)r(al  good  ag.n  the  cold  —  „ot  reachin'  fur 
enough,  even  ;f  it  do  l,e  silk,  an'  all  worked  wi'  little  flowers 
—  IS  a  dommed  fool !  " 

"  Assuredly!  "  said  I,  with  a  nod. 

"  Ilowsonievcr,"  he  continued,  "  It's  a  handsome  wcsklt, 
there  s  no  d'-nyin',  an'  well  worth  a  woman's  lookin'  at — 
wi    a  proper  man  inside  of  It." 

"  Not  a  dou:  t   of  It,"  said  I. 

"I  mean/'  said  he,  .scratcl.ing  his  ear.  and  starlnn-  hard 
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at  tlu.  h,in(llr  c.f  the  pitchfork,  "  a  chap  wi'  u  fi„,  pair  o' 
whiskers,  sav." 

"  Hu^.!"^saI(^  I. 

"  Now,  woman,"  he  went  on,  shifting  his  mu.v  to  tlu> 
op  button  of  his  left  o,,itcr,  -  woman  i-  nnconnnon 
tomi  o  a  ^roo,l  ,)air  o'  whiskers  —  K,istwavs,  so  I've 
heerd." 

"Indeed,"  said  I,  "  f,v;  women  can  h,ok  upon  s,:eh 
thm^rs  umiioved,  I  lulieve,  and  nothing  can  set  off  a  pair 
of  fine,  black  wliiskers  better  than  a  liowertd  satic 
Maistcont." 

"  That  's  so!  "  nodded  tlie  farmer. 

"  But,  nnfortunately,"  said  I,  passing  n;v  hand  ov^r 
niv-  smooth  hps  and  chin,  "  I  have  no  whiskers." 

"No,"  returned  the  farmer,  with  a  thoughtful  shake  of 
tiie  liead,    '  le;istwa\s,  none  as  I  can  ()l)serve." 
"  Now,  vou  liave,"  said  I. 

■  So  they  do  tell  me,'"  lie  answered  nuxlestly. 
And  the  natural  inf    -er.ce  is   that   you  ought  to  have 
a  fiowered  waistcoat  to  go  with  theiii." 

^'1  Why,  that  's  true,  to  be  sure!  "  he  nodded. 
II  The  price  of  this  one  is  ~  HHwu  shillings,"  said  I 
head       '*''  ''  '"*  "'  "'""'''^'  '"<<^t^''%"  .-^lid  he,  shaking  his 
"  It  's  a  great  deal  less  than  forty,"  said  I. 
"An'  ten  is  l:<  than  fifte,  n,  an' "ten  shillin'  is  my  price: 
what  d' ye  say -- come  now." 

"Vou  drive  a  hard  bargain,"  said  I,  "but  the  waist- 
coat .s  yours  at  your  own  prio."  So  saying,  I  slipped  off- 
knapsack  and  coat,  and  removing  the  garment  in  questi<,n, 
havuig  first  telt  through  the  pockets,  handed  it  to  him, 
whereupon  he  slowly  counted  the  ten  shillings  Into  my 
hand;  which  (h.ne,  he  sat  down  upon  the  shaft  of  a  cart 
near  by,  and,  spreading  out  the  waistcoat  on  his  knees, 
looked  it  ovL'r  with  glistening  eyes. 

"  Forty  shillin'  you  paid  for  'un.  up  to  Lunnon,"  said 
lie,  "forty  shillin'  it  were,  T   'hink.?" 
"^^ortv  shillings!"  said  I. 
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^^^1^  So^^.m  belK.ve  ....  now,  do  you?  "  .aid  I,  pockeHng  the 

"  .^V^'l^"  he  nnswvivd  slr.wly,  "  J  wo,.'t  m,  so  fur  as  th-it 
a;t    t  ,s  a  ....^htv-  fi„.  ..skit  thcT  's  ,.0  donvi..'    a   '     n    I 
-    cost  a  s.ght  „'  ...o...y-a  powerful  sighl !  "     I  piX^ 
P   ".V  k..apsack   -uul  slippi,,^.  it  o„,  took  .„v  .tat      an 
turned  to  depart.     ''  Tl.c.r  's  a  .,u.,-  o'  l,o,„c-l,n.wc.d,  a,  ' 

"  Wl.y,  as  to  that,"  said  I,  over  my  shoul.Icr,  "  I  neither 
cat^nor  d,;.nk  w.th  a  ...a..  who  doubts  n.y  word." 
Moanin'  those  foi'ty  shillin'^  " 
"  Precisely  !  " 

ai."  "'^'ur!;^  'n  *"'''' '' '"'  ^■'^'^'^^''  ^^'^'^  '^  thoughtful 

u      f     i^     r  ''  "''"''^'-'  ^'^   ""''^'   it   twe..tv--or  ,.ve,. 

;«.'nty-hve,  I  ,.„ghf  ...ak'  so.„e  shift  to  believe   t  -  thou  d 

;;  ^l;-;; '-itl'-^an  I  sw^dlow  your  beef  and  ale,"  said  I. 

"  rJ^,"  *''''  '""^  ''^  *''^'  '•"'"I'"  I  answe.-ed. 
to  the  sea."""  ^'  ^""'  P'^'^^'  ^^  "  *'-*  t^eer  road  h.ads 

v\  l.at  to  do  ?  " 

"  I  have  n't  the  ghost  of  an  idea,"  I  returned. 
Can  you  work.''  " 
i  t's,     saK    I. 
"  Can  ve  thatch  a  rick  -  '* 
"  \o,"  said  I. 
"  Shear  a  sheep ^  " 
"  Xo,"  said  I. 
"Gu.de  a  plough.'  " 
"  -No,"  said  I. 
"Shoe  a  'oss.?" 
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"  Xo,"  said  I. 

"  Then    yo  curt   work  —  Lord   love   ine,  wlicer  'ave   'o 
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"  At  a  university,"  said  I. 

"  Where,  master?  " 

"  At  a  place  warranted  to  turn  one  out  a  highly  edu- 
cated incompetent,"  I  explained. 

••  Why,  I  don't  !u)l(l  wi'  eddication  nor  book-larnin', 
myself,  master.  Here  I  ho  wi'  a  good  farm,  an'  money 
111  the  hank,  an'  can't  write  my  own  name,"  said  the  farmer. 

"  And  her..'  am  I,  a  '  first  '  in  '  Littent  Humaniores,' 
seUintr  ,„y  waistcoat  that  I  may  eat,"  said  I.  Being  come 
to  the  gate  of  ihe  yard,  I  paused.  "  There  is  one  favor 
you  might  grant  me,"  said  I. 

"  As  what,  master.^  " 

"  Five  minutes  under  the  pump  yonder,  and  a  clean 
towel."  The  farmer  nodded,  and  crossing  to  one  of  the 
outhouses,  presently  returned  with  a  toweh  And,  resting 
the  towel  up.m  the  pum})-head,  he  seized  the  handle,  and 
sent  a  jet  of  clear,  cool  water  over  my  head,  and  face,  and 
hands. 

"  You  've  got  a  tidy,  sizeable  arm,"  said  he,  as  I  dried 
myself  vigorously.  "  likewise  a  good  strong  back  an'  shoul- 
ders ;  theer  's  the  makin's  of  a  man  in  you  as  might  do 
summat  —  say  in  the  plough  or  smithin'  way,  but  it  's  easy 
to  see  as  you  're  a  gentleman,  more  's  the  pity,  an'  won't, 
llows'ever,  sir,  if  you  've  a  mind  to  a  cut  o'  good  beef,  an' 
a  mug  o'  fine  ale  —  say  the  word." 

"  First,"  said  I,  "  do  you  believe  it  was  forty  shillings  — 
yes  or  no.'*  " 

The  farmer  twisted  his  whisker,  and  stared  very  hard  at 
the  spout  of  the  pump. 

"  Tell  'ee  what,"  said  he  at  length,  "  mak'  it  thirty,  an' 
I  give  ye  my  Hible  oath  to  do  the  best  wi'  it  I  can." 

"  Then  I  must  needs  seek  my  breakfast  at  the  nearest 
Inn,"  s.iid  I. 

^  ^  "  An'  that  is  the  '  Old  Cock,'  a  mile  an'  a  half  nearer 
'I'liiihridm'." 
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"Then  the  sooner  I  .tart  the  better,"  said  I,  "  for  T  ',„ 
mightily  sharp  set."  '  ^   "" 

"  Why   as  to  that,"  said  he,  busy  witli  his  whisker  a-.ain 
I  nngh     stretc-h  a  pint  or  two  an'  call  it  -  thirt v':H  "' 
at  a  pinch  —  what  d'  ye  say?  "  ^         ' 

Arul^^n'I'-^  '7  '^"''''  '""•■"•"«''  ••""!  >»anv  of  then,  -  " 
And  opening  the  gate,  I  started  off  down  the  road  at  a 
brisk  pace.     Now,  as  I  went,  it  began  to  rain. 
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CHAPTER    IX 


IN    WHICH    I    STIMIU.K     II'OX     AX     AFKAIK     OK     HONOR 

Thkre  uro  times  (as  I  suppose)  when  the  most  .Tsthetic 
of  souls  will  for^rot  the  snow  of  lilies,  and  the  down  of  a 
butterflv's  win^r,  to  revel  iu  the  grosser  joys  of,  say,  a 
beefsteak.  One  eaiuiut  rhapsodize  upon  the  beauties  :,f 
a  sunset,  or  contemplate  the  pale  witchery  of  the  moon 
with  any  real  de^n-ee  of  poetic  fervor,  or\inv  degree  of 
comfort,  while  hunger  <rnaws  at  one's  vitals,  for  comfort 
IS  essential  to  your  ;esthete,  and,  after  all,  so'il  goes  hand 
in  hand  with  stomach. 

Thus,  I  swung  along  the  road  beneath  the  swaying  green 
of  trees,  past  the  fra^rrant,  blooming  hedges,  paVing  small 
heed  to  the  beauties  of  wooded  hill  and  grassy  dale,  my 
eyes  constantly  searching  the  road  before  me  for  some  si-m 
of  the  "  Old  Cock  "  t^vvern.  And  presently,  sure  enou^di, 
I  espied  it,  an  ugly,  flat-fronted  building,  before  which 
stood  a  dilaj)id/ited  horse  trough  and  a  battered  sign. 
Despite  its  -ininviting  exterior,  I  hurried  forward,  mid 
mounting  the  three  worn  steps  pushed  open  the  door.  I 
now  fo-  -.d  myself  in  a  room  of  somewhai  uninvi+Jng  aspect 
though  upon  th,  hearth  a  smouhlering  fire  was  bein-r  kicked 
into  a  blaze  by  a  sulky-faced  fellow,  to  whom  I  addressed 
myself. 

"  Can  I  have  some  breakfast  In  re'  "  said  I. 
'*  Why,  it  's  all  according,  master,"  he  answerer},  in  a 
surly  tone. 

"  According  to  what-  "  said  I. 

"  According  to  what  vou  want,  master," 

"  Why,  as  to  tJiat  —  "  I  began. 


I  Stumble  upon  an  Aflair  of  Honor    ^2 

';  ««-ausc,"   he   we.it    on,    .■ul.niMi.sterinrr   ,,    pju.ticrl.irlv 

h  ;;;';",","'  ,'  "'  '"'"''  "^  '^  c-a,„-el-bei„g  .  very 
trutlitiil  man,  I  should  say  —  no."  •'^ 

1^'  Hut  I  wiiut  no  such  tliiri^rs,"  said  I. 

"And  \nv  am  I  to  know  that  — ',.w  im  T  h.  l., 

youan.tset,.ur'ea,.to„the.nnp:;;:i::;,^:^"^^- 

would  d^li^  ''"'"'  '"''""^  '^^  *''^'  ^°'-*'"  -'d  I'  "  -  ^-I'OP 

fire!  ''Zp!  "'^'"'^  '^'"  """'  '™"""^  threateningly  at  the 
"  Or  steak,"  I  hastened  to  add 

ruefdlv'  ''  )  ;'  ''•'"''  ■  "  '""'  '^^'^  "^'•^"'  ■'^'^^^'^•"S  his  head 
ruefully,  and  turnuig  upon  n,e  a  doleful  eve,  -a  steak'" 

he  repeated;    "  of  course  -  it   would  he;  ^I  s'pose  you'd 

"  On  the  contrary,"  said  I,  "  Imu,  and  e;.gs  will  suit  me 
^  ery  wdl ;  why  could  n't  you  have  .nentioned  then.  hefo.'.  "" 
fellow     ''  '"""  "'■'"'  """'  '"^'  '"'^  ^  '•o.ne..,her,"  growled  the 

ntTsm'dl  H^i'^^'P^""'^  ^"""  r  ^'^""'''-^'  I  -^^  ^-vn 
kck  .t  t    >«       ■  '" /-^/"'-"'^^  -l"'^-  the  n.an.   with  a  final 

"  It  is  i.ideed,  sir,'   .„ 

a  turn  of  her  slender  w.-Lt. 

"  Which  I  ..lake  so  bold  as  to  deny  "  said  fhn    „..l 
Jjropping  the  wood  .m  the  hea.-thJ;H;a^;;'d!^^ 

-J^  n  any  .,  ornnig  he  lovely  when  the,,  ^lin't  no  hn^ 
'j;  >t  .10,  not  so  ...uch  as  woul.j  fJH  „  thin.l.Ie.P  T  ....  ;, 
-■■■■■  ■'    r.  iu..iy   .norning,  not  by  no  manner  o'   n.eansrand 


said  she,  setting  down  the  cruet  with 
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wli.if  r  sMys  I  ain't  a^llame(l  on.  Ix  in^^r  a  nat'rallv  tmiHiful 
man  !  "  Wifli  whirl,  words  lie  m^IikI,  kicked  tlu'  iiiv  a<rain, 
and  ^tunlp(•d  out. 

"Our  friend  would  .seem  sonieuliat  ^looinv  this  morn- 
ing," said  I. 

-He  *ve  heen  that  way  a  I'ortninht  now,  come  Sutu'daj," 
re})lied  tht'  sh'm  lass,  nodding. 

"Oil?"  said  I. 

"  \es,''  she  confiiuied.  checking  a  smile,  ;ind  siohing  in- 
stead; "  it  's  very  sad,  he  've  been  crossed  in  lovc^vou^see, 
.sir." 

"Poor  fellow:"  ..aid  I,  "can't  you  try  to  omisole 
him.^" 

"  Me.  sir  — oh  no!  " 

"And  why  not.^  I  should  think  you  might  console  a 
man  for  a  great  deal." 

"  U  hy,  you  see,  sir,"  said  she.  blushing  and  dimpling 
very  prettily,  "  it  do  so  happen  as  I  'ni  the  one  as  crossed 
him." 

"  Ah!  —  I  understand,"  said  I. 

"  I  'm  to  be  married  to  ,i  farmer —  down  the  road  yon- 
der,   leastways.  I  have  n't  quite  made  up  my  mind  yet  " 

"  A  tine,  tall  fellow.^  "  I  intiuir-d. 

"  ^  es  —  do  'ee  know  him,  sir.'  " 

"  With  a  handsome  pair  of  black  whiskers.!^  "  said  I. 

"  'J'he  very  same,  sir,  and  tney  do  be  handsome  whiskers, 
though  I  do  say  it." 

"  The  finest  I  ever  saw.  I  wish  you  every  happiness," 
said  I. 

"  Thankee  sir,  T  'ni  sure."  said  she.  and.  dimpling  more 
prettily  than  ever,  she  tripped  away,  and  left  me  to  my 
repast. 

And  wlun  I  h.ad  assuaged  my  hunger.  I  took  out  the 
pipe  of  Adam,  the  groom,  the  pipe  shaped  like  a  negro's 
he/ul,  and.  calling  for  .-i  paper  of  tobacco,  I  fillecrand 
lighted  the  pipe,  ;ind  sat  staring  dreamily  out  of  the 
window. 

Ilapnv  is  th.'it  ina.n  wh.o.  bv  re.'isrsn  i-.f  m'.  ■:!>.!:r-..i.-.!-.f  ?..>., 
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jum-,    knous   not    tl...   ..uaninn.   „f   th.   u,,nl    lun.o.,,.;   ,„., 
-    ,appy  ,s  he  ulH.,  when  the  hand  ol    hnnine  pineh.., 

Never   r^  "T'"'^  "''''  ""■''  '^   ""'''   '^^   "^   *'^  -- 

N      cr  hefore,  an.l  never  snu-e  have  I  ta.te.l  jn.t  muI.  e-n... 

a  Hi  sueh  han.-so  ten.ler!  so  deh-eatel  m,  full  of  tla^:/^ 
t  .s  a  memory  that  can  never  fa.l...  In<!  .1.  sonuti.n.s 
(even  now),  when  I  .row  hunc,n-y,  (about  dinner-tune 
■see  onee  more  the  surly-faeed  man,  the  rosv-<  lueked  v  nt- 
"iKMnauh  and  the  gh)omy  chamber  of  the  -  ()1,1  Co^k  " 
avern  as  I  saw  them  u{,on  that  early  Mav  n.ornin.-  of  tl,. 
ye;ir  of  ^rraee  18 — .  '  ^     '   "" 

So  I  sat    with  a  contented  mind,  smokin^-  my  ,,i„e,  ,.,„d 
s  ann^  out   at  the   falimg  sumn.er  rain.      AndpresJnM 
cl''    H-m^.  to  tun,  n.y  eyes  up  the  roa,h  I  behekl  a  ehai.e  thAt 
galloped  ,„  a  sn.otJ.er  of  n.ud.     As  I  watehe<l  its  rapid 
l"-oach,  the  postdion  swung  his  horses  towards  th..  in    ad 
•■^  !'!'''';7'V''^";,''''''   '•"'•-'   ^'P  '>   ^''-  the  door.      Thevl 
evu  cdly  travelled  fa.t  and  far,  Mk.  chaise  ua,  c.^e " 

;'*!^f'--^'-    i-  poor  horses,  n.  a  l,.l  her  of  foam,  hn 
tbnr  heads,  whde  their  flanks  heaved  distressfullv.  " 

llio  charse  (h.or  was  now  thrown  open,  and  fju-ee  .rentl.- 
•>'-  ahgh ted.     The  first  was  a  short',  plethoric  null^l^^ 
huU-ucck^d  an,I  hnnl  of  voiee,  for  I  e<,uld  hear  hin.  rou     1  v' 
nn-su.g  the  post-boy  for  son.e  fault :  the  sec.nd  was  ,         i 
'anguHl  ^.ullnnnn,  who  carried  a  flat,  oblong  box  benea  h 
;-   -m,  .Hi  u  ,o  paused  to  fomile  hi 

P  at  the  nu,  wdh  an  exaggerated  air  of  disgust ;  while  the 
t  nrd  stooc    n.utely  by,  his   l,an,ls  thrust   in?o  the  pocke 
«'  Ins  greatcoat     ,nd  stared  straight  bef<,re  hin,.-   ' 

Ihc  three  of  then,  entered  the  roon,  together,  and,  while 
the  angind  gentlen.an  paused  to  survey  hin.self  n  the 
sn.a  1,    cracke,!    nnrror    that    hung   again"st    the    wt 

I.IeUK,ru.imlividualbustlecltothefi.;:,and,L;d^^^^ 
|-ds     and     nockercluef,     spread     out     his     hand.     tcT  Z 

"A  good  half-hour  before  our  time."  said  he    rd.,„ein.r 
towards  the  third  genii.  „,an,  who  st<,od  looking  J  ^'Z  l'^:    ' 
^^uuiow  wai.  ins  hands  sfdl  ,Ieep  in  Im  pockets  ;'•  wo  did 
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till'   last    ten   inil.s   wtll   multT   tl.c   l.uur  -     c.mc,   what   do 
you  sav  to  a  ^l.iNS  of  braiidv''  " 

At  tins,  liis  languid  compunioii  tiinicd  from  tlic  mirror, 
and  I  notircd  that  \w,  too,  ^rlanccd  at  tlie  silent  fi-nru  by 
thi'  window.  -^ 

"  Hy  all  means,"  said  he,  "  though  Sir  Jasper  would 
hardly  seem  in  a  drinkin<r  humor,"  and,  with  the  .ery 
sh-htest  shrug-  of  the  shoulders,  he  turned  hack  to  the 
mirror  afraiii. 

"No,  .Mr.   Ch'ster,   I  am  not — in  a  drinkin<^  humor," 

answered   Sir   Jasper,   without    turning    round,   or   takings 

hi^  eyts  from   tlu'  window.  '^ 

"Sir  Jasper.^"  said   I   to   myself,  "now   where,  and   in 

what  connection,  have  I  heard  such  a  name  hefore.'" 

He  was  of  a  slight  Inilhl,  and  seemingly  ymuiger  than 
cither  of  his  companions  by  some  years,  but  what  struck 
me  particularly  about  him  was  the  extreme  pallor  of  his 
face.  I  noticed  also  a  peculiar  ha[)it  he  had  of  moistening 
his  hps  at  fre(]uen,  intervals  with  the  tip  of  his  tongue,  and 
there  was,  besides,  something  in  the  way  he  stared  at  the 
trees,  the  wet  road,  and  the  gray  sky  —  a  stninge  wide- 
eyed   intensity  — that  drew  ami  held  my  attention. 

"Devilish  weather  — devilish,  on  my  life  and  soul!" 
exclaimed  the  short,  red-faced  m;.n,  in  a  loud,  peevish 
tone,    tugging   viciously   at    the    bell-rope,   "  hot    one   day, 

cold    the    next,   now    su.i,   now    rain Oh,   (himn    it! 

Now  in  France—  ah,  what  a  climate  —  heavenly  —  posi- 
tiv.ly  divme;  say  what  you  will  of  a  Frenchman,  damn 
him  l)y  all  means,  but  the  climate,  the  country,  and  the 
women  —  .  jio  would  not  worship  'em.^" 

_  "  l-.xactly  I  "  said  the  languid  gentleman,  examining  a 
pnnple  upon  his  chin  with  a  high  degree  of  interest,  '"al- 
ways '«h)red  a  Frenchwoman  myself;  they're  so-so  — 
ah  —  so  deuced  French,  though  mark  you,  Selbv."  lie  broke 
oft.  as  th.'  rnsy-clueked  maid  appeared"  with  the'irandv  and 
glasses,  "  though  mark  you,  there  's  much  to  be  said  for 
your  Knghsh  country  wenches,  after  all,"  saying  which,  he 
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M'.HHl  .,f  a  ki.s,  ,,  ...uffl...!  shnVk,  ..uul  sIk-  I,,u1  run  fro,,,  tl,. 
— >'N  sl-n„„„.  the  ,,„o,-  |,..l,in,l  J,.,-,  wheroupon  the  la     n    , 
^'onfln„an  wr„t  bark  t„  |,i>  pi,npK>.  ^ 

•"<>''•'  ■•'>_'«>  that,  ('h..t.,.,  I  qu^iHTl  o„lv  witi,  thc>  c-li„mte 
Go,l  ,„aclc  I.:„.|a„J,  a,..l  Hh-  ...nil  s..„.ls  U.e  woath:.  ' 


I  " 


tl,  f^  ?\  '^■•^"'  f ":  '^''^I'^'-'  '■"  ti.e  .sa,„e  reprcsso,!  tone 
tli.tt  I.e.  ha.l  „M..I  iK.fo,-..  a,..l  st.II  wiH.out  tak  ....  his  .v  , 
from  tl,.  «Tav  pn,.spc.c.t  of  skv  a,.,i  l,...  a,.,l  wi,,,li„;;  ,  .V 
H.ore  ,.s  „o  la.rc-  la,..l,  i„  all  tl.o  wo.-ld,  tl,a„  this  l-L  I  |' 
<  m..-s;  ,t  uve  a  ^nuni  tl,i„.  to  die  -  for  E,.o.hu„| 
^|a    -  a  happ„..ss  .-eservo.1  for  co„.parativelv  f c^-  ' '    A 

tl.iut  I.  s^ha.Hls  deeper  ,„to  his  pockets.  «      «    '      '^ 

-.^wi;;?^;;;:'.:^r;hpS''^'^"^^"-^'^-*-- 

"IWed   unpleasant   sul,ject !  "   said   the  other    with  a 

shrug  at  the  c-aeked   n.irror.      ''  So,„eH,ing  so   i'k^^-   !,: 

cold  am    damu.y  about  it -- like  the  weatlVer  "  ^ 

And  yt^i  ,t   wdl  he  a  glorious  day  later.      The  clouds 

are  tlunn.ng  a h-eady,"  Sir  Jasj,er  we,.t  on  ;  -  st,-  ,Ue 

The  languid  Mr.  Chester  forgot  the  mirror,  and  turned 

n  n  Scl by  shook  lus  hea.I.  and  sn,iled  unpleasant  v.     As  he 
•J"J  so,  h.s  eye  encountered  n,e,  ^here  I  -at    ouietlv  ;n 
c^n.r,  ...oking  ,..y  negro-head  pipe,  InfiJ^:^  t:Z 
twitched  sharply  together  in  a  frown 

e  sha !    ^n  te     fin.s     to  a  more  or  less  interestino-  i.c-i 
lout    a,.d   I   beg   of  you,   in    that   hour,   to   ren.emlK.r    .Vv- 
-Ml.  (  hester  filled  a  glass,  and  crossing  to  the  speaker 
tonde,-ed  .t  to  hi,,,  without  a  won!;  as  for  Selbv    i?    f      ^ 

stodly   enough,  hi.  hands  thrust   t;:,cu;:LMv  L     th  ^ 
coat-tails,  frownino-  at  me  i^'-'icarii  i.is 

""   "■'"i'^''  »"0"l>  iii»  haul,  but  next  moment 
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'--lu-l  onf  a  ul,it.^  n.,>t,.:Mlv  Ik.m.I.  a.Hl  raiM..|  tl.o  hran.Iv 
'•l|'>lM-^V|t-lK..!,-a,,k,I..u   l|....,Hnt.|o|.over,an;i 

II  KKic    (lOlU    Ills    cIllM. 

;-  TllU.k.,   Clirstu-.*'   s.ii.l    I,,.,    .vtun.iM^r   11,,   ,,,„.,fy       |,^, 
IS   it    tiiiir  ^^,'  >tarlc,|    y,  t  ?  "  ^    ^    ^ 

"It  Vju.l  l.alf  ,,a,t'>,  v.n,"  an^u,,-..,!  Mr.  ClK.st,.,.,  rn„- 
.M.IIiM^^liis  uatdK-amI  I  "111  rallur  lia/y  a.  to  thcxart 
place. 

;^'l)r.|Hl,nr  \Vn,„l/'  sai.l  Sir  Jasprr  (hvaiMilv. 

1  nil   kiiDu    Ilic  jilacc-  '' 
'•()||,   vr>I" 

^"Tli.n  u..  may  as  w.  II  sta-t,  if  voii  are  r.adv?" 

"  ^<s.  it   uill  In.  <„,,|  and  i'n  s|,,  oiitsi,!,.  " 

-SttK.  tiK.  i.ill.  Sdl.y,  W..1I  walk  o„  slowlv,"  sai.l  Mr 
lu'slvr,  and.  uitli  a  last  .lan.v  at  tli.  inirroV,  li.  slipped" 
Ins  ami  u,   |,„|  s,,  Jasper's,  and  tliev  went  out  to-^etlie, 

M.-.  Sll.y  Mieanuhile  ra,,..  iW  the  l.ill,  frowning,  ut  mio 
all   tlie  tune.  " 

••  WiMtllie  devil  are  .you  staring,  at?"  ji..  ,|en,anded 
MKid.iily,  111  a  loud,  hnlhuio-  tone. 

"ir  yon  are  pleased  to  Tele  r  to  me,  si.."  said  I  "I 
woul.l  say  that  my  eyes  were  ^ny.Mi  for  nse.  and  that  liav- 
>'.;;•  used  them  upon  y<..i,  I  have  lo,,^.  since  arrived  at  the 
conclnsioM   that   I  don't   like  you." 

*'  Ah.-  "  said  he,  fro\vniiin-  fiercer  than  ever 
"  ^■l■s,"  said  I,  "  tlu,no-l,  whether  it  is  vour  person,  vonr 
manner   or  your  voice  that  displeases  „,e  most,  I  am  unahic 
to  say. 

"  An  impertinent  ymin-  jackanapes  !  "  .said  lie;  "dam- 
nation, I  tlnnk  I  'II  pull  your  no.se!" 

T  l  ^\'?'"  T"-"  '"'''•'■  ^''''*  ''"''  ^^'^^'^"""'i-'  ■'^i'-,"  said  I,  "  thoun-h 
I  shou  .1  advise  yon  not,  for  shotdd  yon  make  the  attempt 
1  should  be  compelled  to  throw  you  out  of  the  window  " 

A    this  moment  the  pretty  m.aid  appeared,  and  tendered 
i.HH  the  hill  with  a  curtesy.     He  glanced  at  it,  tossed  .son.e 
>"om.y  upon  the  ta!)le,  and  turned  to  stare  at  me  again. 
It  c'ver  I  meet  yon  aprain "  he  began. 

"  ^  cu   (1  probably  know  me,"  I  nut  in. 
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'"'  '•""  ",u,d,  clruwi„o.  on  Ins  fr|„vc.,  -  >Ih..iI,I  you  .tan    nt 
m.    w:  1,   tiu.s..  .lanwcJ.  im,KTti,HMt    fi>h,..-  c^v^s   of  n.,,.,- 
I^shoul.l,  ,,H.st  cort.i,.lv,  pull  your  nose  fur  you  -  on  thJ 

"  An.l  I     lu.uM  Hs  certainly  throw  you  out  of  tl..  win- 
«'"»         I  nodded. 

"An    unputitent   youno-    jackanapes ' '"   .s,.Id    |...   a„.    ;„ 
ynd   w.nt   out     han-inu.    the   door   hehind    Inn.,      (.hwu-in-r 

rom  the  wnuh.w  I  saw  Inn  eateh  up  will.  tiK-  other  tw.:, 
■""I  Hll  three  walk  on  to<r,ther  down  the  road.  Sir  Jasorr 
WHS  ,n  the  n.uldle,  and  I  notire.l  (ha,  his  I,,,,.,.  ,,,.,,  ^„ 
deep  „i  Ins  poc.kets.  Now,  as  I  watched  th-.ir  fonns  <n.ttinir 
sn.aller  and  ..nailer  in  th,  .listance.  there  ^-.-ew  upon  n,e  a 
feehn^  that  he  who  walked  between  would  7.evennorc  con.e 
walknifT  hack 

And.  in  a  little,  havin-  knock,  d  out  my  nc^ro-head  pipe 
upon  n.y  pahn,  I  ca.le.l  for  an.l  .settled' n,y  score  V\ 
ro.se,  the  pretty  cha.nhenuai.l  picked  up  my  "knapsack  from 
the.-,.rner,  andl.Iuslnno.  aui.dmetoput  it  on 

My  dear,   thank  you,"  .sai.l    I,  and   kissed   her.      This 
.me    she   neither   .shrieked    nor   ran    fron.    the    room;    she 
merely  blushed  a  tritle  ro.sicr. 

;;  I)o  you  think  I  haye  fishes'  eye.s,  mv  dear.^  " 

'  ,  r  V"*'  r"  .7,'"""''^""^'  H>ey  be,  I'm  sure,  so  brio-ht 
•■•n    black   .an'  w,'  httle  li^d.ts  a-danc.ino-  i„  then.  -  there 
sir^^  do  Jia    done,  and  ^o  alon^r  wi'  you  !  " 

"By   the  way"   I   .aid,   pausinrr"upon   the  worn   steps, 
and   lookm^.  back  at  her,  "  by  the  Jay,  how   far  is   it  t 
Deepdene  Wood?  "  "^       o  v    rar  is  it  to 
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So.Mi:  liali'-iiiilf  aliiii;;'  the  roiul.  upon  tin-  Irt'f  li.unl,  was  a 
>tilc,  and  licvnnd  tlif  -tllr,  a  path  a  palli  that  ltd  awav 
ov(  1-  lit  !(l,  and  intadow,  and  winihii^j,  >triani,  to  thr  l)liu' 
vi  T^c  cf  (hstant   \^()(k|s. 

\()\v,  inidvsav  hituccn  thisc  woods  and  the  place  when' 
I  >too(l,  thiic  moved  three  fi^nires;  and.  far  iiway  though 
thev  were,  1  conld  still  make  out  that  the  middle  one  walked 
witii  his  hand>  those  tremulous,  hetrayiny  hands  — 
thrust  deep  within  his  pockets. 

And  presently  I  climbed  tlii'  stile,  and  set  otT  alon*^  the 
j)atli. 

"Sir  .la>pir!"  said  I  to  mysi'lf.  Somewhere  in  the 
l)acko;r()Uii(l  of  my  consciousness  I  had  a  va<fuc  recollec- 
tion of  havinn-  heard  mention  of  such  a  name  before,  but 
I'xactlv  when  and  where  I  could  not,  for  the  life  of  ine, 
remember. 

"Sir  Jasper!"  said  I  to  myself  uo;uin.  "It  is  a  very 
unconunon  name,  and  should  be  easy  to  recolli'ct."  I  had 
often  prided  myself  on  })ossessin^  a  singularly  retentive 
memory,  more  especially  for  names  and  faces,  b\it,  upon 
the  present  occasion,  the  more  I  pondered  the  matter,  the 
more  ha/y  I  became.  So  I  walked  on  ti."oun;h  the  sweet, 
wet  <j-rass.  rackitiir  mv  brain  for  a  solution  of  the  problem, 
but  findino-  none. 

When  I  a^ain  looked  up,  the  tliree  fifrnres  had  vanished 
wlu>re  the  path  took  a  sharp  bend  round  a  clump  of  pollard 
oaks,  and,  determined  not  to  lo.se  them,  1  Jmrried  ray  steps; 
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l)iit    «lirn    I,  ill   turn,   louiuUd   tlic  conicr,  ntif   a   m)ii1   was 
ill  >i^lit. 

'I'Ir'  path  sloped  up  <fiiitlv  Ixfor*'  me,  wifli  a  tliick  luil^'c 
upon  iiiv  ri^lit,  and,  aftt  r  <  •()^^ill^•  a  brawling  >.trtaiii,  l()■^t 
itNilf  ill  tin-  Miiail  W()(i(l  '  ■  coppico,  that  (Tnwiird  tlic 
accent.  W'uiuli  riii<4,  1  hasltiHd  forward,  and  thviu  haj)- 
pitiiii;^-  to  look  tliroiij^h  the  hrd-ii',  whii'h  ^^-nu  \crv  tli.ck 
and  hi^h,  I  >toppcd  all  at  onci'. 

On  till'  otlur  ^idf  of  the  lu(l;;f  was  a  ^t|■ip  of  meadow 
hounded  l»v  the  hrook  I  have  mentioned;  now  across  this 
stream  was  a  small  rustic  hrid^^e,  and  on  this  hiidue  was 
a  man.  Midway  hi  tween  this  man  and  niysilf  stood  a  <^r()up 
of  four  ^^entleimn,  all  talkiiif^  very  ■aniestly  toH-elher.  to 
jud^e  l)v  theii-  actions,  while  somewhat  apart  from  these, 
his  luad  hent,  his  hands  si  ill  thrust  di'ep  in  his  pockets, 
stood  Sir  dasper.  And  from  him,  for  no  apparent  reason, 
iiiv  I'ves  wandered  to  the  man  uj)!)!!  the  hridf^e  -  a  tall, 
hroati-shouldered  fillow,  in  a  hulVcolored  <rreatcoat,  who 
whistled  to  himself,  and  stared  down  ir'o  the  stream, 
swinain'r  his  tasselled  ridinj^-hoot  to  and  fro.  All  at  once, 
as  if  in  response  to  some  signal,  he  rose,  and  unliuttoning 
his  surtout,  drew  it  oti"  and  Hun<r  it  across  the  handrail  of 
the  i)rid<^e. 

Mr.  Chester  was  on  his  knees  hefore  the  ohlonjr  hox, 
and  I  saw  the  <rlint  of  the  pistols  as  he  handed  them  up. 
The  distance  liad  already  heen  paced  and  markid  out,  and 
now  each  man  took  his  frround  —  Sir  Jasper,  still  in  his 
greatcoat,  his  hat  over  his  eyes,  his  neckerchief  looso  and 
dangling,  one  hand  in  his  pocket,  the  other  grasping  his 
weapon  ;  his  antagonist,  on  the  contrary,  jaunty  and  (Uhon- 
Tiair,  a  dandy  from  the  crown  of  his  hat  to  the  soles  of 
his  shining  boots. 

Their  arms  were  raised  almost  together.  The  man  Selhy 
glanced  from  one  to  the  other,  a  handkerchief  fluttered, 
fell,  and  in  that  instant  came  the  rcpoi-t  of  a  pistol.  I  saw 
Sir  Jasper  reel  backward,  steady  himself,  and  fire  in  return  ; 
then,  while  the  blue  smoke  yet  hung  in  the  still  air.  he 
staggered  blindly,  and  fell. 
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Mr.  Cluster,  and  two  or  tlini'  more,  ran  forward  and 
kmlt  l)cM(li'  liiui,  while  his  opponent  shriif^n;i'(l  his  shoulders, 
and,  takin;^  oil'  I'.is  hat,  poii  .^'d  out  the  bullet  hole  to  his 
white-faci'd  second. 

And  in  a  little  while  thev  lifted  Sir  Jasper  in  their  arms, 
but  seeing  how  iii?,  head  hunfjf,  a  sudilen  siekness  came  upon 
me,  for  1  knew,  imieed,  that  he  would  <^o  walking  l)aek 
nevermore.  Vet  his  eves  were  wide  and  stariii;^ -- starin<:f 
up  at  the  blue  heaven  with  the  same  fixeil  intensity  as  they 
had  done  at  the  inn. 

Then  I,  too,  looked  up  at  the  cloudless  sky,  and  round 
upon  the  fair  earth:  and,  in  that  r.ioment,  I,  for  one,  re- 
membered his  prophecy  of  an  hour  ago.  And,  indeed,  the 
day  was  glorious. 


CHAPTER    XI 

WHICH    RELATES    A    BRIEF    PASSAGE-AT-ARMS    AT 
"  THE    CHEQUERS  "    INN 


:!^ 


In  flue  season  T  came  into  Tonbridge  town,  and  following 
the  High  Street,  j)rcsently  observ  d  a  fine  inn  upon  the 
right-liand  side  of  the  way,  which,  as  I  reniembtn',  is  called 
"  The  Chequers."  And  here  were  divers  loiterers,  lounging 
round  the  door,  or  seated  upon  the  benches;  but  the  eyes 
of  all  were  turned  the  one  way- 

And  presently,  as  I  paused  before  the  inn,  to  look  up  at 
its  snow-white  plaste  •,  and  massive  cross-beams,  there 
issued  from  the  stable  yard  one  in  a  striped  waistcoat,  with 
to])-bo()ts  and  a  red  face,  who  took  a  straw  from  behind  his 
car,  and  began  to  chew  it  meditatively;  to  waom  I  now 
addressed  myself. 

"  (iood  aftenioon  !  "  said  I. 

"  Artenioon  !  "  he  answered. 

"  A  fine  day  !  "  said  I. 

"  Is  it?"  said  he. 

"  Why  —  to  be  sure  it  is,"  said  I,  somewhat  taken  aback 
by  his  manner;  "  to  be  sure  it  is." 

"Oh!  "  said  he,  and  shifted  the  straw  very  dexterously 
from  one  corner  of  bis  mouth  to  the  other,  by  some  unseen 
ag'Micy,  and  stared  up  the  road  harder  than  ever. 

"  What  are  you  looking  at  ?  "  I  inquired. 

"  Til,"  said  he. 

"  And  why  do  you  look  at  the  hill.''  " 

"  Alail,"  said  he. 

"  Oh !  "  said  I. 
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"Ah!"  said  he. 

"  Is  it  tliu  L()ii(h)ii  couch?  " 

"  Ah  !  "  said  ho. 

'*  Docs  it  s'oj)  here?  " 

"  Ah  !  "  said  he. 

"Do  yini  over  say  anythin;^  iihkIi  hisido  '  iili '.' "  I 
iiKjiiIied. 

lie  stopped  cliewiiitr  the  straw,  and  with  his  eyes  on  the 
distance,  si'enied  to  turn  tliis  (jnestion  over  in  his  mind; 
havintr  (h)ne  which,  he  l}egan  to  chi'W  again. 

"  Ah  !  "  said  he. 

"  Why,  then  you  can,  perluips,  tell  nie  how  many  miles 
it  is  — —  " 

"  Five,"  said  he. 

"  I  was  ahoiit  to  ask  how  far  it  was  to " 

"The  Wells!"  said  he. 

"  Why  —  yes.  to  l)e  sure,  but  how  did  you  know  that.?  " 
It  's  use!  *"  said  he. 

"  What  do  vou  mean.?  " 

"Thev  all  ask!"  said  he. 

"Who  doP" 

"Tramps!"  said  he. 

"Oh!    so  vou  take  me  for  a  tramp.?  " 

"  Ah  !  "  said  he. 

"  And  you,"  said  I,  "put  mc  in  mind  of  -i  ortain  Semi- 
quavering  I''riar." 

"Kh.?"  said  lu  ■  frowning  a  little  at  the  hill. 

"  Vou  've  v.vw  heard  of  Kahelais,  or  Pamirge,  of 
course."  said  I.  The  Ostler  took  out  his  straw,  eyed  it 
thought fullv,  and  put  it  l)ack  again. 

"  \o,"  said  he. 

"  :\Iore  's  the  pity  !  "  said  T.  and  was  about  to  turn  away, 
when  h(>  drew  the  Tiearest  fist  abruptly  from  his  pocket,  and 
extended  it  towards  me. 

"  T,ook  at  that !  "  lie  commanded. 

"H.ither  dirty,"  I  commented,  "but  otiicrwiso  a  good, 
useful  member.  1  m.ake  no  doubt." 

"  It  's    a-goin',"    said    he,    alternately    drawiii"-    in    and 
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shootiprr  out  the  fist  in  question,  "  it  's  u-goin'  to  fill  your 
eye  up." 

"In  It?"  s.-iid  I. 

"  Ah  !  "  said  he. 

"But  what  for.;-" 

"  I  are  n't  a  Sciiiniy,  nor  yet  a  Quaver,  an'  as  for  Friers," 
said  he,  very  delilKrately,  "  why  —  Frier  yourself,  says  I." 

"  Ne  rlheless,"  said  I,  "you  are  gifted  with  a  certain 
terse      rectness  of  speech  that  greatly  i-eniinds  nie  of " 

"  Joe  !"  he  called  out  suddenly  over  his  shoulder.  "Mail, 
Joe!" 

Lifting  my  eyes  to  the  brow  of  the  hill,  I  could  see  noth- 
ing save  a  faint  haze,  which,  however,  gradually  grew 
denser  and  tiiicker;  and  out  from  this  gatlu'ring  cloud, 
soft,  ami  f  lint  with  distance,  stole  the  silvery  notes  of  a 
honi.  \()w  I  saw  the  coach  itself,  and,  as  I  watched  it 
rapidlv  desceniling  the  hill,  I  longed  to  he  upon  it,  with 
the  sun  above,  the  smooth  road  l)elo\\,  and  the  wind  rusliing 
through  my  hair.  On  it  came  at  a  gallo}),  rocking  and 
swaying,  a  good  fifteen  miles  an  hour;  on  it  came,  plung- 
ing into  the  green  shade  of  trees,  and  out  into  the  sun 
again,  with  ever  the  gathering  dust  cloud  behind;  wliile 
clear  and  high  rang  the  cheery  note  of  the  horn.  And  now, 
from  the  cool  shadows  of  the  inn  yard,  there  rose  a  pro- 
digious stamjjing  of  hoofs,  rattling  of  chains,  and  swear- 
ing of  oaths,  and  out  came  four  fresh  iiorses,  led  by  two 
men.  each  of  whom  wore  top-boots,  u  striped  waistcoat, 
and  chewed  upon  straws. 

And  now  tiie  coach  swung  round  tlie  bend,  and  came 
thundering  down  upon  "The  ("hequers,"  cliains  jingling, 
wheels  rumbling,  horn  braying  and,  wltli  a  stcmp  and  ring 
of  hoof,  pull.'d  up  before  the  inn. 

And  then  what  a  nmning  to  and  fro!  what  a  prodigious 
unbuckT'  '  and  buckling  of  straps,  whik'  the  jovial-faced 
co.ichr.  ■■  an?ied  himself  with  his  hat,  and  swore  jovially 
at  the  ostlers,  and  the  ostlers  swore  back  at  the  coaclim/ui, 
and  the  guard,  and  the  coach,  ai.ii  the  horses,  individually 
and    collectively ;    in   the   midst   of   which  confusion,   down 
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came  the  window  with  a  ban^,  and  out  of  tht-  window  came 
a  flask,  and  a  hand,  and  an  arm,  and.  last  of  all,  a  j^reat, 
fat  face,  round,  and  mottled,  and  roaring  as  it  came: 

"Oho- — I  .say  danm  it!  (i.inin  everylxidy's  eyes  and 
bones  —  brandy  !  ()  yoho,  house  —  I  say  brandy  !  (iuard, 
landlord,  ostlers  —  brandy,  d'ye  hear?  I  say,  what  the 
devil !     Am  I  to  die  for  want  of  a  drop  of  brandy  ''    Oho !  " 

Now,  little  by  little,  I  became  con.scious  (how,  I  cannot 
define)  that  I  was  the  object  of  a  close  and  persistent 
scrutiny  —  that  I  was  being  watched  and  stared  at  by 
some  one  near  by.  Shiftin<r  my  eyes,  therefore,  from  the 
mottled  face  at  the  coach  window,  I  cast  them  swiftly  about 
until  they  presently  met  those  of  one  of  the  four  oufsic; 
passen|r(.rs  —  a  tall,  rou<rhly-clad  man  who  leaned  far  out 
froni  the  coach  roof,  watching  me  intently;  and  his  face 
was  thin,  and  very  pale,  and  the  eyes  which  stared  into 
mine  glowed  beneath  a  jagged  prominence  of  brow. 

At  the  time,  though  I  wondered  at  the  man's  expres>ion. 
and  the  fi.\ity  of  his  gaze,  I  paid  him  no  further  heed,  but 
turned  my  attention  back  to  Mottle-face,  who  had,  by  this 
time,  bellowed  himself  purj)le.  IIowlK^it,  in  due  time,  the 
flask  having  been  repIeiUNhed  and  handed  to  him.  he  dived 
back  into  the  recesses  of  the  coach,  jerked  up  the  window, 
and  vanished  as  suddeidy  as  he  had  api)ean'd. 

But  new  the  four  fresh  horses  were  in  and  harnessed, 
capering  and  dancing  with  an  ostler  at  the  head  of  each: 
the  Driver  tossed  off  his  glass  of  rum  and  water,  cast  an 
eye  up  at  the  clouds,  remarked:  "Wind,  by  Gemini!" 
settled  his  feet  against  the  dashboard,  and  gatliered  up  the 
reins.  And  now.  too,  the  Guard  appeared,  wiping  his  lips 
as  he  came,  who  also  cast  an  eye  up  at  tho  heavens, 
remarked:  "  Dust,  by  Jingo!  "  an(i  swung  himself  up  into 
the  rumble. 

"All  right  behind.^"  sang  out  the  Drivtr,  over  his 
shoulder. 

"  All  right !  "  sang  back  the  guard. 

"Then  —  let  'em  go!"  cried  the  Driver.  Whereupon 
tlie  ostlers  jumped  nimbly  back,  the  horses  thn  w  up  their 
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lu.uls,  Jin  1  fluiced  un(k'cidi(Uy  for  a  moment,  the  lon<^ 
uliij)  ''racked,  lioofs  clattered,  sji  rks  flew,  and,  runi!)lin^ 
■  iiid  ere  ikin^  of}'  wont  the  London  Mail  with  such  a  flourish 
of  the  horn  as  woke  many  'i  slee{)y  echo,  near  and  far.  As 
I  tuiiied  away,  i  noticed  tli.(t  tlu're  nniaini'd  hut  three  out- 
side pas^i  M^vrs ;  the  pale-faced  man  had  cvidintly  ali^rhted, 
ytt,  althou<rh  I  <rlanced  )Uiid  for  him,  tie  was  nowhere  to 
l)e  seen. 

Hereupon,  hein^  in  tio  mind  to  undertro  the  operation  of 
having  inv  eye  flUed  up,  and,  moreover,  flndin^  myself 
th^ty.  I  stepped  in*)  the  "Tap."  And  there,  sure 
enoimh.  »vas  the  ()ut>ide  l'assen<rer  staring  moodilv  out  of 
the  window,  a 'id  with  an  untouched  mug  of  ale  at  his  cIIkiw. 
Opposite  him  sat  in  old  man  in  a  smock  frock,  who  leaned 
upon  a  holly-stick,  talking  to  a  very  short,  fat  man  hehind 
t!ie  har,  who  took  my  twopence  with  a  smile,  s.uiled  as  lie 
di'ew  my  ale,  and,  smilin<jf,  watched  me  drink. 

'*  He  you  from  Lunnon,  sir.'  "  in(juired  the  old  man,  eye- 
ing me  heneath  his  hoary  l)rows  as  I  set  down  my  tankard. 

'•  Yes,"  said  I. 

"Well,  think  o'  that  now  —I've  heen  a-goin'  to  Lun- 
non this  five  an"  forty  year  —  started  out  twice,  1  did, 
hut  I  never  jrot  no  furder  nor  Sevenoaks  !  " 

'*  IIow  was  that.''  "  I   inquired. 

"  Why,  thecr  's  '  The  White  Hart  '  at  Sevenoaks,  an' 
they  hrews  flne  ale  at  '  The  White  Mart,'  d'  ye  sec,  an'  one 
glass  hegets  another." 

"  ,\n(!  they  sent  ye  hack  in  the  carrier's  cart!  "  said  the 
fat  man,  smiling  hroader  th;in  ever. 

'"  Ever  see  the  Lord  Mayor  a-ridin'  in  'is  goold  coach, 
sir?  "  pursued  the  old  man. 


"Y 


es,     saul 


L 


"  Ever  speak  to  'im?  " 


"  Why,  no." 

"  Ah  well,  1  once  knowed  a  man  as  spoke  to  the  Lord 
^I.iyor  o'  Lunnon's  coachman  —  but  'e  's  dead,  took  the 
smallpox  the  year  arterwards  an'  'lied,  'e  did." 

At  this  juncture  the  door  was  thrown  noisily  open,  and 
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two  gentliiiu'ii  cnt'.n'd.  'I'lu'  fir>t  was  a  very  tall  tnan  witli 
black  hair  tliat  curltd  hciuatli  his  hat-l)rim,  and  so  iiixuriaiit 
a  _<:ri-()\vtli  of  whisktr  that  it  lift  littk-  of  his  Horid  counto- 
naiicc  exposed.  The  sicorid  was  more  slinhtly  hiiilt,  with  u 
})alo,  hairless  face,  wlu  rciti  were  set  two  small,  very  hri'dit 
eyes,  rather  close  to^nther,  separated  hy  ,i  hioh.  thin  nose 
with  nostrils  that  woi'ked  ami  ([iiivered  when  he  spoke,  a 
face  whose  niosi  potent  feature^  was  the  mou!h.  coarse  and 
red,  with  a  somewhat  |)rotiil)erant  under  lip,  yet  siippoi-ted 
by  a  s(]uare,  determined  chin  below  —  a  sensual  mouth  with 
more  than  a  suspicion  ol'  cruelty  lurkin;^  in  \\s  full  cui-\es, 
and  the  \n<j;  teeth  which  <^leamed  white  and  serrated  when  he 
lau^^hed.  Indeed,  the  whole  a>pect  of  the  man  tilled  nie  with 
an  instinctive  di>.'rust. 

They  were  dressed  in  that  mixture  of  ultra-fashionable 
and  horsey  style-,  peculiar  to  the  "'  Corinthian,''  or  '"Huck" 
ot  the  period,  and  there  was  in  their  air  an  overbearing  yet 
lazy  msoKnce  towards  all  and  sundry  that  <,n-eatly  an- 
no;, ,(l  me. 

•'  Fifteen  thousand  a  ye;ir,  'u\  <rad  !  "  exclaimed  the  taller 
of  the  two,  '^\\\u<r  a  superciliou.s  sniff  to  the  brandy  he  had 
just  ])oured  out. 

"  Ves,  ha!  ha!  —  and  a  damnably  j)retty  filly  into  the 
oar^^iin  !  " 

"  Vou  always  were  so  inferniilly  lucky  !  "  retorted  the 
first. 

'•  ("all  it  r.ither  the  reward  of  virtue,"  answered  his  com- 
panion with  a  lau^h  Hiat  showed  his  bi<r,  white  teeth. 

"And  what  of  Beverley  —  poor  dey-vil.^  "  inquired  the 
first. 

"Beverley  !  "  repeated  the  other:  "  had  he  j)os.sesscd  any 
spirit  he  would  have  blown  his  brains  out,  like  a  <,a^ntleman  ; 
n^^  was,  he  preferred  merely  to  disappear,"  and  herewith 
the  speaker  slmi^rged  his  shoulders,  and  dra-ik  off  his  glass 
with  infinite  relish  and  <r\is\o. 

"  And  a  — pretty  filly,  you  say?  " 

"Oh,  I  beliive  you!  Count  rv  bred,  but  devilisji  well- 
blooded —  trust   Heverley  for  that." 
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"  Kgiul,  yt'>  —  Ikverk-y  had  a  true  cvo  for  ho.uity  or 
briid,  poor  (Uy-vil!"  Tlii.^  ixpri'ssion  of  pity  si'oiiud  to 
ud'oid   lacli   of   tliciTi   imic'li   suhtlf  in  joviiKiit.      *'IIarkiii>r 

»■'     *  n 

Iia<'k.  to  tliis  —  (illv,"  saiil  tlie  l)i<r  man,  clifckiiiir  liis  nuTi-i- 
iiic'iit,  '*  how  if  she  jih.s,  iiiid  cuts  up  rough,  kicks  over  tlie 
traces  —  dcyvihsh  awkward,  oh?'' 

His  coinpaiiiou  raised  his  foot  and  rested  it  carelessly, 
upon  the  settle  near  i)y,  and  upon  the  heel  of  his  slim  rid- 
ing-hoot I  saw  a  p.articularly  cruel-looking,  long-necked 
.sj)ur. 

'*  My  dear  Alostyn,"  said  he,  his  nostrils  working,  "  for 
such  an  e>iergency  there  is  nothing  like  a  pair  of  good 
sharp  '  persuaders,'  "  here  he  tapped  the  spur  lightly  with 
the  slender  gold-mounted  cane  he  carried;  "and  I  rather 
fancy  I  know  ju>(  how  and  when  to  use  'em,  Most\n."  And 
once  again  I  saw  tlie  gleam  of  his  big,  white  teeth. 

All  this  I  heard  as  they  lolled  within  a  yard  of  me,  mani- 
fivsting  a  lofty  and  contemptuous  di^ri'gard  for  all  save 
themxlves,  waited  uf)()n  mo>t  deferentially  hy  the  smiling 
fat  fellow,  and  stared  ;it  hy  tlie  aged  man  with  as  much  ail- 
miring  awe  as  if  they  had  each  been  nothinir  less  than  a  lord 
mayor  of  London  at  the  very  least.  Hut  now  they  leancil 
their  heads  together  and  spoke  in  lowered  tones,  but  some- 
thing in  the  leering  eyis  of  the  one,  and  the  smiling  li{)s  of 
the  other,  told  me  that  it  was  not  of  horses  that  they  spoke. 
".  .  .  liruig  her  to  reason,  by  gad!'*  >aid  the  slighter 
of  the  two,  setting  down  his  empty  glass  with  a  bang,  "  oh, 
trust  me  to  know  their  firetty,  skittish  ways,  trust  me  to 
manage  'em:  I  'vc  ne\er  failed  yet,  by  gad!  " 

"Curse  me,  that's  true  enough!"  said  the  other,  and 
here  they  sank  their  voices  again. 

My  ale  being  f]ni>lH(l.  I  took  up  my  staff,  a  iieavy, 
knotted  affair,  arid  turned  to  go.  Now,  as  I  did  so,  my 
foot,  by  accident,  came  in  contact  with  the  gold-mounted 
cane  I  have  mentioned,  and  -  nt  it  clattering  to  tlie  Hoor. 
I  was  on  the  f)oint  of  stooping  for  it,  when  a  rough  ha.nd 
gripped  my  shoulder  from  bi  I  Irni,  twisting  me  savagely 
about,  and  I  thus  found  myself  slurlng  upon  two  roMs  of 
sharp,  white  teeth. 
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"Pick  it  up!"  said  lu-,  inotionin<f  iinpiriously  to  tin- 
cam;  on  the  Hoor  between  us. 

"Heaven  forbid,  sir,"  said  I;  "'is  thy  servant  a  do^ 
that  be  shouhl  do  tiiis  thin<.-r'  " 

"  I  tohl  you  to  j)iei<  it  up,"  be  re{)eate(l,  tlirustin<r  bis 
bead  towards  me;  "are  you  fj;oiii;^  to  do  so,  or  must  I 
make  yunf  "  and  liis  nostrils  worked  moi'e  than  e\i.r. 

For  answer  I  raised  my  foot  and  sent  the  cane  spinnin<i 
across  the  room.  Somebody  lau<j;lie(l,  and  next  moment 
my  liat  was  knocked  from  my  beach  Hefore  lie  could  striki- 
a^ain,  however,  I  raised  my  staff,  i)ut  suddenly  renuin- 
bering  its  fonnidable  weight,  I  altered  the  direction  of  thr 
blow,  and  thrust  it  stron^^ly  into  the  very  middle  of  hi> 
^ayly  flowered  waistcoat.  So  strongly  did  I  thrust,  indeed, 
that  he  would  have  fallen  but  for  the  timely  as.-«istance  of 
his  companion. 

"  Come,  ( ome,"  said  I,  holdint^  liim  oif  on  tlie  end  of  my 
stafi',  "be  calm  now  and  ht  us  reason  tonether  like  loLi,-ical 
beings.  I  knocked  down  your  cane  by  aciiiieiit,  and  you, 
my  hat  by  intent;  ver^'  well  then,  be  so  j^ood  as  to  return 
me  my  property,  from  the  corner  yonder,  .mil  we  uill  call 
'quits.'" 

"No,  by  ^ad !  "  gasped  my  antagomst,  beiidin;^  almost 
double,  "wait  —  oidy  wait  until  I  get  —  my  wind  —  I'll 
choke  —  tlie  infernal  life  out  of  you  —  oidy  wait,  by  gad  !  " 

"  Willingly,"  said  I,  "  but  whatever  else  you  <lo,  you 
will  certaiidy  reach  me  my  hat,  otherwise,  just  so  soon  as 
you  find  yourself  sufficiently  recove'"ed,  I  shall  endeavor  to 
throw  you  after  it."  Saying  which,  I  laid  aside  my  staff, 
and  buttoned  up  my  coat. 

"  W^hy,"  he  began,  "you  infernally  low.  dusty,  ditch- 
trotting  blackguard "     But  his  companion,  who  had 

beon  regarding  me  very  closely,  twitch 'd  him  by  the  -leeve, 
and  whisj)ered  something  in  his  car.  Whatever  it  was  it 
aflTcctcd  my  antagonist  strangely,  for  he  grew  suddeidy 
very  red,  and  then  very  white,  and  abruptly  turned  his 
b;    k  upon  me. 

"  Arc  you  sure,  Mostyn?  "  said  he  in  an  undertone. 
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"rort.iin." 

"  Will,  1  M  fi^ht  him  Mci-i-  he  till"  devil  himself!  I'istols 
jitrh.'ij)-;  would  he " 

"  Doi.'t  he  ;i  fool,  H.irry,"  cried  the  other,  and  sciziiif^ 
his  firm,  drew  hiin  fnrtlur  away,  and,  though  they  low- 
ered tluir  voices.  I  eau<rht  micIi  fra^'-Mietits  as  "*  What  of 
(Jeor^re?  "'  ••  ehaiin;es  sinee  your  time,"  -  ruin  your  chances 
at  the  start,"  "  <lead  shot." 

'•  Sir,"  said  I,  "  my  hat  —  in  the  comer  yonder." 

Almost  to  my  surprise,  the  taller  of  the  two  crossed  the 
room,  followed  by  hi>  friend,  to  whom  he  still  spoke  in  low- 
ered ton-s,  stooped,  picked  up  my  hat,  and,  while  the  other 
stood  scowlin^r,  approached,  and   handed   it   t<;  me  with  a 
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"That  my  friend.  Sir  Harry  Mortiniir,  lost  his  temper, 
is  rej^ri'tted  l)otli  \)\  him  and  myself,"  said  lie,  "  l)ut  is 
readily  explained  hy  the  fai^t  that  he  has  been  a  lon<r  time 
from  London,  while  I  labored  under  a  —  a  disadvantage, 
sir —  until  your  hat  was  off." 

Now,  as  he  spoke,  his  left  eyelid  flickered  twice  in  rapid 
succession. 

"  I  be;,ryou  won"!  mention  it."  said  I,  puttin<r  on  my  liaf  ; 
'"but,  sir,  why  do  you  wink  at   inef'" 

"  No,  no,"  cried  he,  lau^fhing  and  shakintr  his  head,  "  h;i ! 
ha!  —  deyvilish   ^^ood  !      Uy  the  way,  they   tell   me  (Jeorge 

himself  is  in  these  parts  —  inc()<^.  of  course " 

(leoro-e?  "  said  I,  staring. 

Cnrsi'd  rich,  on  my  life  .and  soul!"  cried  the  tall  gen- 
tleman, shaking  ]iis  hejul  and  laughing  again.  "  Mum  's 
the  word,  of  course,  and  I  swear  u  shaven  face  becomes  you 
most  deyvilishly  !  " 

"  Perhaps  you  will  be  so  obliging  us  to  tell  me  what  you 
niean.^"  said  I,  frowning. 

"Oh,  by  gad!"  he  cried,  fairly  hugging  himself  with 
delight.  "  C-h.  the  ilevil !  this  is  too  rich  —  too  infernally 
rich,  on  my  life  and  soul  it  is!  " 

Now  .all  at  once  there  recurred  to  me  the  memory  of  Tom 
Cragg,  the  Pugilist;  of  how  he  too  h.id  winked  at  me,  and 
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of  liis  inoompn  1r  iisihlc  iiiuniicr  iiftcrwards  beneath  the  jrih- 
bet  on  llivir  Hill. 

"  Sir,"  snid  I,  '*  do  you  happen  to  know  a  pugilist,  Tom 
Cra^^  by  imnie?  *' 

"Tom  Crugg!  well,  I  should  think  so;  who  doesn't, 
sir?  " 

"  Heenuse,"  I  went  on,  "  lie  too  seems  to  labor  under  the 
delusion  that  he  is  ac(|uainted  with  me,  and " 

*' Acfjuuinted !  "  repeated  the  tall  gentleman,  "ac- 
quainted! Oh,  gad!"  and  immediately  hugged  himself  in 
another  ecstasy. 

"  If,"  said  I,  '"you  will  have  the  goodnes.s  to  tell  me  for 
whom  you  evidi^ntly  mistake  me " 

"Mistake  you!"  he  gapped,  throwing  himself  u|)on  the 
settle  and  rocking  to  and  fro,  "  ha  !  ha !  —  mistake  you  !  " 

Seeing  I  did  hut  waste  my  breath,  I  turned  upon  my  heel, 
and  made  for  the  door.  As  I  went,  my  eye,  by  chance, 
lighted  upon  a  cheese  that  stood  at  the  fat  latidlord's  elbow, 
and  upon  which  he  cast  amorous  glances  from  time  to  time. 

"  That  seems  a  fine  cheese!  "  said  I. 

"  It  is,  sir,  if  I  might  make  so  bold,  a  noble  chet'se !  "  he 
rejoined,  and  laid  his  hand  upon  it  with  a  touch  that  was 
a  caress. 

"  Then  I  will  take  three  pennyworth  of  your  noble 
cheese,"  said  I. 

"  Cheese!  "  faintly  echoed  the  gentleman  upon  the  settle, 
"  three  j)cnnyworth.  Oh,  I  shall  die,  positively  I  shall 
burst!" 

"  Also  a  loaf,"  said  T.  And  when  the  landlord  had  cut 
the  cheese  with  great  nicety  —  a  generous  portion  —  and 
had  wrapped  it  into  a  parcel,  I  put  it,  together  with  the 
loaf,  into  my  knapsack,  and  giving  him  "Good  day!" 
strode  to  the  door.  As  I  reached  it,  the  tall  gentleman  r<ise 
from  the  settle,  and  bowed. 

"  Referring  to  George,  sir —  " 

"  George!  "  said  I  shortly;  "  to  the  devil  with  George!  " 

Now  I  could  not  help  being  struck  by  the  effect  of  my 
words,  for  Sir  Harry  let  fall  liis  cane,  and  stared  open- 
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inoiillu'd,  while  his  companion  rf^arded  nie  with  an  ex- 
Ijrission  licfwitti    i   frown  and  widc-oyed  d'sniav. 

"  Now  I  wonder."  snid  I  h)  niyilf  'is  I  descended  the 
.steps,  "■  I  wonder  who  (ieorire  can  \n  ?  " 

Hefore  tlie  inn  then-  stood  a  yellow-whei  led  stanhope 
with  a  horse  which,  from  his  manner  of  trenihlin^  all  over 
for  no  conciivahle  reason,  and  manifest  dt'sire  to  stand  nf)on 
his  hind  le^s,  I  conceived  to  \h-  a  thoronnli  bred ;  and, 
han^in^'  u-riifily  to  tfie  bridle,  now  m  the  ;tir.  now  on  terra 
Hnna,  alternately  coaxing  and  cursing,  was  my  fHend  the 
Sennquaverin^  Ostler.  He  {•aii<;ht  s[trht  of  mo  just  as  a 
partitailarly  vicious  jerk  swun^  him  ot!"  his  Iimts. 

"•  Damn  your  liver!  "  he  cried  to  the  horse,  and  then,  to 
me:  "  If  you  'II  jest  call  Joe  to  'old  this  'ere  black  varniin 
for  me,  I  'II  —  fill  yer  —  eye  up." 

"  Thanks,"  said  I,  ''  but  I  much  prefer  to  keep  it  a.s  it 
is;  really  there  is  no  need  to  trouble  Joe,  and  as  for  you,  I 
wish  you  ^ood  mornin;;!  " 

And  whet;  I  liad  <rone  a  little  way,  chnncinpf  to  glance 
back  over  my  shoulder,  I  saw  that  tlie  Outside  Passenger 
stood  upon  the  inn  stejjs,  and  was  staring  after  me. 
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TUK  oNi;-i.i:c;(.;i;i)  soi.dii'.k 

Following  tlie  l!i.u,h  ro.ul.  I  cliik',  in  u  liHlc,  to  where  the 
ways  divided,  tiie  oiu'  Kadiiif,'  straight  Ijefoi-e  mv,  the  other 
turning  sharp  to  the  left,  wliere  (as  1  reineniher)  is  a  very 
steep  hilh 

An({  at  the  partiiij^^  of  tlie  ways  was  a  finn;er-])Ost  with 
the  words:  *' To  I-ovdox.  To  ToNiiiUDOK  Wki.ls.  To 
ricMiiUV."  Now  as  I  stood  beneatii  the  fin;;er-i)ost,  dc- 
batin<^  wliieh  road  I  should  take,  I  was  aware  of  tlie  sound 
of  whi'els,  and,  frlanciiio-  about,  saw  a  Ciirrier's  cart  ap- 
proa('liin<r.  The  driver  wa^  a  fine,  tall,  ruddy-faced  fellow, 
very  spruce  as  to  his  person,  who  held  himself  with  shoul- 
ders squared  and  bolt  upright,  and  wlio  shouted  a  cheery 
greetin<^  to  me. 

"  If  so  be  vou  are  for  Pembry,  or  thereabouts,  sir," 
said  lie.  bringiny;  Iiis  horses  to  a  standstill,  "  why,  jump  up, 
sir — that   is,  if  you  be  no  minded."" 

"  My  course  lies  anywhere,"  said  I. 

"  Then  —  if  you  be  so  minded .''  " 

"  I  am  so  minded,*"  said  I. 

"  Then,  sir,  jump  up,"  said  ho. 

"Thanks!  ""said  I. 

So  I  cHinbeil  upon  the  scat  beside  him,  and  then  T  saw 
that  lie  li.id  a  wooden  lepf,  and  straightway  understood  his 
smart  bearing,  and  general  neat  ap{>earance. 

"  You  have  been  a  soldier?  "  said  I. 

"  And  my  name  's  Tom,  and  T  couhl  tell  you  a  sight 
about  them  Spanishers,  and  Frenchics  —  that  is,  if  —  you 
be  so  minded  r  " 
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"  T  !ini  so  iniiKkd  ;  firo  away,  Toin."' 

'•  Well,"  he  hr^-aii,  iixin;,'  liis  f.vrs  on  the  '"  whcfU'ns  " 
cars,  '•  tiioy  Frciichics  ain't  so  had  as  i^  thou^-ht,  thou-h 
they  do  oat  fro^s,  but  what  I  say  is  —  ii'  tluy  be  so  minded, 
w  hv  f  ro,u,s  let  it  be  !  " 

'•To  he  sure!"  said  I. 

"  And  after  all  they  're  well  wortli  fi_<^ditin<.%  and  that  's 
more  than  you  can  say  for  a  n>any  !  " 

"  True,"  said  I,  ''  one  <^enerally  has  a  certain  respect  for 
the  man  one  fif^fhts." 

"  Then  tliere  's  Old  liony." 

"  Have  you  ever  seen  him.''  " 

"  I  Ikuxn  sir:  I  were  captured  outside  the  Lines  of  Torres 
Vedras,  and  I  saw  Old  liony  eating'  his  breakfast  oil'  a 
drum-head  wi'  one  hand  ;uid  a-writin;^^  u  dispatch  wi'  the 
(,l|,ei.  —  ,1  little  fat  man  not  so  hi<;fh  as  my  shoulder,  look 
vou.  There  's  some  as  says  as  Old  Bony  lives  on  new-born 
'babies,  but  I  know  ditterent.  Because  why,  says  you?  Be- 
cause I've  seen  with  these  'e-re  '  pee})ers,'  says  I  —  bread 
it  were,  and  cheese,  and  garlic,   and  a  uncommon  lot  at 

"  And  where  did  you  lose  your  leg,  Tom?  " 

"  Vittoria  —  T  'a'ppened  to  be  carrying  my  oflf'cer.  En- 
sign Standish  his  name,  l)arely  eighteen  year  old.  Shot 
through  the  lung  he  were,  and  a-trying  to  tell  me  to  put 
him  down  and  go,  the  fire  being  uncommonly  'ot  there, 
you  '11  understand,  sir,  and  as  I  say,  he  were  trying  to  tell 
Ine  to  drop  him  and  run  for  it,  and  blowing  blood-bubbles 
wi'  every  word,  \\hen  all  at  once  I  feels  a  sort  of  a  shock, 
and  there  I  was  on  my  back  and  him  atop  o'  mo:  and  when 
I  went  to  get  up  —  danmie !  theri'  was  my  leg  gone  below 
the  knee,  and  no  pleasant  sight,  neither." 

"  And  afterward?  " 

"  Arterwards,"  he  repeated.  "  Why,  that  were  the  end 
o'  my  sojerin',  ye  see:  we  lay  in  the  same  'os})ital  'im  nn' 
mc,  side  by  side,"  and  lie  swore  as  I  'd  saved  liis  life  —  which 
I  'ad  n't,  look  you,  and  likewise  swore  as  he  'd  never  forget 
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and  cjirt,  Tom  Price  by  iiaiiu',  carrier  hy  tradi',  an'  very 
imuli  at  your  .service,  sir,  I  'in  sure." 

'J'lius  ue  climbed  the  hill  of  Pemhry,  hy  tree  iiud  hed<re, 
and  lonely  cottajL^e,  l)y  rolling  meadow,  and  twilit  wocjd, 
Tom  the  Soldier  and  I. 

Much  he  told  me  of  lonely  ni^ht  watches,  of  death  sudden 
and  sharp,  of  loii^,  weary  marches,  and  stricken  fields,  of 
the  bloody  doin<;'.s  of  the  Sj)anish  Guerrillas,  of  Mina,  and 
his  deviltries.  And  in  mv  ears  was  the  roar  of  jj'uns,  and 
before  my  eyes  the  gleam  and  twinkle  of  bayonets.  IJy 
the  side  of  Tom  the  Soldier  I  waited  the  thunderous  char<i;c 
of  I'rench  l)r  ^(jons,  saw  their  stern,  set  faces,  and  the 
fi.'ish  of  their  l)ran(lislu(l  steel  as  they  swept  down  uj)on 
our  devoted  square,  swept  down  to  break  in  red  confusion 
before  our  l)ristlin(^  bayonets;  and  the  air  was  full  of  tiie 
screams  of  smitten  hoi'ses,  and  the  deep-throated  shouts  and 
groans  of  men.  Hy  the  side  of  Tom  the  Soldier  I  stormed 
throuf^h  many  a  reekinu;  breach,  swept  by  fire,  and  slip- 
pery with  blood;  and  all  for  love  of  it,  tlu'  imuiificent  sum 
of  ein;htpence  per  day,  and  that  which  we  call  "Glory." 
IJravo,  Tom  the  Soldier! 

And  presently  1  bicame  aware  that  lie  had  stopped  his 
horses,  and  was  regardini;'  me  smilin<^lv. 

"  Tom,"  said  I,  "you  are  a  wonderful  talker!  " 

"  And  you,  sir,"  said  he,  '*  are  a  better  listener,  and, 
look  you,  a  good  listener  is  mighty  hard  to  come  l)y.  IIow- 
somever,  here's  the  end  o'  my  journey,  more 's  the  ])ity, 
but  if  you " 

"■  Tom,"  said  I  suddenly,  "  you  never  heard  of  Tom 
("ragg.  did  you?  " 

"Can't  say  as  I  liave,"  lie  answered,  stroking  his  chin 
thoughtfully,  "  though  there  was  a  Dick  Snagget  in  the 
'Thirty-Ninth,'   I   remember " 

"  And  you  don't  know  who  '  (ieor^r^e  '  i--,  of  course.''  "  I 
continued  nuisin'rlv. 

"■  Why,  I  've  knowed  a  many  Georges  in  my  time,"  said 
lie,  "  and  then  there  's  (u'orge.  Prince  o'  Wales,  the  Prince 
liei'eul.  as  iiii'v  caiis  ium  now." 
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"  Gf'orfi,t',  I'riiuT  of  W;ilt,s !  "'  said  I,  stariiirr;  "by 
iRavciis,  'I'oin,  I  htlirvc  you've  hit  it!'"  And,  with  tho 
word,  I  .spran<r  down  from  the  cart. 

"  .Mv  cottage  is  near  by,  sir,  and  I  should  l)e  proud  fo. 
vou  to  rat  >u])|)er  wi'  me  —  that  is  —  if  you  he  so 
minded  'l  " 

'"  Many  tlianks."  said  I.  '*  hut  I  am  not  so  niinded,  •uul 
so,  ^ood-l)y,  'I'om  !  "  And,  with  thi'  words,  1  wrung  the 
s()!(her's  honest  hand  in  mine,  and  went  u})on  my  way. 

'•  (Je()r<re,  Prince  of  Wales!"  said  1  to  myself;  "could 
tlii>  hi  the  •  (ieorge  '  thev  had  :nea!it  ?  If  so,  then  who  and 
what  had  they  supj)osed  me?  "  Hereupon,  as  I  walked,  I 
fell  into  a  profound  meditation,  in  which  I  presently  remem- 
hered  how  that  Tom  ('rairo-  had  also  mentioned  the  Prince, 
<;iving  nie  to  understand  that  his  IIin;lmess  had  actually 
ordered  him  (Tom  ('ra<f<:j)  to  leave  London;  and  why? 
'•  iVrtei'  that  theer  ki(hiappin',  an'  me  'avin'  laid  out  Sir 
Jarsper  Trent  —  accordin'  to  yer  order." 

Sir  .Jasper  Trent !  I  stopped  stock  still  in  the  road.  Sir 
Jasper  T'"eiit !  At  last  i  remembered  the  name  that  had 
eluded  me  so  persistently.  Remembered  it?  Nay,  indeed, 
it  was  rather  as  if  the  Pu<^ilist  had  whispered  the  words 
into  my  ear,  and  I  glanced  round  almost  expectuig  to  see 
fiim. 

"■  Arter  that  theer  kidnappin',  an'  me  'avin'  laid  out  Sir 
Jarsper  Trent  —  accordin'  to  yer  orders!" 

According  to  my  orders,  or  rather,  the  ord-  rs  of  the  man 
for  whom  he  (in  common  with  the  two  genthiiien  at  "  The 
('he(]uers  ")  had  mistaken  me.  Hut  who  was  that  man?  Of 
him  I  knew  two  facts  —  namely,  that  he  was  much  like  me 
in  person,  and  had  fonnerly  worn,  or  possibly  still  wore, 
whiskers.  And  l)evond  these  two  facts  I  could  jret  no 
farther,  revolve  the  m/itter  how  I  might,  so  I  presently 
shrugged  ni}'  sliouldcrs,  and  banishing  it  from  my  thouglits 
for  the  time  being,  set  forward  at  a  good  pace. 


CIIAPTEll    XIII 


IK    WHICH    I     riNl)    A.V    AXSWKK    TO    MY    UIDDLF, 


Th::  sun  was  alita.ly  \vi'sk'i-iii<r  wlun  I  vmnv  to  a  jjiimp 
Ijtsidi  t!ic  way;  and  sci/in^'  tlic  liaiallc  I  worked  it  vi^^or- 
ouslv,  tln'ii,  placiii^r  iiiv  liollowt'd  hands  hciKatli  the  ^iish- 
ino-  spoilt,  (h'aiik  and  puniprd,  idtcrnati'ly,  until  I  liad 
quciicliud  my  thirst.  I  now  found  inysclf  nrodic-iouslv 
huno-ry,  and  rcniL'nil)c'rin<^  tlie  bread  and  chfcso  it]  niy  kn.ip- 
suc'k,  h)()kc'd  about  for  an  invitin<^  spot  in  which  to  cat. 

On  one  side  of  the  road  was  a  thick  hedoe,  and,  beneath 
this  hed<fe,  a  deej),  (b'v,  nrassy  ditch:  and  here,  after  first 
snppiii<r  off  my  knapsack,  I  sat  down,  took  out  tlie  h)af  and 
the  cheese,  and  oix'uinii^  my  ckasp-knife.  f)ri})ared  to  fall  to. 

At  this  moment  I  w/is  interrupted  in  a  rather  singular 
fashion,  for  hearing  a  rustlinn;  close  by,  I  looked  up,  and 
into  a  face  that  was  protruded  through  n  gap  in  the  hedge 
above  me. 

It  needed  but  a  glance  at  the  battered  hat  with  its  jaunty 
brim,  and  great  silver  buckle,  and  the  hangard,  devil-may- 
care  face  below,  to  recognize  the  individual  whom  I  had 
seen  thrown  out  of  the  hedge  tavern  the  morning  before. 

It  was  a  very  thin  face,  as  I  have  said,  j)aie  and  hollow- 
eyed  and  framed  in  black  curly  hair,  whose  very  blackness 
did  but  accentuate  the  extreme  pallor  of  the  skin,  which 
Avas  tight,  and  drawn  above  tliC  cheek  bones  and  angle  of 
the  jaw.  Yet,  as  I  looked  at  this  face,  worn  and  cadaverous 
though  it  was,  in  the  glance  of  the  hollow  eyes,  in  the  line 
of  the  clean-cut  mouth  I  s/uv  that  mysterious  something 
which  marks  a  man.  what  we  c;dl  for  want  of  a  better  word, 
a  gentleman. 


I  Find  an  Answer  to  my  Riddle    79 


"  (iotxl  cvi'iiin^ ! 
"  (iood  tvi'iiiii!'' ! 


said  1r>,  :uu\  lifted  tlu'  iKittind  hat. 
I   riturtii  (I. 


"  l';ird()ii  iiif,"  said  he,  "hut  1  was  saiutiiiy  flie  hivad 
and  fhoesu." 

"  Indc  d !  "  said  I. 

"  Iiidcrd!  "*  hi'  rcjoiru'd,  "  it  is  thf  first  i(hhK'  I  have  heen 
on  sj)c'al\iii<>-  tenns  with,  so  to  .-peak,  tor  ratiicr  more  than 
tlireo  days,  sir.'' 

"  ^'ou  are  prohahly  hungry?"  said   I. 

"  It  would  he  foolish  to  ileuy  it,  sir." 

"  Then,  if  you  care  to  eat  with  nie  in  the  dlteh  liere,  you 
arc  heartily  welcome,"  said  I. 

"With  all  the  j)leasure  in  life!"  said  he,  vaulting  very 
niinl)Iy  through  tlie  liedne ;  "'you  shall  not  ask  me  twice 
or  the  very  deuce  is  in  it  !  ]}elieve  me,  I  — ■ —  "  Here  he 
sto}){)ed,  \iry  suddeidy,  and  stood  lookin<^  at  me. 

"  Ah!  "'  said  he  gently,  and  with  a  risin<r  intlection,  let- 
tin<T  the  ejaculation  escaj)e  in  a  lon^-drawn  breath. 

"Wtll.^"  I  iiuiuired.  Now  as  I  looked  up  at  him,  the 
whole  as{)i'ct  of  the  man,  from  the  toes  of  Iiis  l)roken  hoots 
to  the  crown  of  the  battered  hat,  seemed  to  underf^o  a 
chanf^c,  as  thouu'li  a  sudden,  fierce  an^er  liad  leapt  into 
hfe,  and  been  controlled,  but  by  a  stron<r  effort. 

"  On  my  life  and  soul,  now  !  "  said  he,  fallin<j;  back  a  step, 
and  eyeing  me  with  a  vaifuely  unpleasant  smile,  "  this  is  a 
most  unexpected  —  a  most  unlooked  for  pleasure;  it  is  — 
I  vow  it  is." 

"  You  flatter  me,"  said  I. 

"No,  sir,  no;  to  meet  you  a<j,'ain  —  some  day  —  some- 
wliere — ^  alone  —  quite  alone,  sir,  is  a  pleasure  I  have  fre- 
<|uently  dwelt  upon,  but  never  lioped  to  realize.  As  it  is, 
sir,  liavinnr,  in  my  present  condition,  no  chance  of  procuring 
better  weapons  than  my  fists,  allow  me  to  su<i:<rest  that  they 
iire,  none  tlr:  less,  entirely  at  your  service;  do  nie  the  in- 
finite kindness  to  stand  up." 

"  Sir,"  I  answered,  cutting  a  slice  from  the  loaf,  "you  arc 
tlie  third  person  witliin  the  last  forty-ein;lit  hours  who  has 
mistaken  me  for  another;   it  really  gets  ([uite  wearisome." 
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"  Mi.>tiikrn  y»)ii/'  la'  broki'  in,  and  liis  smile  (rnw  siiddnilv 
bittcT,  •'  do  vou  think  it  po.ssiljlc  that  1  could  ever  iiiis- 
t.ike  jou? 

*'  I  iuii  sure  of  it  !  '*  said  I.  *'  I'lirthermore,  j)raj  do  not 
disparage  your  fists,  sir.  A  hoiit  at  fisticutl's  nevii  did  a 
mail  aiiv  harm  that  I  ever  heard;  a  man's  fists  are  n-ood. 
honest  weapons  supplied  h_v  a  iHiiefieent  ri-ovidencc  —  far 
biitir  than  your  unnatural  swords  and  murderous  hair- 
!ri^o-er>;  at  least,  so  I  think,  i)ein^,  I  trust,  somethin;^  of 
a  ])hilosoph 'r.  Still,  in  this  instance,  never  havinif  seen 
your  face,  or  heard  your  voice  until  yesterday,  I  shall  con- 
tinue to  sit  here,  and  eat  my  l)read  Jind  i-hei'se,  and  if  vou 
are  wise  you  will  hapten  to  follow  mv  so  excellent  example 
whiK'  thei-e  is  any  left,  for,  I  warn  you,  I  am  mi^'htily 
.sharp  set." 

"  Come,  come,"  said  he,  advancing'  u})on  me  thri'atcn- 
iiif^ly,  "  enough  of  this  foolery  !  " 

"  Hy  all  means,"  said  I,  *'  sit  down,  like  a  sensil)le  fellow, 
and  tell  me  for  whom  you  mistake  nie." 

"Sir,  with  all  the  i)li'asure  in  life!"  said  he.  clenching 
Ills  fists,  and  I  saw  his  nostrils  dilate  suddeidv.  "  I  take 
you  for  the  ij;reatest  rot^ue.  the  most  gentlemanly  rascal 
hut  one,  in  all  Kn^land  !  " 

"  Yes,"  said  I,  ""  and  mv  namo.''  " 

"Sir  Maurice  Vihart  !  "' 

"  Sir  Maurice  \il)art?  "  I  sprang  to  my  feet,  staring  at 
him  in  amazement.  ''  Sir  Maurice  Vihart  is  my  cou^:in," 
said  I. 

And  so  we  stood,  for  a  long  minute,  innnohilc  and  .silent, 
eyeing  each  other  ahovo  the  bread  and  cheesB. 


CIIArTKK    XIV 

Fri'.TiIfcR    rONCKUNINO    THE    OENTLEMAX    IN'    THE 
IIATIKKI.I)     HAT 


"  Sut,"  siiid  my  c'omjj.inion  ;it  I;i^^,  liftinp;  the  biittortil 
liat,  "i  tiiultT  you  my  ;ipol()<^y.  iiinl  I  >liiill  he  drli^hted 
to  o;it  njtli  you  in  the'  ditcli,  if  you  arc  in  the  >umf  mind 
about   it?  " 

"  TliLii  you  bLlicvo  iik.'?  " 

''  Indubitably,  >ir,"  lir  answered  with  a  faint  smile;'*  had 
you  indeeil  i)ecn  Sir  Maurict',  eitlur  he  or  I,  and  most 
j)rol)abIy  I,  would  be  lyin^  tiat  in  the  road,  by  this." 

So,  without  more  ado,  we  sat  down  in  the  ditch  to^etlier, 
side  by  side,  and  beM;an  to  eat.  A?id  mow  I  noticed  that 
when  he  thouf^ht  my  eye  was  uj)on  him,  my  companion  ate 
with  a  due  deliberation  and  nicety,  and  when  he  thought  it 
was  oft",  with  a  vo'-acity  that  was  painful  to  witness.  And 
after  we  had  eaten  a  while  in  silence,  he  turned  to  me  with 
a  si^li. 

" 'i'his  is  very  excellent  cheese!"  said  he. 

'•  The  man  horn  whom  I  boufj^ht  it,"  said  I,  "  called  it  a 
noble  cheese,  I  remember." 

*'  I  never  tasted  one  of  a  finer  flavor  !"  said  my  companion. 

"  IIunf.rer  is  a  fine  sauce,"  said  I,  **  and  you  ari'  probably 
hunfrry.''  " 

"  Hungrv  !  "  he  repeated,  boltinj^  a  mouthfid  and  knock- 
infT  his  hat  over  his  eyes  witli  a  slap  on  its  dusty  crown. 
"  Ecad.  Mr.  Vibart  I  so  vvould  vou  be —  so  would  anv  man 
bo  who  has  lived  on  anything  he  could  be<r.  borrow,  or 
steal,  -ith  an  occasiosml  jncal  ■■^■^  turnips  —  Jm  the  digo;ing 
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(if  nliicli  I  ;mi  Imcoiiic  .'i^totiiNliiii^ly  cxpiTl  -  tuu\  unripe 
l)!.ii  kl)iiTii  >,  wliicli  latter  I  li.ivc  proved  to  !)(•  ii  very  trying 
(III  I   in  inanv  uav>        liun^-ry,  oii.  (laMiine!'" 

And  alter  a  uliile.  \\  lien  there  nothing-  remained  of  loaf 
or  elii  e-<e  >av(  a  feu  scattered  criinil)-',  my  eoiii|)anion 
li'aind  liack,  and  ;;■  ive  another  ^\i^\u 

"Sir,"  ^aid  lu'.  with  an  airy  wave  of  the  hand,  "in  me 
you  hiliold  a  IiIl^IiIv  promiNin^  yoiiii^'  o-cnt  It  man  ruined  l)y 
a  most  iin{)laeal)le  enemy  -  himself,  sir.  In  the  fir-^t  place 
you  mii^t  know   my  name  i>  Heverley  —  " 

"  Heverley  !"  "'   I    repeattd. 

"■  JJeverley.""'  he  noddiil,  "  Peregrine  Heverloy,  very  iiiucli 
at  y(»ur  si  r\  iee  —  late  of  Ikverley  I'lace,  Surrey,  now  of 
Nowhere-in-l'articular." 

"  Heve|-lev,"  said  I  a^ain,  "  I  have  heard  that  name 
before." 

"  It  is  hi<>hly  prohahle,  Mr.  \  ihart  :  a  fool  of  that  name 

—  A)rtunate  or  unfortunate  ;is  you  choose  to  classify  him 

—  lost  hoiiMs,  land,  and  money  in  a  single  night's  }>lay.  I 
am  that  fool,  sir.  Ihouf^'h  you  have  doubtless  heard  par- 
ticulars ere  nowP  " 

^  Not  a  word  !  "'  said  I.  Mr.  Heverley  efl/mced  at  uw  with 
a  faint  min^-liiiL!;  of  pity  and  sur})risc.  "  My  life,"  I 
e\|)lained,  "  has  been  alto<retlier  a  stiicbous  one.  with  the 
not  altoo-cthei'  unnatural  result  tliat  I  also  am  i)()und  for 
Now  hen-in-ParticuIar  with  just  ei<;ht  shilliniis  iind  six- 
jienee  in  my   pocket.'' 

'"  And  mine,  as  I  tell  you."  said  he,  "  has  been  an  alto- 
(letlur  riotous  one.  Thus  each  of  us,  thoM<j;li  by  widely 
separate  roads  —  you  by  the  narrow  and  difKcult  path  of 
Virtue,  and  I  by  tlie  broad  and  easy  road  of  Folly  —  have 
niana;;ed  to  find  our  way  into  this  IIowliri<r  Destitution, 
which  we  will  call  Now  here-in-Particiilar.  Then  bow  does 
your  jiath  of  \'irtiie  better  niy  road  of  Isvil?  " 

'*  The  point  to  be  consiiK'red,"  said  I,  "  is  not  so  much 
what  we  now  are.  but  ratlier,  what  we  liave  done,  and  may 
u!t nu-'ite! v  bci  a.n.d  do." 

"  Well?  "  said  he,  turning-  to  look  at  me. 
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"  For  iiiv  own  HclilcvciiH'tiU,  liil  luilo."  I  cdiil  iimid.  ""  I 
lia\f  won  tlif  Ili^li  .Fiiiiip,  ,111(1  'riirowiiin'  llu-  I  laiiiiiicr,  aI>o 
f  raii>lati(l  the  wotKn  of  (^)iiltit  iliaii,  with  the  Safvricoii  of 
I'ct rotilM->  Arliitcr.  and  the  I.itc.  I,i\i'>,  and  .Mcuioii"^  ot"  llic 
St'in-iiciir  (If  Hranlonu',  wliicli  la--t,  a>  von  arc  prolialily 
aware,  lia>  ncv'ii'  In  foi'c  Ixi  ii  done  irdo  tlic  l'ji;^li>h."' 

"Ila!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Heverlev,  >iltiii;4'  n|)  Middeidv, 
with  hi>  ill-n-ed  hat  \trv  nuieh  (>\^^\^  one  lye,  "lli  re  we 
have  it  !  Who  ev(  r  heard  ol  Old  (^)nin  What  '-  hi%-iiaine, 
oi'  cared,  i\c(|)t,  |)erha|)--.  a  i\  \  liald  headid  hookworm-^ 
and  withered  lit  t('rateurs?  While  yon  were  dreaiiiinj,-  of 
lifi',  and  I'l'adinf^"  the  lives  ol"  other  I'ellows,  I  was  livini^  it. 
Ill  my  cari'er,  e|)i>o(lically  brief  though  it  was,  I  have  nu  t 
and  talked  with  all  the  wit>,  and  celehr.itcd  nun,  have 
drunk  fjfood  wine,  and  worshipped  beautiful  woiiilh,  Mr. 
Vibart." 

"  And  what  lias  it  all  taught  yon?"  said  I. 

"  'IMiaf  there  are  an  infernal  number  of  roirues  and  ras- 
cals in  the  work!,  for  one  thing  —  and  that  is  worth 
knowiiifif." 

'^  Ves,"  said  I. 

"  'I'liat,  though  inonev  can  buy  anythinu,".  from  tlu  love 
of  a  woman  to  the  death  of  an  eiieniy,  it  can  only  be  spent 
oiico  —  and  that  is  worth  knowing  also." 

"  Yes,"  said  I. 

"  ^Vnd  that  I  am  ;i  most  preposterous  ass!  —  and  that 
last,  look  you,  is  more  \alii able  than  all  tlie  others.  Solo- 
mon, I  think,  says  something  about  a  wise  man  bi-iiiLj  truly 
wise  who  kiioweth  himself  a   fool,  doesn't   he?'' 

"  Somethinn-  of  the  sort." 

"  Then,"  said  lie,  flinf.!;inep  his  liat  down  upon  t]ie  o-niss 
beside  him,  "  what  arguinent  can  you  advance  in  favor  of 
yniir  '  Narrow  and  Thorny'?  " 

"  The    sum   of  cif;-lit    shil'.inijs   ;ind    siNpenco,   a   loaf   of 
broad,  and  a  slice  of  noble  cheese,  now  no  more,"  said  I. 
Kirad!"   said  he,  lookinr?  at  me   from  th.e  corners   of 
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cially  tlie  cl'.ccso  part,  against  wliicli  I  'd  say  nothing,  even 
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if  I  cDiild."  Iliiviiin;  !•(  iii.irkfd  which,  he  lay  flat  on  liis 
l).iik  ai^aiii.  ^taI■ill;_^  up  at  the  l(a\r>.  and  the  cahii  M'i'ttiitv 
«)['  !hi'  skv  l)i\Mti(l.  uhilr  I  (ill((l  my  ric^M'o-hiad  jupr  fi'oiii 
inv  pajxr  of  tdhacco,  and  forthwith  hc^an  to  •<niokc. 

And,  |)i-t-M  III  ly .  a>  I  -^at  altmiatrlv  waliliin;^;  the  l)hi(> 
wreath^  ol  niv  |n|"'  athi  Ihr  Ind I'a n-o|cd  Ijo-nrf  (Atcndcd 
hr^idc  nil-,  lie  -.u<ld<nly  roiKd  o\(i'  on  hi^  arm,  and  no  Lay, 
watchiri<r  mo. 

"On  my  ^on!  I  "  hi'  exclaimed  at  hii^tli,  "  it  is  positively 
inar\('llous.'" 

"U'h.at  is!-'"  I  iiHiuire.l. 

'*  Till'  rt'sianhlanct  1m  t  ween  yoii  and  vour  famous  cousin." 

'*  It  would  appear  >o.*'  said  I,  shni^o-inn^  my  slioiildirs, 
'*  thoiinji,  personally,  I  was  unaware  of  this  fact  up  till 
now ." 

■"  Do  I  understand  tliat  you  have  never  seen  Sir  Maurice 
Vihart,  never  seen  '  Huck  '  \il)art.="' 

''  Never!    '   said    I. 

"  Too  nuH  li  oc.  iipied  ir.  keeping  to  tlie  Narrow  and 
Thorny,  I  suppose.-  \dur  (a)u>in  's  is  the  liroad  and 
Flowei'V,  with  .1  veil Li;ea nee." 

"  So   I   understand,*'  said   I. 

"■  Nevertlu  lev.,,  the  lu  ^emhlaiice  hetween  you,  both  in  face 
and  fii;ure,  i-,  positively  astounding!  With  the  sole  ex- 
ception that  he  wcaiN  hair  upon  his  face,  and  is  of  a  rudd>' 
complexion,  while  you  are  pale,  and  smooth-cheeked  as  — 
as  a  hov " 

'*  Or  yourself!"  said  I. 

"Ah  —  exactly!"  he  answered,  and  passed  liis  finf^crs 
across  liis  chin  tentatively,  and  fell  ai;;ain  to  starintr  la/ily 
up  into  the  sky.  "■  Do  you  happen  to  know  anythinfi;  alxiiit 
that  most  remarkable  species  of  the  '  rrenus  lioino  '  calliii'^ 
tlienisclves  '  Ikicks,'  or  '  Corinthians'.''  "  he  inquired,  after 
a  wliile. 

"  Very  little."  said  T,  "  and  that,  only  by  liearsay." 

"  AVi'll,  u|)  to  six  inontlis  ao;o.  I  was  one  of  them.  Mr. 
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otherwise."      And  herewith,   lyin;f^  upon   hi-  l)ack,   lof)kinf.^ 
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up  tiirougli  IIm  (|iii\(  ritiir  gniii  of  U  hvcn,  Iu-  toM  mid 
tdks  of  )i  rerkh'ss  I'riiuH',  of  the  pldcid  Hniniiiul,  of  I  In' 
"  l);i>iiiii;;  "  \il)art,  tin  hrilli.iiit  Sin  riilaii,  of  Fox,  diul 
Gratt.iu,  aiiil  iiiaiiv  otlHr>,  wIhim'  ii.iiiios  iivv  now  a  bvwonl 
oiu'  way  or  the  otlnr.  lie  recount' d  a  .storv  of  wild  |iro(li- 
gulit^',  of  driiiik(n  niidiiiglit  orgies,  of  davs  and  I'glits 
over  tlie  cai'ds,  of  uinc,  woimri,  and  lior>rs.  Hut.  lastly 
and  virv  riven  ntly,  lie  spoke  of  a  woman,  of  lier  love,  and 
faith,  arid  deathlt"-.  trust.  "Of  rourse,"  he  en<i((l,  "I 
might  have  starved  verv  comfortahly,  and  much  (luicker, 
in  London.  I)ut  «lien  my  time  comes,  I  prefer  to  do  my 
dying  Ixneatli  ^onie  greiti  htdge,  or  \\\  tlie  slielt(  i-  ot  some 
friendly  rick,  with  the  cool,  clean  wind  U})on  my  face. 
Besides She  loved  the  country." 

"Then  there  are  some  women  who  can't  he  bought?" 
said  I,  looking  at  his  glistening  eyes. 

"  Mr.  \'il)art,"  said  he,  "  so  far  as  I  know,  thei'e  are  two 
—  the  I,ady  Helen  Duust.an  and  the  '  (iloriou>  '  Sefton.'' 

"The  Lady  Sophia  Sefton  of  ( 'amhourne!' "  said  L 

"And  —  the  Lady  Helen  Dunstan."  lie  repeated. 

"  Do  you  know  the  Lady  Sophia  Sefton."'  '' 

"  I  havi'  had  the  honor  of  dancing  with  her  frequently," 
he  answered. 

"  And  is  she  so  hiautiful  as  they  say.'' 

"  She  is  the  hand>ome>t  woman  in  London,  one  of  your 
black-hrowed,  di'ejj-eyed  goddessts,  tall,  and  gracious,  and 
most  noblv  shaped;  though,  sir.  for  my  own  part,  I  prefer 
less  fire  antl  ice  —  a  more  gentle  beauty." 

'•  As,  for  instance,  the  Ladv  Helen  Dunstan.''"  said  L 

"E.xactly!"  nodded  Mr.   ijeverley. 

"  Ki'ferring  to  the  Lady  Sophia  Sefton."  I  pursued, 
'*  she  is  a  reionina;  toast,  I  believe.''  " 

''  Gad,  ves  !  her  worshippers  are  legion,  and  cliief  among 
them  liis  Royal  Highness,  and  your  cousin.  Sir  Maurice, 
who  has  actually  had  the  temerity  to  enter  the  field  as  the 
Prince's  avowed  rival ;  no  one  but  '  Buck  '  Vibart  could 
be  so  niadlv  rash  !  " 

"A  most  fortunate  ladv!"  said  L 
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"  Mr.  \  ih.'irt  !  "  fxclaiiued  my  coMipiiniDii,  cockiiif^  liis 
h.'ittmd  li.it  and  rc^ar(liii<r  mu  witli  a  MiiouldL'iiiin-  lyc, 
"Mr.  \'il)art,  I  object  to  your  toiio;  tlic  nohle  Scfton's 
virtue  is  })r(ni(l  ami  hi^h,  and  above  even  the  l)realli  of 
suspicion." 

'"  And  yet  my  coii>in  would  seem  to  be  no  la^^gard  in  love, 
and  as  to  the  Prince  —  his  glance  is  contamination  to  a 
woman.'" 

"  Sir,"  ri'turiied  Mr.  Ik'verley  very  earnestly,  ''  disabuse 
your  miiul  of  all  tir  worthy  suspicions,  I  beg;  your  cousin 
she  laughs  to  scorn,  and  his  lioyal  Highness  she  had  re- 
butl'ed  as  f'l'W  women  have,  hitherto,  dared  do." 

'•  It  would  almost  seem,"  said  I,  after  a  pause,  "  that, 
from  what  I  havi'  inadvertently  learn( d.  my  cousin  has  some 
dirty  work  afoot,  *'     ugh  exactly  what,  I  cannot  imagine." 

"  My  dear  Mr.  \'ihart,  you*'  excellent  cousin  is  forevt^r 
lip  to  something  or  other,  and  lias  escajied  the  well-merited 
conse(juences,  rioi'e  thai;  once,  owii.g  to  his  friendship  with, 
and  the  favor  of  his  friend " 

"  (ji'orge.''  "  said  I. 

"  Exactly!  "  said  my  companion,  raising  himself  on  his 
c]l)ow,  and  nodding:  "  (Jeorgo." 

"  Have  you  ever  heard  mention  of  Tom  C'ragg,  the 
Pugilist.''"  I  incjuired,  blowing  a  cloud  of  smoke  into  the 
warm  air. 

"  I  won  ten  thousand  guineas  when  he  knocked  out  Ted 
Jarraway  of  Swatisca,"  yawned  my  companion;  "a  good 
fi'chter,  but  a  romic  —  like  all  the  rest  of  'em,  and  a  creu- 
ture  of  your  excellent  cousin's." 

"  I  guessed  as  much,"  !  ruMlded,  and  forthwitli  plunged 
into  an  account  of  my  meeting  with  tlie  "  craggy  one,"  the 
which  <eemed  to  amuse  Mr.  Heverl(>y  mightily,  more  espe- 
cially when  I  related  Ci-agg's  mysterious  disappearance. 

"Oh,  <ra(l!"  cried  Heverlev.  wininir  his  eves  on  the  tat- 
tered  lapel  of  his  coat,  "  the  riscniblance  served  you  luckily 
there;  vour  cousin  gavu  him  the  thrashing  of  his  life,  and 
})0()r  'I'om  evidently  thought  he  was  in  for  another.  That 
was  the  last  vou  saw  of  him,  I  "II  be  bound." 
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"  \o,  I  iiu't  him  aftcrwjirds  hfiioatli  the  gihljil  on  River 
Hill,  whore,  aiiioiif^  other  iMeoiii[)rehensihle  thin<r.s,  he  gave 
me  to  understand  that  he  recognized  me  despite  my  dis- 
guise, assumed,  as  he  supposed,  on  account  of  his  having 
kidnapped  some  one  or  other,  and  '  laid  out  '  a  certain  Sir 
Jasper  Trent  in  Wycli  Street  according  to  my  orders,  or 
rather,  it  woidd  seem,  my  cousin's  orders,  the  author  of 
which  outrage  Sir  Jasper  had  evidently  found  out " 

"The  devil!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Beverley,  and  sat  up  with 
a  jerk. 

"  And  furthermore,"  I  went  on,  "  he  infonned  me  that 
the  Prince  himself  had  given  him  the  word  to  leave  London 
untd  the  affair  had  blown  over." 

Now  while  I  spoke,  Mr.  IJeverley  liad  been  regarding  me 
with  a  very  strange  expression,  his  cheeks  had  gone  even 
fvaler  than  before,  his  eyes  seemed  to  stare  through,  and 
beyond  me,  and  his  hands  were  tight-clenched  at  his  sides. 

"  Mr.  Ueverley,"  said  I,  "  what  ails  you.»  " 

For  a  moment  he  did  not  speak,  then  answered,  with  the 
same  strange  look : 

"  Sir  Jasper  Trent —  is  my  cousin,  sir!  " 

My  negro-head  pipe  slipped  suddenly,  and  fell  into  the 
grass,  ha})})ily  witliout  injury. 

"Indeed!  "'said  I. 

"Can  you  not  see  what  this  means,  sir.^  "  lie  went  on 
hurriedly.     "  Jasper  will  fight." 

"  Indeed,"  said  I  again,  "  I  fear  so." 

"  Jasper  was  always  a  hit  of  a  fish,  and  with  no  particu- 
lar affection  for  his  graceless  kinsman,  but  I  am  his  only 
relative;  and  —  and  he  hardly  knows  one  end  of  a  pistol 
from  the  other,  while  your  cousin  is  a  dead  shot." 

"My  cousin!"  I  exclaimed;  'then  it  was  he  —  to  be 
sure  I  saw  only  his  back." 

"Sir  Jasper  is  unmarried  —  lias  no  relations  but  my- 
self," my  companion  repeated,  with  the  .same  fixed  intent- 
ness  of  look  ;  "  can  you  appreciate,  I  wonder,  what  this 
would  mean  to  me.''  " 


88 


The  Broad  Highway 


"  \(),  no'"  Ho  spr.'in^  to  his  fctt,  and  threw  wide  liis 
rH<rgcd  anus  witli  a  swift,  passionate  <^-esture.  "  It  means 
Life  —  and  Helen.  My  God!"  he  went  on,  speaking  al- 
most in  a  wliisper,  "  I  never  knew  how  much  I  wanted  her 


—  how   much    I    had   wilfully   tossed   aside  —  till 


now 


I 


never  realized  the  full  misery  of  it  all  —  till  now!  I  could 
liave  starved  very  well  in  time,  and  manan-ed  it  as  quietl}' 
as  most  other  ruined  fools.  liut  now  —  to  see  the  chance 
of  he<rinnin<^  a<rain,  of  coming  l)ack  to  self-respect  and  ■ — • 
Helen,  my  (iod  I  "  And,  of  a  sudden,  he  cast  himself  upon 
his  face,  and  so  lay,  tearing  up  the  grass  hy  handfuls. 
'I'hen,  almost  as  suddenly,  he  was  upon  his  feet  again,  and 
had  caught  uf)  his  hat.  "  Sir,"  said  he  somewhat  shame- 
facedly, smootliing  its  rutHed  nap  with  fingers  that  still 
quivered,  '*  pray  forgive  that  little  ehullition  of  feeling; 
it  is  over  — ~  (juite  over,  hut  your  tidings  affected  me,  and  I 
am  not  (juite  myself  at  times;  as  I  have  already  said,  tur- 
nips and  unripe  hlackherries  are  not  altogether  desirable 
as  a  diet." 

'•  Indeed,"  said  I,  "  you  sremed  strangely  perturbed." 

"  Mr.  Mhart,"  said  lie,  staring  very  hanl  at  the  battered 
hat,  and  turning  it  round  and  roiuid,  "  Mr.  Vibart,  tlie 
devil  is  surprisingly  strong  in  some  of  us."  ' 

"True,"  said  I.' 

"  My  cousin.  Sir  Jasper,  Is  a  bookish  fi'llow,  and,  as  I 
have  said,  a  fool  wln're  anything  else  is  in  (juestion;  if  this 
meeting  is  allowed  to  take  })lace,  I  feel  that  he  will  most 
certaiidy  lie  killed,  and  his  death  would  mean  a  new  life  — 
more  than  life  to  me." 

"  Yes,"  said  I. 

'•  And  for  a  moment,  Mr.  \ibart,  I  was  tempted  to  sit 
down  in  the  ditch  again,  and  let  things  take  their  course. 
The  devil,  I  repeat,  is  remarkably  strong  in  some  of  us." 

"Then  what  is  your  present  intention?" 

"  T  am  going  to  Lon<l()n  to  find  Sir  Maurice  Vi!  irt  —  to 
8top  this  duel." 


"  Impossil)lr!"  said  I. 
"  But  you  see.  sir.  it   si 


,c    f],.,K    I 


i"""^ 


The  Gentleman  in  the  Battered  Hat  89 

certain  intellifrence  which  might  make  Sir  Maurice's  exist- 
ence in  En<fl;iiul  positively  iintenal)le." 

"  Nevertheless,"  said  I^  "  it  is  inipossihle." 
"  That   remains  to  he  seen,  Mr.   Vibart,"  said  he,  and 
speaking,  turned  upon  his  heel. 

"  One  moment,"  said  I,  "  was  not  your  cousin.  Sir 
Jasjitr,  of  the  middle  height,  slim-lniiit  and  fair-haired, 
with  a  habit  of  j)lucking  at  his  lips  when  at  all  nervous, 
or  excited.''  " 

"Exactly;    you  know  liim,  sir?" 

"No,"  I  answered,  '"but  I  liave  seen  him,  \ery  lately, 
and  I  say  again  to  stop  this  duel  is  an  impossibility." 

"  Do  you  mean  ■ "  he  began,  and  paused.     Now,  as 

his  eyes  met  mine,  the  battered  liat  escaped  his  fingers,  and 

lay  all  unheeded.     "  Do  you  mean "  he  began  again, 

and  again  stopped. 

"  Yes,"  said  I,  "  I  mean  that  you  arc  too  late.  Sir 
Jasper  was  killed  at  a  j)lace  called  Dcepdene  Wood,  no 
longer  since  than  to-day  at  half-past  -■,  ven  in  tin.'  morning. 
It  was  raining  at  the  time,  I  remember,  but  the  day  ;;,rew 
glorious  later." 

For  a  long  moment  Mr.  Reverley  stood  silent  with  bent 
head,  then,  apparently  becoming  aware  of  the  hat  at  his 
feet,  he  sent  it  flying  with  a  sudden  kick,  and  watched  it 
describe  a  wide  parabola  ere  it  (lisa{)peared  into  the  ditch, 
some  yards  away.  Which  done,  he  walked  after  it,  and 
returned,  brushing  it  very  carefully  with  his  ragged  cuff. 

"And  —  you  are  sure  —  quite  sure,  Mr.  ^'il)art.'"  he 
inquired,  smoothing  the  broken  brim  with  the  greatest 
solicitude. 

"  I  stood  behind  a  hedge,  and  watched  it  done,"  said  I. 
"Then  —  my  God!  —  I  am  Sir  Peregrine  Beverley!  I 
am  Sir  Peregrine  Beverley  of  Burnham  Hall,  very  much  at 
your  servnce.  Jasper  —  dead  !  A  knight  banneret  of  Kent, 
and  Justice  of  the  Peace !  How  utterly  preposterous  it  all 
sounds!  But  to-day  I  begin  life  anew,  ah,  yes,  a  new  life, 
a  new  life!     To-day  all  things  are  possible  again!     The 
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come,"  said  he  in  a  morf  ii.itural  tone,  "  lot  us  p;ct  back  to 
our  (Jitcli,  and,  wliilc  you  tell  inc  the  particulars,  if  you 
don't  object  I  should  much  like  to  try  a  whill"  at  that  pipe 
of  yours." 

So,  wliile  I  recounted  the  affair  as  briefly  as  I  mirrht, 
lie  sat  j)uffiii<^  at  my  })ipe,  and  staring  away  into  the  dis- 
tance. JJiit  gradually  his  head  sank  lower  and  lower,  until 
his  face  was  quite  hidden  from  me,  and  for  a  lon<f  moment 
after  I  had  ended  my  narration,  tliere  was  silence. 

"Poor  Jasper!"  said  he  at  last,  without  raising  his 
head,  "  poor  old  Jasper!  " 

"  I  congratulate  you,  Sir  Peregrine,"  said  I. 

"  Anil  I  used  to  pummel  him  so,  when  we  were  boys  to- 
gether at  Eton  —  poor  old  Jasper!  "  And,  presently,  he 
handed  me  my  pipe,  and  rose.  "  Mr.  Vibart,"  s-aid  he,  "  it 
would  seem  that  by  no  effort,  or  yirtuc  of  my  own,  I  am 
to  win  free  of  this  howling  desolation  of  Nowhere-in-Par- 
ticular,  after  all;  believe  me,  I  would  gladly  take  you  with 
me.  Had  I  not  met  with  you  it  is  —  rather  more  than 
j)robable  —  that  I  —  should  never  have  seen  another  dawn  ; 
so  if — if  ever  I  can  be  of — use  to  you,  piay  hoiu)r  me 
so  far;  you  can  always  hear  of  me  at  Hurnham  Hall, 
Pembry.  Good-by.  ]Mr.  Vibart,  I  am  going  to  her  —  in 
all  my  rags  —  for  I  am  a  man  again." 

So  I  bade  him  good-by,  and,  sitting  in  the  ditch,  watched 
him  stride  away  to  his  new  life.  Presently,  reaching  the 
brow  of  the  hill  (there  are  hills  everywhere  in  the  South 
country),  I  s.nv  him  turn  to  flourish  the  battered  hat  ere 
he  disappeared  from  my  sight. 


CHAPTER    XV 


IN  WHICH  I  mki:t  with  a  ri:i)i,i;'t    -.v  t'ik  name  of 
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''  You  won't  be  wantin'  lvlt  a  broom,  now?  " 

I  sat  up,  slc'C|)ily,  and  rubbed  my  eyes.  The  sun  was 
^one,  and  the  bhie  sky  hid  eliaaged  to  a  deep  purple,  set 
here  and  there  with  a  (juiverino-  star.  Yet  the  hght  was 
still  strong  enough  to  enable  ine  to  distinguish  the  speaker 
—  a  short,  thick-set  man.  Upon  his  shoulder  he  carried 
a  bundle  of  brooms,  a  {)ack  was  slung  to  his  back,  while 
round  liis  neek  there  dangled  a  lieterogeneous  collection 
of  articles  —  ribbons,  lacis,  tawdry  neck  chains,  am!  the 
like;  indeed,  so  smothered  was  he  in  his  wares  that,  as  he 
stood  there,  he  liad  more  the  aspect  of  some  disordered 
fancy  tiian  of  a  human  being. 

"  You  won't  be  wantin'  ever  a  broom,  now.?  "  he  repeated, 
in  a  somewhat  mehancholy  tone. 

"  No,"  said  I. 

"  Nor  yet  a  inop.'  " 

"  Nor  that  either,"  said  I. 

"  A  Ix-lt,  now,"  he  suggested  mournfully,  "  a  fine  leather 
belt  wi'  a  steel  huekle  made  in  IJrummagem  as  ever  was,  and 
all  for  a  sliillin';    what  d'ye  say  to  a  fine  belt.?  " 

"  That  I  have  no  need  of  one,  thank  you." 

"  x\h,  well !  "  said  the  man,  spitting  dejectedly  at  a  patch 
of  shadow,  "  I  thought  as  much;  you  aren't  got  the  look 
of  a  buyer." 

"  Then  why  ask  me?  " 

"Hinstinct!"  sai(J  he,  "it's  jest  hinstinct  —It  comes 
its  iiairai  to  me  as  eatui",  or  walkin"  these  'ere  roads." 
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"■  Have  joii  cum.'  far  to-da}  r  "' 

"  TwLiity  iiiik',  iiiaylju,"  lie  aiiswcicd,  setting  duwii  his 
bundle  of  brooms. 

"'('ouVse  I  'lu  tired." 
"  Tlieii  uli\  not  >it  down  and  rest?  " 
"  Jkcause  I  "d  'ave  t(,  oet  uj)  again,  would  n't  I?  " 
"  Are  vou  iiun<;'i'y.''  *" 
••  'I'motv  jire  n't  tlie  word  *"or  it." 
'•  And  how  i.-,  trade?  " 
"  Could  n't  he  worse!  " 
"  I  perceive  von  are  a  pessimist,"  said  I. 
"  No,'"s;iid  he,"  I  'm  a  pedler    -- hajjtism'l  name  Richard, 
conmionly  known  as  *  (iabi)in'  Dick."  " 

*'  At  least  yours  i.-,  a  fine  iiLalthy  trade,"  said  I. 
"  'Ow  so?  " 

"A  life  of  constant  exercise,  and  fresh  air;  to-day  for 
instance " 

■*  "Ot  as  a  hoven  !  "  said  he. 

"  ^'et  there  was  a  <i;o()d,  cool  wind,"  said  I. 

"  Ah:  an'  with  dust  enouo-h  to  choke  a  man!  And  then 
there  's  the  loneliness  o'  these  'ere  roads." 

*'  Loneliness?  "  said  I. 

"That's  the  word:  sometimes  it  gets  so  bad  as  I'm 
minded  to  do  away  wi'  myself " 

"Strann-e!"  I  began. 

'•  Not  a  i)it,"  said  he;  "  when  you  've  been  a-walkin'  an' 

a-walkin'  all  day  past  'edge  and  'edge,  and  tree  and  tree, 

it  's  bad  enough,  but  it  's  worse  when  the  sun  's  gone  out, 

an"  you   foller  tl^'  glimmer  o'   the   road  on   and  on,  past 

'edges  as  ain't  'edges,  and  trees  as  ain't  trees,  but  things 

as  touch  you  as  you  pass,  and  reach  out  arter  you  in  the 

dark,  behind.     Theer  "s  one  on  'em,  back  theer  on  the  Cran- 

brook    road,   looks   like  an   oak-tree   in   the   daytime  —  ah, 

an'  a  l)ig  'un        it  "s  nearly  'ad  me  three  limes  a'ready  — 

once  by  tlu'  leg,  once  by  the  arm,  and  once  by  the  neck.     I 

don't  pass  it  arter  dark  no  more,  but  it'll  'ave  uie  yet  — 

■  ■  -    .1      _    ^  ■.    ,  . 

liUSc-   niic   iiigiiLs  ; 
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i\u(]     tlu'v  'II     find     me     ii-danolin'     in     the 
(lawn  !  " 


grny     o'     the 


Do  voii  iiicaii  that  yoii  are 


afraid  ?  "  I  itH|iiired. 

,  ,     it  's    jest   the    loiielincss  - — ■ 

the  loiielv  (juiotne>>.  Why,  Lord!  von  aren't  (fot  no  no- 
tion  o'  the  ti'ieks  the  tree>^  and  'ed<re.s  <rets  up  to  a'  nights 
—  nobody  'as  hut  us  as  tramps  the  roads.  Hill  Nye 
knowed,  same  as  I  know,  hut  IJill  Nye's  dead;  cut  'is 
throat,  'e  did,  u  i'  one  o"  'is  own  razors  —  under  a  'edce." 

'"And      Iiat    for?"  I   inquired,  as  the  I'edler  paused   to 
spit  lugubriously  into  the  road  a^ain. 

'*  Nobody  knowed  but  me.  William  Nye  'e  were  a  tinker, 
and  a  rare,  merry  *uii  'e  were  —  a  bttle  man  always  up  to 
'is  jinkin'  and  jokin'  and  l;ui<^liin'.  '  Dick,'  'e  used  to  say 
(but  Richard  I  were  baptized,  thou<^h  they  calls  me  Dick 
for  short),  'Dick,'  "e  used  to  say,  'd'ye  know  that  theer 
l>i<f  oak-trte  —  the  bif^,  'olJoi-  oak  as  statids  at  the  cross- 
roads a  mile  and  a  'alf  out  o'  Cranbrook.^  A  man  mit^ht 
do  for  'isself  very  nice,  and  (|uiet,  tucked  away  inside  of  it, 
Dick,'  says  'c ;  '  it  's  such  a  nice,  quiet  njj^ce,  so  siuinj  and 
dark,  I  wonder  as  nobody  docs.  I  never  pass  bv,'  savs  'e, 
'  but  I  takes  a  pee})  inside,  jest  to  make  sure  as  theer  are  n't 
no  legs  a-dantrlin',  nor  nobody  'undied  up  dead  in  the 
dark.  It  's  such  a  nice,  (]uiet  place,'  'e  used  to  say,  shakin' 
'is  'ead,  and  sniilin'  sad-like,  '  I  wonder  as  nobody  's  never 
thou<rht  of  it  afore.'  Well,  one  day,  sure  enough,  poor 
nil!  \ye  (h'sa})peared  —  nobody  knowed  wheer.  I?ill,  as  I 
say,  was  a  merry  sort,  always  ready  wi'  a  joke,  and  that  's 
apt  to  get  a  man  friends,  and  they  searched  for  *im  'ioli 
and  low,  but  neither  'ide  nor  'air  o'  poor  Hill  did  they  find. 
At  last,  one  evcnin'  I  'appened  to  pass  the  big  oak  —  the 
'oiler  oak,  and  mindin'  Hill's  words,  thinks  I  —  'ere  's  to 
see  if  't  is  empty  as  Hill  said.  Goin'  up  to  it  1  got  down 
on  my  'ands  ;ind  knees,  and,  strikin'  a  light,  looked  inside; 
and  there,  sure  enough,  was  poor  Bill  Nye  liunclu-d  up  in- 
side of  it  wi'  a  razor  in  'is  'and,  and  'is  'ead  nigh  cut  off 
—  and  what  wi'  one  thing  and  another,  <a  very  unj)leasant 
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"  And  why  —  wliy  did  lie  do  it?  "  I  .-iskccf. 

Hccaiisc  V  'ad  to,  o'  c-oursf  --  it  's  jot  the  loricli:  ess. 
TIhv  'II  find  iiif  soiiir  diiy,  daii^din'  —  I  never  could  ahide 
l)loo(l  Mivself  ,l,ini.lin'  to  tile  tliin<r  ,i>  looks  like  a  oak- 
tree  in  the  daytime." 

"  What  do  yon  mean?  "  said  I. 

Tlir    l'((llrr  ■.Im|„.,|,   shook   his   h'v^id,   •u!,!   v!;,,id(lere(l   his 
brooms. 

"  It  's    jest   the  loneliness!"  said  he,  and,  spittiiif^  over 
his  shoulder,  trudged  upon  liis  way. 


( 
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HOW     I     UKAIU)     TKi;     STKI'S    Or     OKF     WjtO     POOGKI) 
Ml.     IN     THK    .SHADOWS 

Axi),  in  a  lltHo  wlblo,  I  rosp,  and  bucklod  on  my  knapsack. 

TIio  shadows  wcn>  cnrpiii^r  on  apacv,  hut  the  sky  was  won- 

tli'i-fully  rliar,  while,  h)w  down  upon  the  hori/on",  I  saw  the 

full-oihcd  Mioon,  vci-v  hi-o.id  ,irid  l)i<r.      h  would  hv  a  hril- 

llant  ni^dif  later,  and  this  knowlednv  rejoicid  nic  not  a  httie. 

n.fori-  me  stretched   a   succe-sion   (if  hills         th.it   chain 

of  hills  which,  I  helieve,  is  called  the  Wiald,  and  over  which 

the   (hm    road    dipped,    and    wound,    with,    on    either    hand. 

n  rollui^r  country,  d.irk   with  wood,  and  copj)ice  -     full  of 

mystery.     The  wind  had  (juite  fallen.  l)ut   troni  the  hedges 

came    sudden    rustlin<rs    and    soft,    unaccountable    noises. 

Once,  somethinrr  small  and  dark  scuttcred  across  the  road 

heforo  mo,  find  once  a  bird,  hidden  near  l)v.  set  up  a  loud 

complaint,  while,   from   the  deeps   of  a  neighboring  wood, 

cimi'  the  mournful  note  of  a  night-jar. 

^  And,  as  I  walked,  I  bithought  me  of  poor  IJill  \ve,  the 
Tinker.  I  could  picture  him  tr;imping  upon  this  verv 
road,  his  jingling  load  upon  his  back,  and  the  "  loneliness  '" 
iip.on  and  around  him.  A  small  man,  he  would  be,  with  a 
peaked  face,  little,  round,  twinkling  eyes,  gri/zled  hair,  and 
a  long,  blue  chin.  How  I  came  to  know  all  this  I  cannot 
fell,  only  it  seemed  he  must  be  so.  On  he  went,  his  chin  first 
upon  one  shoulder,  anrl  now  upon  the  other,  shooting  fur- 
tive glances  at  hedges  which  were  not  hedges,  and  trees 
which  were  not  trees.  Somewhere  there  was  a  "thing" 
that  looked  like  a  big  oak-tree  in  the  daytime  —  a  hollow 

oak.       On    lie   u.Mif    tli.viiKvl,    fl...    .1,.,,! '.„    i  n 


c)()  The  Inroad  Highway 

»iitly  hv  tiirmd  out  of  flic  road,  and  tlu  ic,  suvc  cnoii^rh, 
"■IS  tlif  oak  itxif.  Kri.(  liri-;  down,  lie  slipped  i,\\  hj^  l,,,,-. 
d<  II  and  piislird  it  iliroii^rli  u  ja<r^'rd  hole  at  [\\v  root.  'l"licn 
111'  /^dani'rd  round  hint,  a  lon^r,  stcaltliv  look,  d  umi  at  tlic 
tartli  and  up  at  tlu-  >kv,  and  <-rc|)t  into  tlic  t  nc  In  the 
diniiicss  I  t'oiild  see  hini  foniMr  for  tlu-  tliin;,r  |,c  wanted, 
pause  to  tinuni)  its  edge,  .iiul,  tlirowin^r  up  his  diin,  raise 
liis  hand 

"Foilv!"  saifl  I  aloud,  aiul  sfoppod  suddiiily  in  my 
.stridi'. 

'I'lu'  nu)on's  rim  was  just  t()})j)ing  the  trees  to  mv  left, 
and  its  li->lit,  feehle  though  it  was  as  yet,  served  to  show  that 
I  had   riached  a   place  where  four  roads  nut. 

Now,  casting  my  eyes  al)out  me,  tluy  were  attracted  hv 
a  nreat  tree  that  grew  near  hy,  a  tree  of  vast  girth  aiuf 
higiuss.  And,  as  I  looked,  I  saw  that  it  was  an  Oak-tree, 
mar  the  root  of  which  there  was  a  .jagged,  hlack  hole. 

How  iong  I  stood  staring  at  this,  I  catmot  say,  hut,  all 
at  oiu-e,  the  haves  of  tlu'  tree  were  agitated  as  hy  a  breath 
of  wind,  and  rustled  with  a  sound  iiuiescrihably  desolate, 
and  fron'  th'.'  d  irk  mass  rose  tlie  long-drawn,  mournful  cry 
of  some  'light  bird. 

IIeed!ess  of  my  direction,  I  hurriid  away,  yet,  oven 
when  I  had  left  it  far  lulinid,  I  glatu-ed  back  more  than 
once  ere  its  towering  branches  were  lost  to  my  view. 

So  I  walked  on  through  the  shadows,  past  trees  that  were 
not  trees,  and  hedges  that  were  lujt  hedges,  but  frightful 
phantoms,  rather,  lifting  menacing  aims  above  my  head, 
and  reaching  after  me  with  clutching  fingers.  Time  and 
again,  ashanud  of  such  weakness,  I  cursed  myself  for  an 
imaginative  fool,  but  kept  well  in  the  middle  of  the  road, 
and  grasped  my  statf  firmly,  notwithstanding. 

I  had  gone,  })erhaps,  some  mile  or  so  in  this  wav,  alter- 
nately rating  ajid  reasoning  with  myself,  when  I  suddenly 
fancied  I  heard  a  step  bt!iind  me,  and  swung  round  upon 
my  heel,  with  ready  stick;  but  the  road  stretched  away  — 
empty  as  far  as  I  could  see.     Having  looked  a);out  nie  on 
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Si'illKd   tl.af    Hh'  st.p>   h.-^r,,,,   uIm).   LipiiiK  til,,,     .Aitl,    iHv    „«tl, 

nnw  .sl,,w,  n„vv  fu^t,  ,iuw  slow  a^r.ii,,;  [„,t,  w|,.,„;.vi.r  f 
tunud,  the-  io;ul  iHhirul  was  aj){mrcntly  as  impty  uiul  d.so- 
lati'  as  ever, 

I  can  roncrivf  of  few  tiling's  more  ncrvc-rackiii^r  than  IIk- 
knowl.d^re  that  we  nw  hcin^  (h.K..-.(l  bv  soni.tliin^r  u|,i,.|, 
uc  can  only  ^rufss  at,  and  that,  all  nur  actions  aiv  watclK,! 
I)V  eyes  which  We  eannot  see.  Thus,  with  every  step.  [ 
found  the  situation  ^m'ov.  more  intolerahle,  for  though  I 
kept  a  close  wateh  behind  me  and  upon  the  blaek  <rl<>.>m  of 
the  hed<res,  I  eould  see  nothin^r.  At  length,  however.  I 
came  upon  a  gap  in  the  ludge  where  was  a  gate,  and  bevoiul 
this,  vaguely  outlined  n^n'msl  a  glinuner  of  sky,  I  saw  a 
(bin  figure. 

Hereupon,  running  forward,  I  set  my  hand  upon  the 
^'fite,  and  leapiiin-  over,  found  myself  fa'ee  to  face  with  n 
man  wlio  carried  a  <run  across  his  arm.  If  I  was  st.artled 
.•it  this  sudden  encounter  he  was  no  less  so,  and  thus  we 
stood  eyeing  each  other  as  well  as  we  mif^ht  in  the  half 
li^h'c. 

"  Well,"  I  demanded,  at  last,  "  what  do  you  mean  by 
following  me  like  this.'  " 

"  I  Jire  n't  follered  yc,"  retoi     d  the  man, 

"  But  I  heard  your  steps  behind  iiie." 

"  Not  mine,  master,  I  've  sat  and  waited  'ere  'arf  a 
hour,  or  more,  for  a  poachin'  cove " 

"  But  some  one  was  following  me." 

"Well,  it  weren't  I.  A  keeper  I  be,  a-lookin'  for  a 
poachin'  cove  just  about  your  size,  and  it  's  precious  lucky 
for  you  as  you  are  a-wearin'  that  there  bell-crowned 
'at !  " 

"Why  so.?" 

"  Because,  if  you  'ad  n't  'appcncd  to  he  a-wearin'  that 
there  bell-crowner.  and  I  '!i(]  Ti't  'appened  to  be  of  a  argi- 
fym'  and  inquirin'  turn  o'  mind,  I  should  ha'  filled  you  full 
o'  buckshot." 

"Oh.? "said  r. 

"  \es."  said  he,  nodding,  while  I  experienced  a  scries  of 
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<-t)l(l  cliilU  up  my  s|)iiic.  '■  tint  ;i  l)lc>s((|  dnuhf  of  it. 
Po.iclu  r>/'  he  Went  on,  "  don't  wrar  Ix  lit  rovsii.  d  'ats  .•i.-< 
•'I  'I'l'"  1  never  se((l  one  us  did;  and  so,  \sliilc  I  was 
a-watcliirr  of  you  Ik 'ind  tlii-,  %  i-c  'ed^'e,  I  ar^Mo  tin  matter 
in  my  mind.  •  Kohcrt,'  I  >ay-,  to  mc(  If,  *  Kolx  rt,'  I  >,/, 
'  «lid  yoil  ever  'appin  to  x  i'  a  poacliiu'  cove  in  a  hell 
rrowjuT  (ifore?  No,  you  never  did,'  siz  I.  '  Hut,  oti  the 
other  'and,  tlii>  'cic  viwv  is  lln-  m  ry  spit  o'  tlir  poacliln' 
fovc  as  I'm  a-lookin'  for.  Trui' I  '  xv.  I  to  nuscif,  *  Ijul 
this  'ere  covr  is  a-uiaiin'  of  a  hi  ll-crowiitr  *af,  hut  the 
Jjoacliin'  cove  nevtr  wori'  a  htll-crow  tier  nor  never  will.' 
Still,  I  nnist  say  I  come  \(ry  near  pullin'  tri^'^jer  on  ve  — 
.just   to  Miake  sure.      So  ye  see  it   weri'  preeious  hicky   for 

you  as  you  was  a  wearin'  o'  that  then " 

"  It  eertaltdy  was,"  said  I,  turiiin<r  away. 

"  —  that  there  hi  llcrowner,  and  likewise'  as  I'm  a  man 

of  a  nat'ral  ^'ift   for  arn;imenl,  and  of  a  iiKjuirin' " 

"  Without  douht,"  said  I,  vaulting  over  the  gale  into  the 
road  onci'  more. 

"  —  turn  o'  mind,  l)ecause  if  I  'ad  n't  'a'  heiii,  and  you 

'ud  n't  'a'  wore  that  there  hell-crowner —  " 

"The  constiiueiiees  are  unpleasantly  ohvious!"  said  1 
over  my  shoulder,  as  I   walkid  on  down   the  road. 

"-—I  should  ha'  shot  ye — like  a  dog!"  he  shouted, 
hanging  (jver  the  gate  to  do  so. 

And.  when  I  had  n-one  on  some  distance,  I  took  ofT  that 
which  the  ni.in  h;ul  called  a  "  hell-crowner,"  and  hestowed 
upon  it  a  touch,  and  looked  at  it  as  I  had  never  done  he- 
fore;  and  there  was  gratitude  in  look  and  touch,  for  to- 
night it  had,  indted,  stood  my  friend. 

Slowly,  slowly  the  moon,  at  wliose  advent  tlie  starry  host 
"  paled  their  ineffectual  fires,"  mounted  into  a  cloudless 
heaven,  higher  and  higher,  in  (pieeidy  majesty,  until  the 
dark  world  was  filled  with  her  glory,  and  the  I'oad  before 
ine  became  transformed  into  ;i  silver  track  splashed  here 
and  there  with  the  inky  sl:adow  of  hedge  and  trees,  and 
K'/iding  away  into  a  land  of  "  I'aerie." 

Indeed,  to  my  mind,  tjure  is  nothing  more  delightful  than 
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to  walk  upon  .1  coiuitry  roa.l,  Imiu.JIi  .•,  midMiiiiriu  r  iium.ii, 
uli.i.  111.  IV  .,  „.,  sniiri.l  In  hr.ak  tl,..  ,i,||n..,,,  ,,.,^,,,  |„.,-|,,i,,^, 
tiif  iminiiur  of  wind  i„  tn.>,  ,,r  th,.  Ilnohl.ii.^r  ,„,.|<„Iv  of 
•soiii.  IikI.I.  n  I. rook.  At  mmIi  tii,i,.>  th,'  woi-|,|  ,,f  rv.rv'.lav 
-_  111.  unrl.l  ,,f  'n,iMl,^^  .Mat.  rial.  t|„  j.ar.l,  hard  uorld  <>f 
('oiiiiiioii-MiiM-  -  .s,.,.,„.s  t„  vanish  (|iiitc,  and  \u  walk  «illiiri 
ihv  fair  haven  of  our  drtaiiis,  «  h.  i-  Iiua^rinat  i„,i  nuct>,  and 
kisses  ,1,  upon  Ih..  I. row.  And,  at  l,i>  t,„„.|,,  the  Iiiipc.ssihio 
straiKhluav  Incom's  th.  I'ossihk';  Ih,-  Al.>tract  h.r„„i,-s 
the  Concrete;  our  fotid.st  hop,  .  are  r.ali/.-d  ;  our  most 
•  •herish.d  virions  tak,'  f,)rm,  and  >taiid  h.for,'  u.;  >urelv, 
at  Mieh  ail  hour,  the  --ocU  eoin,  down  to  walk  with  u.s 
au  hile. 

From  this  .rstasy  I  was  suddenly  aroused  l,v  hearln-j 
oii.v  inon-  th,-  sound  of  a  footsl.p  upon  th,.  n.ad  l),liind 
me.  So  distinct  and  unmistakahle  was  it  that  I  turn.d 
sharp  ahouf,  and.  thouirh  the  road  seemed  as  d,M  rted  as 
c'v,r,  I  walked  hack,  lookin^r  into  every  patch  of  shadow, 
■••rid  .v,n  thrust  into  th,'  den>,.r  parts"„f  the  lu'dues  .nth 
my  stall";  hut  still  I  f,,un,|  no  one.  .\tid  v,t  I  km^w  that 
I  was  Ixiui^  foll„u,.d  p,.rsi.t,„tly,  step  hy  step,  hut  hv 
whom,  and  for  what  reason? 

A  little  farther  on,  upon  one  side  of  the  way,  was  a  sniall 
woo,!   or  coppice,  and   now   I    mad,'   towards  "tiiis,   keepin" 
well  m  the  shadow  of  the  hed^re.     The  trees  wen-  so.newha? 
scattered,  hut  the  und.rhrush  was  very  dense,  and  amon.rsh 
this  I  hid  myself  where  I  c,)uld  watch  the  rnacJ,  and  waited. 
Minute  after  minute  elapsed,  and,  losin^r  patience',   I   was 
ahout  to  ^nve  up  all  hope  of  thus  discovering  my  unknown 
pursuer,  when  a  stick  snapped  sharply  ne.ar  hv,  and,  glanc- 
ing' round,  I  thou.irht  I  saw-  a  head  vanish  lu'liind  the  bole 
of  an   adjacent   tree;    when  fore   I   made  quickly   towards 
that  tree,  but  ere  I  reached  it,  a  man  stepped  out.     A  tall, 
loose-limbed    fellow    he   was,   clad    in    rouirh   clothes    (that 
somehow  had  about  them  a  vague  suggestion  of  ships  and 
the  sea),  and  with  a  moth-oaten,  fur  cap  crushed  down  upon 
his  head.      His  face  gleamed  pale,  and  bis  eyes  were  dern- 
sunken,  and  very   bright;    also,  I  noticed  that  one  hand 
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was  hidden  in  (he  pocket  of  his  coat.  But  most  of  all,  I 
was  struck  hy  the  extreme  pallor  of  his  face,  and  the  burn- 
ing brilliancy  of  his  eyes. 

And,  with  the  glance  that  showed  nie  all  this,  I  recognized 
the  Outside  Passeniier. 
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CHAPTKU    XVII 

HOW     I    TALKKI)     WITH     a     MADMAN"     IN     A     WOOD 

liv   MU()Ni.i(;nT 

"Good  evening,  sir!"  he  said,  in  a  strange,  hurried  sort 
of  way,  "  the  moon,  you  will  perceive,  is  verv  iiearlv  at  the 
full  to-night. "  And  his  voice,  ininiechatelv",  struck  me  as 
being  at  odds  with  his  clotlus. 

"  Why  do  you  star.d  and  peer  at  me?  "  said  I  sliarplv 
"Pcerat  u)u,  sir?" 

"  Vos,  from  behind  the  tree,  yonder."  As  I  spoke,  he 
craned  his  head  towards  me,  and  I  saw  his  pale  lips  twitch 
suddenly.  "And  why  have  you  dogged  me;  why  have 
you  followed  me  all  the  way  from  Tonbridge.- " 

"  Why,  sir.  surely  there  is  nothing  so  strange  in  that. 
I  am  a  shadow." 

"  Wliat  do  you  mean  by  '  a  shadow  '?  " 
"  Sir,  I  am  a  shadow  cast  by  neither  sun,  nor  moon,  nor 
star,  that  moves  on  unceasingly  in  dark  as  in  light.  Sir, 
it  is  my  fate  (in  common  with  my  kind),  to  be  ever  upon 
the  move  —  a  stranger  everywhere  without  friends  or  kin- 
dred. I  have  been,  during  the  past  ye.ar,  all  over  England, 
oast,  and  west,  and  north,  and  south;  within  flie  pa>t  week, 
for  instance,  I  have  travelled  from  London  to  Epsom, 
from  Epsom  to  Brighton,  from  Brighton  back  again  to 
London,  and  from  London  l:ere.  And  I  peer  at  vou,  sir, 
because  I  wished  to  make  certain  what  manner  of  man  you 
Were  b(foi\-  I  s|)oke,  and  though  the  nsoon  is  bright,  yet 
your  hat-brim  left  your  face  In  shade." 
"  Well,  are  you  satisfied?  " 
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"  So  iriucli  so,  .sir,  so  very  iiiufh  so.  tluit  I  should  liko  to 
talk  ^sith  you,  to  —  to  ask  you  a  (luiv-tion,"'  he  aiisueml, 
|)as>iiio-  liis  hand  —  a  thin,  wliitr  hand  —  across  liis  l)ro\v, 
and  up  over  tlif  fur  cap  that  was  so  out  of  kccpiiio-  with 
tile  pale  face  ijelovv. 

'•  A  riuestionr  " 

"If  you  will  be  so  ohligin^r  as  to  listen,  sir;  let  us  sit 
awhile,  for  I  am  very  weary.''  And  with  the  words  he 
sank  down  upon  the  <rrass.  After  a  momentary  hesitation, 
I  followed  his  example,  for  my  curiosity  wa^  pi(iued  hv  the 
fellow's  strange  manner;  yet,  when  we  were  sittiiifr  oppo- 
site each  other,  I  saw  that  his  hand  «•,■•.,•,  still  hidden  in  the 
ixx'kef  of  hi-,  coat. 

"  Tel-haps,  sir."  said  he.  in  hi^  ..  rvous.  hurried  man- 
ner, ^-  j)erhaps  you  would  he  better  able  to  answer  mv 
(juestion  were  I  first  to  tell  you  a  story  —  an  ordinary,  a 
very  commonplace  one.  I  fear,  but  with"  the  virtue  that  'it  is 
short,  and  soon  told.'' 

"  My  time  i-  entinly  my  own."  said  I,  leaniiicr  with  my 
shoulders  affiin>t  the  tree  behind  me;  "  proceed  with  your 
ory. 

"First,    then,    my    name    is    Strickland  —  dolm    Strick- 


and  : 


Wvrv  he  paused,  and.  thoufrh  his  head  was  bent,  I  saw 
him  watchir.if  me  betuath  his  brows. 

"Well.^"  said  I. 

''  I  am  a  supercargo." 

Again  he  paused  expect.antly,  but  .seeing  I  merely 
nodded,  he  continued : 

"  rj)on  one  of  my  voyages,  our  vessel  was  wrecked,  and, 
so  far  as  I  know,  all  s.ive  myself  and  six  others  —  four 
seamen  and  two  passengers  —  were  drowned.  The  pas- 
singers  I  speak  of  were  an  old  merchant  —  and  his  daugh- 
ter, a  very  beautiful  girl;    lur  name  was  —  Angela,  sir." 

Once  again  he  paused  and  again  he  eyed  me  narrowly. 

"W..]I^"  said  I. 

"Well,  sir."  he  ri'sunied.  speaking  in  a  low,  repressed 
voice,  "•  we  se\in,  after   two  miserable  days   in  u  (Irifting 


i 
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boat,  naclu.l  an  island  whoro,  that  same  ni^.ht,  th..  „1,1 
nK.Tl.a..t  dK.(l  Sir,  th.  sailors  were  wild,  rouoh  men;  the 
i>land  was  a  desolate  one  from  whence  there  was  seenn-.io-lv 
no  ehance  of  -s,,,pe,  it  jyin^r  ,„.t  of  the  usnal  traek'oV 
>l..|.s,  and  this  K.rl  was,  as  I  have  said,  vc^rv  heaiitiful. 
I  M<l.r  such  conditions  her  fate  would  h,ive  h.^n  un.peak- 
al.l... -gradation,  and  prohahly  death:  hut,  sir,  I  fou<d,t 
•  md  hied  for  her,  not  once  hut  many  times,  and  eventually 
killed  one  of  them  with  my  sheath-knife,  and  I  rememhe.-, 
•"  liii>  hour,  how  his  [,lo„d  .rushe<l  over  my  hands  and 
'nns.  and  sickened  nie.  After  that  they  waited  hourly  to 
've>,i,n,  h,s  death,  and  ^r,t  n.e  out  of  their  way  once  and"  for 
••'IK  but  I  had  my  lon<r  knife,  and  they  hut  such  rude 
ueaj.ons  a>  they  could  devise.      Day  afteV  day,  ,uul  ni-ht 


tfter  iiiirhf.   I  watched   foi 


an  opportunity  to  escape  with 


ihr  boat,  until  at   last,  one  day  while  they   were  all   thre- 
«.me   inland,  not  dreaming  of  any   such  attempt,   for  the 
.sea   u as   very   dangerous   and  hiu-h,   with   the   myl's   help    [ 
m.'inage.l  to  launch  the  boat,  and  so  stood  out  to  sea       \nd 
I    .ememh.r   those  three   sailors   came   running  with   <n-eat 
;l"-  s    and    cries,    and    fl.n.g    themselves    ,h,wn    upon    the 
l)cach    and  crawle.l  upon  their  knees,  praying  to  he  taken 
""    a  ong  with    us,   an.l    begging   us    not   to   leave   them    to 
l"nsh.      Alter   three  days'  buffeting  at  the   mercy   of  the 
Mas.  we  wen.  picked  up  by  a  brig  bound  for  I'ortsmouth, 
..  .<  .  SIX  months  later,  were  in  Knglan.i.     Sir,  it  is  Impos- 
Mhle   for  a   man   to   have   lived   beside   a   beautiful   woman 
'la.v  by  day,  to  have  fought  for  and  suffered  with  h,.r.  not 
"   l"ve  her  also       Thus,  seeing  her   friendless  and   penni- 
|-s.  I  wooed  and  w,,n  lier  to  wife.      We  came  to  London, 
.tmi  tor  a  year  our  life  was  perfect,  until,  through  stress 
••     nrcumstances,   I   was    forced   to    take   another   position 
aboard  slup.      W.,,,  .;,,   ,   ,,,,,  farewell  to  n.v  wife,  and 
«c   set   sail        1  he  voyage,   which  was   to  have'  lasted   but 
hree  months,  was   lengthened  out   through  one  misadven- 
ure  aftcT  another,  so  that  it  was  a  year  before  I  saw  my 
■fe  again.     At  first  I  noticed  little  difference  In  h.^r  save 
that  .he  was  paler,  but,  gradually,  I  eame  to  se..  th,..f  J.. 


m 
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V'OiU',  Mr. 
.    ;;  And  she  i.ff,  „„  h-ace-no  l.tt..,- P" 

1  his,  sir!  "     As  "       -i,.i      i  •    i 
'■"^'  >ni,K.,  he.  thru>l  V  ;     ,  •    I"'"'"-  ^■•^■^■^  "'  ^^■'-  '^'^iv- 

for  Ihs  ri.ht  u  ii  ,,,  ;.      "  "         ^7'";' ^  ^-  '^^t  hand, 

--.-  at  theh  fob  '"  '"■  '^  ^"'^  ^^^^'  ^"^^'  -  «-.tl-nen 

;'Ah!"I.xclainu.(l. 

ermraved   udou    if     «„  .      f  ti        ^"''  ^'i**   "'-ir  a  letter  was 

.■.4*. ;.  f  „ ;  ::,.;:'„;!;;'iri:;::-'  -"""^  ™- 

>Vhat  letter  does  it  hear^  "  .isL„  l  fl 
feMed  voice.  ■       -'"^''^  ^''^'  '"'"1  '»  'I  stran- 

"  It  h)()ks  very  like  the  letter  '  V  '  "  T 

" 'IMw,  I  n      .\',.,.         "^'"-r      \,       1  answered 

>Aliy  do  vou  hjiigli'  "  s'lid  I  'f^' V- 
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lioiir  it   uas,  sir,  .aid  on  j,isf   surli  aiiotiifi-  vmuIu^;    and 
that  same  iii^rht  -    sIk..  diod.""  " 

"(i.i.xK;,.,!!-  I  cxclaiimd.     *'  Poor  tVllow  !  "     And,  lean- 
mg   forward,   I    laid   my   hand   upon    liis    kruf,   hut,  at    mv 
touch,   hr  drew    ha<k   so  (luickly,  ;uid    with  a   h)ok   so   evil 
tliat  I  was  start lo(h 

••  Hands  oil!  "  said  he,  and  so  sat  staring  at  mc  with  his 
Miiouhlcrin^'  cvcs. 

••  Ai-v  voii  mad?  "  said  I,  and  sprang  to  mv  fVct. 

"Not   yv\r  hv  answered,  and  once  a-ain^ie  passed  his 
h.nid  up.  and  over  his  faee  and  brow;    '■  no,  not  yet,  sir." 
11.  re  Jie  rose,  and  stood  faeing  me,  and  1  notieed'that  one 
liand  was  si  ill  hidden  in  his  poeket,  and,  thereafter,  while 
I  h>tened  to  lu'm,  I  kept  my  eyes  directed  thitiier.     "  Tliat 
iiight  — before  she  —  died,  sir,"  he  continued,   "she   told 
MV  tlie  iKime  of  the  man  who  liad  destroyed  her,  and  killed 
niy  soul ;    and  I  have  l)een  searching  for  him  ever  since  — 
east,  and  west,  and  north,  and  south.     \ow,  sir,  here  is  my 
question:    If  1  should  ever  meet  that  man  face  to  face,  ns 
I  now  see  you.  should  I  not  be  justified  in  —  killing  him.»  " 
For  a  moment  I  stood  with  bent  head,  yet  conscious  all 
the  while  of  the  burning  eyes  that  scanned  my  face,  then  • 
"  Yes,"  said  I. 

The  man  stood  utterly  still,  his  mouth  opened  as  if  he 
would  have  spoken,  but  no  word  came.  All  at  once  lie 
turned  about,  and  walked  unsteadily  five  or  six  paces. 
Now,  as  I  looked,  I  saw  him  suddenly  draw  his  hand  from 
us  pocket,  then,  as  he  wheeled,  I  knew,  and  hurled  myself 
t.icc  downw.ard  as  the  pistol  flashed. 

"  .Madman!  "  I  cried,  and  next  moment  was  on  my  feet; 
hut,  With  a  sound  tliat  was  neither  a  groan  nor  a  scream,' 
and  yet  sometlnng  of  both,  he  leapt  int.,  the  thickest  part 
of  the  underbrush,  and  made  off.  And  standing  there, 
dazed  by  the  suddenness  of  it  all,  I  heard  the  snappin-  of 
twigs  grow  fainter  and  fainter  as  he  erasla-d  througl^  in 
headloncr  fli<rht. 


ciL\i"i'i:R  XVI II 

Tin:   ni;iK;i:-TAVKRM 


i"<-k  'v,„,i,i  I,  ^i,     ',''■■','  ;■','■' '';''''"''^-  "'■'■- 


.''■'""       r"l  1.  »larlns  ,.H,i,„. 


•■  No,"  s.ii,!  r 


to  1,0  i„  pI,c-o  to-„,o,,-a."  "''"^  ''-^^''  '^  S"t 


Yes?". said  I 
"Al.."'  .m.lclrd  the  man,  "  diais.  rm 


lie  III   Vre  'arf-an- 


I 

I 


I 
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l.o.ir  an.,  wi'  tu„  wvMtl.Mu.n  an,  a  Ia.lv,  it.  tlio  Lord's  .,w„ 
'irry  t...,.  >  .M.,„i  |l,i,  axk;  uh-  man/  savs  one  on  Vni  — 
a  top-sauycr  !).■  tli,.  I„.,ks  ..n  "ini  —  '  nun.l  IIm's  axl...  an.l 
'luu-k  al)..i,t  It.'  '  ('an't  bu  d..,,,.,  ,nv  l.)nl,'  sav>  I  '  Wy 
<i..t.-  Vsays  \;  slH.uin'  'is  t....th  savage-like.  ''  IJ.causr  i"t 
cant,  s;i\s  I,  "not  un\n\ ,  me  lord,'  says  I.  W,||  .if't.r 
(■uss.n'  'issdf  wdl-nigl,  bla.-k  in  the  faa.,  \-  or.Krs'n...  t.. 
ave  ,t  r.ad.v  fust  tlur.g  to-n,orra,  an.l  if  vo.i  'ad  n*t  found 
'  ':'*  ""■'•'•  '"'It  tor  ,nc  it  u.Mil.ln't  'ave  I,...,,  na.lv  fi.st 
ll.m^r  t„-,uorra,  wluVh  woul.l  ha'  I,.,,,  nnu-hfy  ha.l  for  nu^ 
'">•  llu>  ',,•,.  nvnilenian 's  a  fire-an.l-furv  .'.iit-and-outer, 
and  no  error." 

'•('ati^I  have  a  bed  lure,  d.)  you   think.^"'  I   imiuired. 

"  Ah."  said  he,  "'  I   think  you  eaii." 

"  I"'or  how  nuich,  do  you  suppose.''  " 

" 'I\)  you  —  sixpence." 

"  ^^''ly,  that  seems  reas.uiable,"  sai.l  I. 

"  It  are"  n-ulde.l  the  man.  "an.l  a  tine  feather  bed  too! 

lliit  Ihen.  K.,rd,  .)ne  good  turn  deserves  another " 

"  .Meaning.^  " 
"This  'ere  bolt." 
"  Are  you  the  lan.ilord.  tlien.^  " 

"  lb..;   and  if  you  feel  ineli.ud  for  a  mug  o'  good  ale  — 
say  the  u.)rd."  "^        ^ 

"  -Most  willingly,"  sai.l  I,  "but  what  .,f  the  axle=  " 
"  ri.nty  .,'  time  for  th'  axle,"  no.l.le.l  the  lamllord,  and 
scftmg  .lonn  his  hannn.r  upon  a  bench  hard  by,  he  le.l  the 
^vay   mt-   the   tap.      The  ale   was   very   strong  and   go.,d ; 
inde.'d  this  lovely  cunty  of  Kcit  is  ju.tlv  famous  f.,r  such 


''■■Hlmg  myself  very  hungry,  the  lan.ll.inl  forthwith  pr.)- 
•'""•'■'I  a  "nghty  n.un.l  ..f  beef,  upon  ^^!.i^h  we  b..th  fell  to, 
;""'••'»';  "'tl'  a  will.  Whirl.  .Ion..,  I  pull.,}  out  my  negro- 
l"''<l  Pipe,  an.l  the  landl.u-.I  fetching  him.elf  another,  wo 
jat  awhile  sm.)kuig.  And  presentlv.  learning  T  was  from 
''"•"''»".  he  began  j.lying  mc  with  all  manner  ..f  (luesti.ms 
'■'"-'•'■nnng  the  great  city,  of  whieh  it  s.^em.,!  he  coul.l  not 
'icar  .„..ugh.  and  I,  t.,  .l.^scribe  its  wonders  as  w,.ll  as 
•,.■■•-       -1-.    :•.::-;::.    !,;  ;;■,;;;  KiH^    iiiiii    oi    his    axie,    he    rose 


io8 

111-  light 
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withasi^h.     T>,„  ,„^   n„,u.sting  ,.,  h,.  shown  ,„v   n>o,„, 

dccvnt  wint.  b.,i,  uh.ch  he  i„t  ro.hu.  ,|  to  ,„v  ..oti.v  hv  h> 
snufT^^of  the  c-audle  w,th  an  .xp,....io,.  ..f  p.,„,„,„.,, 
^^^^:;An.,so^theT^^^^^^^ 

"No,"    I   aMsuvred:  '"it    i.  .■o,npo.,,l   of  sevral   toucTs 
^urnH,nd.d^vv.^yst.•on.^  lattK.,;u.nt.dwall.'' 

An.l  MK.   av.  alh.s  thoun-ht  o„  it  h-k.  it  uas  a  <r,eat  hi-,  to     .r 

•stand,,,'  i„   tho   n,Id>t   o'   th.-  city,  as  ^ -'^''f  "'^^  *"" " 

IIuni})h  --not  a  town 

(iood    nii4-|it,    mavfcr 

h 

ti 

the 


Ill- 


's''  "s  a   mountain. 


Iia.    .iisap|)M,ti,i  I  hv.     Humph! 

,  ,    ,    ,  .  >i^Hpp"uitt,|    f    hi-  —  vcs."        \,„| 

-v."^'    nod.l.d    h.s    lu.ad    pon.k-n.MsIv    several    times         ' 

.nu.l_aMd  wc-nt  ponderously  aion^  the  passage  an.l  down 

At  the  end  of  my  chamber  wa.  a  Ion<,.  low  casement,  and. 


voices. 


imedi.-itely  heneat»<  mv  window  there  w.s  •. 
hoavy  ponh.  low  and  souat.  fro„,  whid.  jutted  a  heam  with 
I       "^-^   s,.n-hoard,  and  it  was   from  heneath  this  piuvh 

1 . .  ^:.::'"■^^^'■':^^'^'b  '•^"  •"••■  '"-^  -^i  i.^^'torini.  the 
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a  Ilftic  uliilr.  I  (In  w  in  mv  licid  from  Hu'  (•■•iscnicnt,  diul, 
liaviii^r  r.iiK.v.d  my  diisty  hoots,  to^rctlur  witi,  my  knap' 
sack   and  coat.   i,l,  w   out    tli,    candl.  .   and   (ompoMcJ  nivxlf 

to    >ll(p. 

Now    it    Mrm.-d    to   me    that    I    was   hack    upon    the    road, 

-tan(hnir   once    nior.'    \>v^'\(U     the    <,rirat    oak-fnc      And,    as 

I   ualchcd.  a   small.  Iiu-iclicd  fi^ruiv  cnpt    from   thr    ja^r^^d 

«;:nnlti^r  i„   f|„,  trunk,  a   fjoiuv  uifh  a  jinfrjin-  pack   upon 

its  hack,  at  sioht  of  uhlh   I   turned  and   ran.  (iljrd  uith  an 

"i'l<-'-'ih:hlr   terror.       Hut.   as    I    VM„t,   the   'I'inker's    pack 

.jingled   loud   hehind   me.  and    when    I   ^rlaiuvd   hack,   I    saw 

that    he    rari    uith   iiead   dannlinir   in    mo4    hideous    fashion, 

.'ind  that  his  ri^dit  liand  ;;Tasped  a  ra/(u-.     On  I  sp,,]  faster 

^  .■Hid    faster,   hut    uilh    tlie   Tuiker  e\er  at    mv    heels,   until    I 

li"l   n  ached  thix  tavern;    the  door  <rashed' to,  hehind  me, 

<'idy  just   in  tin...  and   I   knew,  as   I   lav  there,  that  he  was 

sfandni^r  outsid,..  i„  the  mooidi^dit,  sfaririfr  up  at  my  ca.sc- 

luent    uith   his   honihle.  dead    f.ace. 

_     Here  I  very  mercifully  .auoke.  and  lav,  for  a  while,  hlink- 
ma;  ni  the  -hostly  radiance  of  the  moon,  which  was  floodinir 
ni  at   till'  uindow  directly   ufx.n   nic.      Now   whether  it   wa"^ 
o\vm,-  to  the   vividness   of  my  dream.   I   know  not,  hut   as 
1   lay.   there  lea[)t   up  within   me  a   sudden  conviction   that 
somebody  r.v/.v  indeed  standin^r  outsid,.  in  the  lane,  starini,^ 
up  at  my  wind-w.      So  firmly  «as  I  convniced  of  this  that"^ 
"loved   In-   a    sudd.n    im{)ulse.   I    rose,  and,   cautiously   ap- 
pn.achinir    th.     window,    p.ere.l    out.       And     ther.-,'  sure 
'•""U-h,  his   (.,et   planted  wide  apart,  his  hands  hdiind  his 
hack,   stood   a    man   stariiifr   up   at    mv   window.      His  head 
"as  tnrown  hack  so  that   I  could  see  his  face  distinctly  — 
a  Ocshy  face  with  small,  close-set  eyes  and  thick  lips,  hel.ind 
^^hlch  I  caUM-ht  the  r.h,am  of  hirr,  white  teeth.     This  was  no 
linker,  hut  a,s   I  look.d.  I  recognized  him  as  the  slenderer 
of  the  two  "Corinthians"  with  whom  I  had  fallen  out  at 
■   Ihe    ('Jienuers."       Hereupon    I    got    me    hack    to    bed, 
drowMly  wondermcp  what  should  bring  the  fellow  hancrino- 
about   a  dilapidated  hedge-tavern   a^   such  an   hour,    "nul 

graduallv   niy    tb.ou"-!!!-;    nviw   !; :--    .- .■.1-...-.-..-..i      !  ! 


1 
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IN    "-MK  H     .     lil:,„M,:     X    s.jrUM:    ok     hamks 
U'Ho.ln.s   not    n.,on,,i,„   ,,,.,   ,„,,,„„   ,„,,|,,^,^,  ^^,.    v^j,„,^j_ 

sM,,n.    in     h,..f  straM^v  ,„..rt,aM,  l,L.,|.,,|,;    „  I.,,,  tl,.  m.„I 
What    wuM,!..,-    Is    it    if,  ,,f    ......h   ,.„>    I,n,n    ..,>   tl,i,.   „..   ,,v 

;;;;;;;;■,  ••-'-^'■iivh-iH..  ..,.,,,,,  ,„..,„..,  ,„.„,,. 

-Hhh.s.     TI,..c.n.,..L.,f,..  .1 •intl,;.sii,„o..':.    n.,l'    1,. 

-;;.;!;.    -.m.t<>u,  of  infinildv..^^^^  than 

'i;;".s     fo,.  a  spacv,   I   lav.  uit|,  ..,,.  ,„.   „,.  .f,v,..l,,  an.l 

""''-'•nl)a!)lv    (lcs„lato:     the     low      ivor,         I  i 

^^o,„an's  sol.hi,,,,  '     Hpu,>..,|     so„n.l     ot     a 

On 


nM.n.s.,a,uI  looking  ,lo.„  info  tl,..|a„.^ 

-       -.1.     tia.    uat.-her    l.a.l    vaMi.lK..I.       I    aNo    „oti,v.l 

;^'';-7'"-7'-t    to    .nine    ha.l    ,,..„    op.,,..!    ul.h, 

-s    f,.o,„    IH.,.,    as    .t    .eenu.!,    that    the    w.epi,,. 


I 


^-^^'^   ""'■^^"'>-  ^"^"^^i  hv  tear. --hut   a   Klano 
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-IllUNrd     III.'     tli.it     >||,      U.is     VolllliT.      ,11(1    (if    .1     r.lIC    .UkI    ^'(tltl(! 


Ill  .1111  \ , 


IKInrc    I   could   >|).  .ik.   >lic   laid    Im  r   (in;;..,-  ,,j,nn   h,  r   lip 

«  1 1  ll    .1    ^V.UIlill^r   (^-otlllC. 

'■"''|»  "!•■  "ll.  Ii'lp  iiu!"  >|i.  uliisp,  r,,|  Imiri.dlv: 
"  th.  V  lia\c  lock. (I  III,  ill  li.i-j.,  jiiid  I  dan  not  <:;,,  to  li.d, 
iiiid  and  oli.    u  hat    s|i;,||    J    d,,.-  '" 

I.ockid   \oii  ill  -  "  I  I  xclaiiiK  (1. 

"Oh,  v\liat  -hall  I  do'"  sh,'  M.I, I),, I.  "I  |,!1  v(,ii  I  am 
afraid  of  him  hi-  hah  fill,  wicked  i_vi  -  '  "  II.  ic  a  Ir.inor 
sfcmcd  to  >hakf  li.r.  and  -he  c,)\.r.,|  her  face  \\itli  jur 
haii(l>.  ••To-iiinhl.  «|i,  I,  I  found  Ih,  ki  V  ^ro|,,.  fn.iii  ih,. 
door,  and  !•. m, mln  r.  d  hi-  look  i-  he  hade  iiie  '  (lood  ninht/ 
I    thounhl    1    -hoiil,  \v  died.      I    uail.d   h.r..  close  In'^sid.. 

Hk    uiridou-  li-t.  Iluio;.  liNtelliliM-.      One-    I    thoii<,rht    I   ji.aid 

a  -t.'p  oiit-id.  IM\  door,  and  (i|>(  ned  the  ca-i  iiieiit  to 
throw  mv-ilf  out;  he  -hall  not  lind  m.  h.  re  vs  h.  ri  he 
conies." 

"  \o."  said  I.  "he  sh.ill  not  (nid  voii  lure  when  he 
conn  -." 

All  this  she  had  iniparf.d  to  me  in  hrokeii  whisper-,  and 
with  her  f-.-e  >tll!  |,idd,n,  hiil,  at   iii_\   word-,  she  peeped  at 
ine  throuiii,  iu  r  tiiimrs. 
"  \  on  mean  .'  " 
"  Voii  must  run  awav." 
Hut  the  d,)or  is  lo("k(d." 
'I'heie  remains  the  w  indow  ." 
The  window!"   -he   n  peat.d,   trenil)linf». 
"  Vou  would  find  it  easy  enou<>li  with  mv  help." 
"(j)iiick.  tluti!"  she  ( Acl.iinied,  ,uid  held  out   lier  hand. 
'M\ait,"  said  I,  and  turned  hack  into  my  room.      Here- 
upon, havinn'  locked  the  door.  I  ^nit  into  my  l)oots,  slipped 
oil  my  coat  and  knapsack,  and.  last  of  all,  threw  my  hla'ck- 
thorn  statr  out  of  the  window  (wlicre  I  was  sure  of  finding 
it)  awd  cliinhed  out  after  it. 

The  porch  I  have  iiientiomd,  upon  wliicli  T  now  stood, 
sh)f)ed  steeply  down  upon  two  sides,  so  that  I  had  no  little 
difficulty  in  iiiaiiitaiiuii>r  my  foothold;    on  the  other  hand. 
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•'Mt   If  u,,„|,i  |„.  .,.,>y  vmniyU  „(  ,|,^,riit 

I    llllirllt 

a  tali  ..ak 


l„.   -I     I  ,  ,      ,  ,        •'  '    "I"    >iii  itii.)  t 

l"M,l..|u.r.      I-a.  l,M,k,ntrnnuHllM,-MHn..t|nM.rtl,.. 

-ven...    .n-aw...p..,,.WH.nn,v.v....n.o  ., 

pr  ss     ,   |...,vv,  .■un,l,..rM„n..  alVair,  |,uf.  .,,0.  tl,..  |„.,|     ,|u. 

'V  f ;  '"'"•^^'■''   t""."-.!.  tl,..  donr.      Hut 

'..    M, .,„„;;■   f-M..p  was  ahvady  <.1.,M.  „„tM.|...  and. 
xt    n.uiu.nf    ak.y  wa.  M.fNyiMM.rU.liMtl,..  i.Kk 


III 

"Vnirk!    I.ui..  y.,..rM.|fl'''"Vuhi;p,!n!,|/ov. 
<l<  f.  and,    '--•••- 

I 

til 


I"  iiiv  nIiouI 


55';,  ;:p^•^.:;::^:t -:-;:;:■  :;i:r;: 

•''•''''•'•'•■■"-  <'P.nrd,vn,ti,.u.ly,  ami  an^a.r.dn^^^ 

>^     '■   Inoiii..,)    „[)..„    til.'   tluTshold. 


<^"me,"  said   I.  a„d   (aUnost  as  qm.kly  as  it   takes  to 
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s.t  it  .l(.w„  |„n  )  ,1,,.  ua>  iusi.k.  nic  up..,,  fli..  roof  „f  flu- 
P'"-"l;.  d,nn,„„.  (,.  ,„_v  ...n,,.  l-.x.irtiv  i,ou  it  u,,.  ,„a,,a<.v,l 
';■""  ''"■■^''''-  '"'-'.v;  all  th.l  I  r.MuiniMr  hMn-  th.  viM,.,, 
•''    n    .\vm\vv   loot    ainl    ,nkK-,    ,-.,,,1    an    .vr.H.nilv    >l,a|H,l 

Oiir  farther  .Irsmit  to  !|„.  n-nuin.!  pn.vr.l  nn.rli  ,nn,v 
(lifluu  t  than  [  ha,]  >up|..,s.,  ,|.  hut,  th.nigh  I  cc.ul.l  tV..i  h.r 
trcMnhhi.ir,  ,„_v  conipani..,!  ohcvr.l  niv  whispm,!  in^trur- 
J|on.s.  and  virhK,!  h.rMlf  implintlv  to  niv  -ui.ian.v,  s„ 
Miat  Wf  ux'rc  soon  .stan.lino  i,,  th.  Ian.,  hcfore  thr  hou.r, 
sah.  and  sound  vxcvpi  for  a   tru    nnt..  t„  oui    -arnRnts. 

•  >\  liat  IS  it.-^  "  .she  wliispontl.  .seeing  n-e  .searchintr  about 
in  the  <rra>s. 

'-.M.v    >tair,"   said    r.   -a    faithful    fri.„.l :     I    u.uil.l   not 

)o>c  it. 

"  Hilt  th.'v  u  ill  h,.  i,>  ,v  in  :x  minute  —  wc  .shall  he  .seen." 

I  (•.■tnnol  loM'  inv  -t.aH/"  said  I. 
"O"'-  ''•"■'■v!  Iiun-v!"  >h..  .tI.*,).  wrin^In-  h,r  Innds. 
Ai.d.  n,  a  l.tllr  uhile.  havin-  Inun.l  niv  st.-iff.  uf  t.  n.  ,i  our 
hacks  upon  flu.  tawrn  an.i  hegan  lo  run  up  th..  lane,  side 
'*>■  ■^"''■-  •'^-^  "'■  ^^"if-  '••"M''  the  sl.nn  of  ,a  ,|o..r  hrhind  us  — 
a  M.ddc.n  elanior  o!'  xoi.v..  foUnuul.  a  nionimt  later,  hv 
ne  .h.arp  report  of  ,•,  pl.tol.  an.i.  in  that  ..;in,e  fraction  of 
tnii.'.  I  ^tu.iihled  over  soHK.  .uiMen  ohstade,  and  my  hat 
\v,-is  whisked  fi'oni  niv  he.-ul. 

"Are  you  hurt.-""  [i.inted  niv  »'onip;inIon. 
"No,;;  said  1,  -hut    it   ^vas  :[  ver.v  excellent  shot  never- 
'",;;•         .'■'"'•  '''^  '  !"'''^"l  (i|>  >i!V  hat.  I  saw  a  >niali  round 
'"•''■  "'■•''   P"'>-''''<l  it   throuo],  and  throuo-h.  nndwav  ..twe.n 
erou  n  and  hnin. 

'I'll''  lane  wound  aw.ay  lutwe.n  hi<;h  hed-es.  uhlch  ren- 
dered our  goin^r  v.ry  ,lark.  for  th..  m.-on  w,.,s  ^.ttin^r  l„w, 
and  difficult  hy  nasou  .,f  the  .L.-p  win.  l-ru' ,  :  hut  w.. 
n>rr,,,i  t,u-w,.,rd  nntwith>tan<h-ng,  urg,.,l  „„  |,v  th,.  noi^.  of 
^"''  '■''""■  ^^''  I''"'  fr,.,vers..d  some  h.-ilf  mil.,  thus,  wh.n 
my  ea.^  warned  me  that  our  purMur.  w.r..  i^amin^  upon 
us,  aufi  I  was  niu,.n-dly  con-.  ..il  ul.-it  in-  mv>..|f  th,-,t  I  |,..d 
stopped   to  fin<l   n.y  staH.   an.i   w.md.rln,;-  how   nm.h   .v.- 
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cut;,,,,  Mirh  u  uuipon  .ni^ht  ,vas„„al,lv  I,.  ..a,,;,!,!,  ..f.  ,,|,.,„ 
t'MUHl  tliat  in.v  (•.„npani..„  ua.  „.,  lonuvr  at  ,nv  >i,l,.       \s 
1  p.HiM.I    u-iVM.lul.,  ],cr  v„icx.  readied  in.  fro,,,  tlu   .h.ul.nv 


of  flu    hcd^rr. 

'•  'I'lii.s  way,"  .s|u>  paiifc.I. 
"  Wlui-i?  "  said  I. 

';  Huvl  ;•  an<l.  a-,  .lu.  .p„k,.  i,.,  IkuhI  >i;pp,d  into  Mii.u., 

>',  inio  a  l)r() ad.  op. 


and  so  slu   icd  ,ia.  through  a  ^nall  oaf 


'Hie  short   o     niadn.ss,   for   (as   I   pointed   out)    u.  o.uld 
not  go  a  y,anl  uithout  hring  >e.n. 

"  •"^''' ';;''"  -^J'^'  '-durncd,  lur  h.valh  ^fi!'  lahorin.-.  >•  „-..it 
~  wad  t,  1  they  are  past."     And  so,  han.l  n>  hand.  T.  e  stood 

*  Vl  "\  ''.^^'V"';'"'  T'"''  "•'"  ^■"■'-^i-'y  f'-'un  the  lane 
h    '1,..   thiek    hedge.   uh,le   lh,.    ru^h   of  our   pursu.Ts'    f..., 

;'-;';—eran.l  nearer;    until  .,    eould  hear  a  voie.  that 
•"'f-'  ""^  ^•"»-; -^  upon  the  dark  lane,  ourselves,  and  everv- 

lm,geoneern<.d;nt  sound  of  uhieh  n.y  c-on,panion  se.nu.d 
"   ^f    ""> ,-    ;l  —  n,g  fit.    her  elasp  tightened   upon    n.v 
-"d.  and  she  ,lrew  eloser  to  n,e.     Thu/u ,.  reuiainld  un,i 
oK-es   and   lootsie,,s   had  grown    faint    uith   distanee.   h,, 
7*   '   flun.Ieould   teel  that  she  was   freu.hling  still       Si.d 


"Oil.    th.at     man  I"    si 


'"■'"  •        >lK'    e\claune( 
(lid  n'l   (juiie  re.alize  ll 
that   beast!  " 


111    a    whi-per.    "  I 
o^v  —  what  1  havL'  escaped.     Oh, 


"  Sir  Harry  .Mortimer?  "  said  I. 
''  Von  know  him?  "  she  cried. 


"Heaven    forbid'-    I    ...nswered.   -but    I    have   s,..„    I,., 

;;'-fHforeat^Therheqm.-s'iuna.   Tonbridg.        nd 
•u     •     for^.    m|,,,sorfac■es_espeeiallvsuehaslus." 
^    II""-  I  hale  him!  "she  whispered      " 
•    V"  unpleasant  animal,  to  be    ii.v,"  said  I.     "  IJut  eonte 
^'  -•  -viser  to  get  as  far  from  here  as  possible,       e'; 
<'""''f'es.s  he  returning  soon  "  »  '  '•  ni(_\   ^^m 

iu.h::^;!:,:':;\;:''T'7;':-''v"^-»'--'^^ 

"""  "  ""^'^  "jiori  our  pursuers,  and, 
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leavinf?  the  tjivcrn  upon  our  loft,  soon  gained  ''f  kindly 
shadow  of  tlioM'  woods  tlirou,ti;ti  wliicli  I  liad  pa-  d  in  tliu 
early  ovi'iiinj?. 

IJornc  to  us  upon  tin-  pfcntlc  wind  was  the  hauntiiifr 
porfuiuf  of  hidden  flowers,  and  the  sinkir^jr  moon  sent  lon^ 
shafts  of  Ni'^i  TV  light  to  pierei'  the  leafy  gloom,  and  make 
the  shadows  more  mysterious. 

Tlu>  path  we  followed  was  very  narrow,  so  that  some- 
times mv  companioiiV  knee  touelud  mine,  or  her  lonir, 
silken  h.air  hru>hi'd  my  hrow  or  cheek,  as  I  stooptd  to  lift 
some  trailing  branch  that  l)arrcd  her  way,  or  open  a  patii 
for  lu  r  throiinh  the  leaves. 

So  we  journeyed  on  through  tlu  mysteries  of  tlie  woods 
toiritlier. 


CHAPTER    XX 


CONCERXIKG    D.K.MOXS    1 X    C  KX  KKAI,    AXD    OXE    IN 
TAUTIC  UI.AH 


In  certain  old  books  you  shall  find  str;in<;('  mention  of 
witches,  warlocks,  sucdiba',  spirits,  iheinons,  and  a  thousand 
otluT  powers  of  darkness,  whose  pronounced  vocation  was 
the  pla<;ue  of  poor  humanity.  Within  these  books  you  may 
read  (if  you  will)  divers  wondrous  accounts,  to<rether  with 
many  learned  dis(iiiisitions  u|)on  the  same,  and  most  minute 
and  particular  de-^i  i-ij)t  ions  of  witch-marks  and  the  like. 

Aforc'tinu',  wlu'ii  a  man  committed  some  ^reat  ofTencc 
aganist  laws  human  or  divine,  he  wa-  aid  to  be  possessed 
of  a  dainon  —  that  is  to  say,  hv  beranie  the  medium  and 
uistrument  throu/,rh,  anri  by  which,  the  evil  was  wrought; 
thus,  when  in  due  season  he  came  to  be  I'.aiifred,  tortured, 
or  burned,  it  was  inflicted  not  so  nuu '<  as  a  punishment 
upon  him,  the  n'.an,  as  to  exorcise,  once  and  for  all,  the 
devil  which  possessed  him. 

In  these  material,  common-sense  days,  we  are  wont  to 
snu'le  the  superior  smile  at  the  dark  superstitions  ar.d  de- 
{)iorable  i<,niorance  of  our  forefathers;  yet  life  is  much  the 
-ame  now  as  then,  the  devil  n-oeth  U})  and  down  in  the 
world,  spirits,  (Lemons,  and  the  thmis.-md  powers  of  dark- 
ness abirle  with  us  still,  though  to-d;iy  they  <.•„  I,y  different 
names,  for  there  is  no  man  in  this  smug,  compl.icent  age 
of  ours,  but  carries  witjiin  him  a  power  of  v\'i\  greater  or 
less,  according  to  his  intellect.  Scratch  off  the  social 
veneer,  lift  but  a  corner  of  the  very  decent  cloak  of  our 
Civi:;zidiun,  and  beiiulj:  liicre  slaiius  the  Trimai  Man  in  aii 


li' 
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lil>  old.  wild  ^t^'T'  '""^  ^^itli  till    di\il  Iciring  upon  his 

slioulder.  liuacd,  to-day  as  miiiIv  n^  in  tin  dim  pa^t,  uc 
are  all  possessed  of  a  devil  gnat  or  Mnall,  wcakrr  or 
s!  router  as  the  case  may  l)e;  a  da'mon  wliuli,  though  he 
Miinetiiiio  >eems  to  >-lmiil)(i-.  i>  vit  watcht'ul  and  i  \  ?r  ready 
to  Npiing  up  and  posso-.  u>.  to  tlir  inn'oniM-  of  ()ur>cl\  is 
and  othii>. 

'rini>,  a>  I  t'ollowi'd  n:y  compinion  through  the  wood. 
I  was  eo.iM'ious  of  a  Damon  that  ran  ix-^idi'  me.  Icapiii;;" 
and  iramhollini'"  at  mv  elhow,  thouiili  I  Ixcpt  mv  eve-- 
straiiiht  hefoie  me.  Anon,  his  elutehliiL;'  finiiei"->  were  upon 
my  anil,  and  fain  I  would  have  shaken  him  otl',  hut  nuild 
not;  while,  a>  I  watclud  lln'  swing  and  grae  of  the  lithe, 
feminine  hody  Ix  fore  me,  fiom  the  litth  fool  to  tlu'  erowii- 
inir  alor\  of  her  hair,  she  seeiiud  .1  thousand  iimes  more 
beautiful  than  1  had  supposid.  And  I  had  >aved  her  to- 
niirht  —  fiann  wliatf'  'l"li<  !(  had  linii  the  tiar  ot  wor.-M' 
than  death  in  lur  eye^  when  that  >ti  p  had  sormdcd  outride 
her  ehamher  door.  Hereupon,  as  I  walked,  I  hcgaii  to 
neall  iniirli  that  I  had  read  in  tin  old  ronianet  >  of  I  he  grat- 
itude of  re>eue(l  ladits. 

"Ti'iilv."  -liil  I  to  mv^clf.  "in  oliKii  (lay>  a  lady  well 
kiu-w   how   to  reward  hi  r  n^eiit  rl 

"  Woman  i^  uoman  -the  same  to-day  as  then  —  try 
hei'.  trv  hell  "  eliuekled  the  Daiiion.  And  now,  as  1  lookid 
more  tullv  at  this  Da'inon.  he  >eemed  no  dainoii  at  all.  hut 
ratli(i,  a  |o\ial  eompanion  who  noddt d.  and  winked,  and 
iiudm'd  me  ^Ivlv  with  lil^  eliiow.  '"  What  are  l)rtttv  faees 
for  hut  to  he  admired?"  said  he  in  my  lar;  "what  are 
-lender  waists  for  hut  to  l)e  pressed;  and  a>  for  a  kiss  or 
t\e()  hi  a  dark  wood,  with  no  oiU'  to  spy  —  they  like  it,  you 
dog,  they  like  it!" 

So  we  traversed  the  alleys  of  the  wood,  now  in  sliadow, 
now  in  moonlight,  the  Lady,  the  Damon,  and  I,  and  always 
the  |)eil'iiiiie  of  hidden  flowers  s(( mcd  s\\eeter  and  siroliger, 
the  gleam  of  her  hair  and  tlie  >way  of  her  hody  the  more 
alluring,  ami  always  the  voice  a^  my  ear  whispered:  "'  Try 
»K  i",  voii  ci>'ii,  rrv  in  r. 
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A[  lasf,  htiii^  coiiR'  lo  a  broad,  grassy  glade,  flu'  lady 
paused,  and,  standing  in  tlie  full  radiance  of  the  dying 
moon,  lookt'd  up  at  me  with  a  smile  on  her  red  lip.i. 

"  They  can  mvti-  find  u>  ?io\v  !  "'  >he  said. 

"  No,  they  can  never  find  us  now,"  I  repeated,  while  tlio 
Da'inon   at    niv  «  Ihow   chuckled   aiiain. 

"And  —  oh,  .>ir!  I  can  never,  never  tliank  you,"  slie 
began. 

"Don't,"  said  I.  i;ot  h.okinu;  at  her;  "don't  thank  me 
till  —  we  are  out  of  the  W()(,d." 

"I  think,"  she  nent  on  sloulv.  "that  vou — can  "Uess 
from  —  from  what  yon  saxid  me,  and  can  understand 
sonu'thing  of  my  gratitude,  for  I  can  never  express  it  all." 

"  Indeed,"  said  I,  *"  indiid  you  on  erestimate  mv  service." 

"  ^"ou  risked  your  life  for  me,  sii'."  Naid  >he.  her  eves 
glistenin;^,  "surely  my  thanks  are  due  to  you  for  that? 
And  I  do  thank  you  —  from  my  heart'"  .\nd  with  a 
swift,  impuUive  gesture,  she  stretched  out  her  hands  to 
me.  For  a  brief  momeid  I  hesitated,  then  seized  Iheia.  and 
drew  her  close.  But,  tven  as  I  >tooped  above  her,  slu'  re- 
pulsed me  desperately;  lier  loosened  hair  brushed  my 
eyes  and  lips  —  l)linded,  maddened  me;  my  hat  fell  off, 
.'ind  all  at  onct'  lu'r  struggles  cea>ed. 

"  Sir  Maurice  N'ibart  I  "  she  panted,  and  I  saw  a  liopeless 
terror  \n  her  faci'.  ]{nt  the  Daiuon's  jovial  voice  chuckled 
in  my  lar : 

"  Ho.  I'eler  \'il)art.  act  up  to  your  cousin's  reputation; 
who">  to  know  tlu'  difference r  "  My  arms  tighteni'd 
aliout  lit  r,  tlun  I  loosed  h"r  suddeidy,  and,  turning,  smote 
my  clenched  fist  against  a  tree;  which  done,  I  stooped  ;uid 
picked  up  my  hal   ,tnd  blackthorn  staff. 

"  Mad.'un,"  said  I  looking  down  upon  mv  bleeding 
kmick'.es,  "  I  am  !iot  Sir  Maurice  \il)art.  It  seems  my 
fate  to  I)e  mistaken  for  him  wherever  I  go.  Mv  name  is 
Peter,  yil.iin  ajul  unvarnislicd.  and  I  ;im  very  humbly  your 
servant."  Now  as  I  spoi:e.  !t  seemed  that  the  Danion.  no 
longer  the  iovial  companion,  was  himself  .again,  horns, 
hoofi   U!ld    t;ll! nav.    itideed.   lie   seeme;!    :<    t  Ih!!  -  .ip.d    tiriieK 
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iiMiii'  foul  ,111(1  lii(lt(Hi>  tli.iii  l)(.'f()i-c,  Jix  lie  iiicutlicd  ,'iiul  Jilxd 
at  iiif  ill  Itatilid  I'lirv:  ulKret'oir,  I  siiiikd  aii<l  tiiniid  iiiv 
haik  upon  him. 

"Conns"  said  I,  i^xtciidin^-  my  hand  to  tiic  t  i.nihliiii; 
girl,  "  lit  lis  git  out  of  thc-r  di>mal  wo()(!>.**  For  a  spare 
slio  he.^itatiil,  looking  up  at  mi'  binratli  lur  laslus.  thiii 
ri'achrd  out,  ami  laic!  hi  r  fingiTN  in  mini':  .muI,  as  wr  turnrd 
awav.  f  kiiiw  that  t  hr  D.iiiioii  had  ca^t  him^tlf  upon  the 
grouiKi,  and  \sa>  tearing  at  thu  gra>>  in  a  pa'-oxysm  ot 
ragv  and  hatllriiiriit. 

••  It  i>  st  rangi',""  said  I,  aftrr  wr  had  gonr  somr  littli'  dis- 
tance, '•  vcrv  strangi'  that  you  should  only  havr  di^'ovi  icd 
thi>  iTsemhlaiiiT  Inri'.  and  now.  for  siinly  you  saw  my  f;u'c 
plainly  riiough  at  thr  inn." 

•'  No;    vou  SCI',  I  hardly  looked  at  you." 

"  .\iid.  now  that  vou  do  look  at  mc,  am  I  so  very  imich 
like  Sir  .Maurice:-  " 

"  Not  !i()W,"  she  answered,  shaking  her  head,  "  for 
though  you  arc  of  his  height,  and  though  your  features 
are  much  he  >aine  as  his,  your  expression  is  dlilerent.  But 
a  moment  ago     -  when  your  hat   fell  oil  — — " 

"  Ves.-  "  >aid  T. 

"  Your  expri  ^>ion  —  your  face  looked " 

"'  Demoniac:'  "*   I   suggested. 

"  Yes,"  she  answered. 

-  Ye^?"  said   I. 

So  we  went  upon  our  way.  nor  paused  nn'^il  we  liad  left 
the  Damon  and  the  dark  woods  behind  u- .  Tlier,  I  looked 
from  the  heuuty  of  the  sweet,  pure  earth  to  the  beauty  of 
her  who  stood  beside  inc,  and  I  saw  that  her  glance  re, I  id 
U{)on  the  broken  knuckles  of  my  right  hand.  .Mietni'i-  my 
1  ve-.  her  owti  drooped,  and  a  Hush  crept  into  her  cheeks. 
.iM.d.  though  of  course  -he  could  not  have  seen  the  Damon, 
yet   1  think  that  she  understood. 


(II AFTER    XXI 

"  JOt'RXFVS     KN!)    I\     I.()Vl:K^s'     M  KKTIXCS  " 

Tin;  moon  was  fa^t  ^iiikiii;;'  htlow  the  trii-tops  t,  >-r  '-ft, 
what  tiiiu'  We  naclioil  a  road,  or  rather  cart-ti,  a  tliat 
wound  ,awav  up  a  liill.  Faiiit  and  far  a  chuiTh  clock  nIowIv 
chiiiii'd  the  hour  of  tlircc,  tlie  soKinn  notes  coniino'  swcet 
and  silvery  with  (list, nice. 

"■  What  chii,.e>  ai-e  those?"  I  iiujuired. 

"  Cranhrook  (  hiirch.'" 

'•  Is  it  far  to  Cranhrook?  " 

*■  One  mile  this  way,  hnt  two  l)y  the  road  vonder." 

"■  \'ou  seem  \trv  well  ac(iua:nted  uith  these  i)arts," 
sai.l  I. 

"  I  have  li\cd  hi  re  al!  my  lifi;  those  are  the  Cambourno 
Woods   o\er  there " 

•■  ( 'amhournc  Woods!"  said  I. 

"Part  of  the  Sefton  estates,"  sjie  continued;  "Cam- 
liourne  villaoe  hes  to  the  rin-h(,  hevond." 

"The  Ladv  Sophia  Sefton  of  Camhounie !  "  said  I 
Ihouohtfully. 

"  My  dearest  fi-iend,"  nodded  my  companion. 
They  say  she  is  very  liandsonie,"  said  I. 
Then  they  speak   truth,  sir." 

"  She  \\;i-  been  described  to  me."  I  wont  on,  "  as  a  Pearh, 
a  Ciuddt'ss.  and  ,i  Plum;  which  should  you  consider  the 
most  proper  term?''  ]\Iy  companion  shot  an  arcli  i^hmce 
;;t  nie  from  tlie  corners  of  her  eyes,  and  I  saw  a  (Hmple 
come  and  i^o.  be^de  the  curve  of  her  mouth. 

"  (loddess,   to   be   sure."   said   she:   "  ])eac]ies   have  such 

,.-,_..  _...K^    -,  r  i  i !     ..!...-  ^i     1        !  :•     :         -i-, 

;';".;^::    r^ivilis,    aiiil    piiiili^    are    AjiT    Tn    !,•■    >in.'i\\." 
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*•  And  <^()<l(l( --IS,"  I  ,i(l(l(il.  "U(iT  .ill  \(i_v  vwll  upon 
Olviiipu-,  Ijut,  in  this  mat  ti  r  ot'  r.icl  a^i',  iiiu.sl  Ijc  .saillj 
(Jilt   (if  place.     Sprakiiif;-  lor  luv-ilf " 

"  i  l.i\c  \  oi;  (Ml-  Ml  II  I  111-  part  ii'iil.ir  (indi'is.si'  "'  iii(|iiii(  d 
my  c'liiipaiiidii. 

*•  Never.'" 

"  Till  II   uait    until   vmi   lia\i',  -ir." 

'I'lie  iiition  uas  iIdwii  imiw.  yet  the  siiiiiiiier  >l<y  was  won- 
(lerl'llIK  IlliiiiiHiiis  and  in  the  ea-l  I  aliiinst  iaiieied  I  niiild 
detect  the  HiVst  faint  ;j,leain  of  day.  .\nd  after  \se  had 
tr;i\erse(l  soiiie  distaiiee  in  silence,  iiiy  companion  suddenly 
s|)i)ke,  Init    witlioiil    lookiii"'  at    me. 

"\.)U  ha\e  never  once  asked  vsho  I  am,"  she  said,  .d- 
most  reproachfully  I  ihou^ht,  "  nor  how  I  came  to  he  .shut 
i!jt  in  siicli  .a  place — with  sucli  a  man." 

"  W'hv.  as  to  th.it,"  I  an-wend.  *"  I  make  it  a  o^cneral 
laile  to  avoid  a\^kMa!•d  suhjecl-  wli'ii  I  i-an,  .ind  never  to 
.ask  (iUf-*tions   that   it   will   he  ditlicult    to  answer."' 

"  I  should  find  not  the  leas'  dilliculty  in  answering- 
cil  her,""  said  she. 

*■  I5esi(li  s,"  I  con  I  in  ued,  "  It  is  no  ;il]'air  of  mine,  ifier  all."' 

"Oh  I  '"  said  she.  tui'iiin^-  away  from  me:  and  then,  very 
.slowly:  '■  No,   I   suppose  not." 

"(■ertainly  not,""   I    idded  ;  "how  should   it   In:-" 

"IIow  indeidl"'  said  she.  over  her  shoulder.  And  then 
I  saw  th.at  she  was  aiioa-y,  ,and  vMUiihred. 

"  And  vet,"  I  went  on,  .after  .a  lapse  of  sihnia',  '*  I  tiiink 
I  could  iiave  .answered  both  (|iusti()ns  the  moment  I  s.aw  you 
at  your  casiiiient." 

"Oil!"'  s.aid  she  —  this  time  in  a  tone  of  surprise,  and 
her  .ino'iM'  all  o-one  a^.ain,  for  I  saw  that  she  was  smiliui^; 
and  a^-.aiu  I  wondend. 

••  Yes."   I    nodded. 

"  Then."  said  she,,  sceliier  I  was  .silent,  "  whom  do  you 
.su}>posc  nie.^  "' 

"  You  are.  to  the  best  of  iny  belief,  the  L.uly  Helen 
Dun.stan."  My  companion  stood  still,  and  re.'jfarded  me 
tor  a  moment   in  vvide-eved  astonishment. 
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"And  how,  sir,  pr.iv.  did  vnii  Karri  .ill  tliis.'"  -Ik-  (K- 
iiiaiukd,  \\\\\\  llir  diiiiplf  oiu't'  more  ptrjiiii^  .'it  iiic  ^Ivly 
from   tlir  corner  of  Inr  pretty   inoutli. 

"  Hv  the  vei'y  sini|>le  niithod  of  ,id(hn;4-  t\()  and  two 
to;^'ethi  r.""  I  .■in^wered;  "  nion  o\ei".  no  hmner  a/^o  th.ui 
yesterday  I  hrokt' hread  w  ith  a  certain  .Mr.  He\erlev *' 

I  heard  lier  hrc.it  h  come  in  ,1  sudden  ^•.isj),  ,and  next 
moment  -he  u.is  peering"  np  into  mv  f.ice  \vlnle  her  lian<l- 
heal   upon  m\'  hn.isl   \vilh  solt.  (|iiick   htiK'  taps. 

'*  Hivirhv  I  "'  she  whispered.  "  MeviiKy  !  no.  no  -  - 
uhv,  they  told  me  Sir  Harry  told  me  th.it  Tcrcorinc 
1.1  V  il\in<^  —  at   'i'onhridne.*' 

*■ 'i"h(  11  Sir  Il.irry  Mortimer  lied  to  yon,"  s.iid  f, 
'"  for  no  lonmr  aiio  th.m  vestcrdav  afti  rnoon  I  s.d  in 
a  ditch  e.itiiie^-  hrcail  and  cheese  with  a  Mr.  IV-reyrinL' 
Heverlcy." 

"  ( )li !  -  -  are  you  sure  —  arc  you  sure?  " 

'■  (^uilc  sure.  And,  .-is  we  ate,  he  told  me  m.iny  thin<rs, 
and  .■uiion^'  them  of  a  lift'  of  w.isted  opportunities  —  of 
foolish  riot.  ;uid  proih^.d  e\t  r,i\  .iii'.ince,  .ind  of  its  lonic;il 
conse(iuencc  —  want." 

"  My  poor  I'erry!"  slic  murmured. 

"  IK'  spoke  .ilso  of  his  low  for  ,1  \vv\  he.uitiful  and  good 
woman,  and  its  hopcK'ssness." 

"  My  dear,  de.ir  Perry  !  "  said  sh(>  .aefain. 

"  And  yet,"  said  I.  "  all  this  i>  admittedly  his  own  f.ault, 
and.  as  I  think  Ilei'aclitus  says:  *  Suffcrin*;-  is  the  inevitahle 
couse(jueucL'  of  Sin.  or  Folly.'  " 

"  And  lie  i.i  well.^  "  she  asked;  -  (juit. (luite  well.>  " 

"He  is,"  said  I. 

" 'I'h.ink  (iodi"  she  whisjiered.  '"Tell  me,"  she  went 
«)n,  "is  ]w  so  \erv,  vi'ry  poor — is  he  much  altered.-'  I 
li.ive  not  seen  him  for  a  whole.  long  year." 

"  Why,  a  year  is  ajjt  to  c!ian^-e  .a  man,''  I  answered. 
"  Adversity  is  a  hard  school,  hut,  sometimes,  a  very  (rood 
one. 

r^ r^t'-^"  ' 

upon    the   roads,   I    should   love   liiiu  —  alw.iysl"   said   she, 
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^]><  ikin;;-  1(1  that  >()l't,  <ai\>-liin-  voice  uhicli  only  the  li(>t 
ol    \Miniin    [»()-.•^c'^s, 

"■\t>,  I  li.ul  n;iii>v((l  ;i>  imicli,""  Miid  1,  and  found  iiiv- 
solf"  >i^liiii^f. 

"■  A  vtar  i>  a  luni;-.  loiin-  time,  and  wc  \uvt'  to  liaxc  Ixcn 
inari'icd  tlii>  month,  hut  my  father  (|uarnll(i|  with  him  and 
fciihadc  him  th(  hou^r,  x)  poor  Perry  "i  nt  l)aik  to  London. 
Tht  n  ue  hiard  \\r  \\a>  ruined,  and  I  ahno^f  died  witli  orief 
—  you  >ee.  hi>  Miy  poverty  only  made  me  hne  liim  the 
more,      ^■e^terday        that    luiUi " 

"Sir  Harry   .Mortimer.'"'  said  I. 

"  Yes  (he  \\a-  a  friend  of  ul i  I  had  often  heard  I'l  ri'v 

speak);  and  he  told  me  that  my  )  'v  lay  at  Tonhridi^v, 
<lyin-,^  ami  lie-^inn-  to  >ee  me  hefnre  i  he  end.  He  olVered 
ti)  ocort  me  to  him.  a-surin^f  me  that  I  could  nacii  home 
■■in-aiu  loiin-  hefore  du-k.  .My  father,  who  I  knew  woidd 
never  permit  me  to  ^o.  wa>  ahsenl.  .uid  so  -  -  I  ran  awav. 
Sir  Harry  had  a  carria;;-!'  uaitin;j,-.  Imt.  almost  as  soon  as 
the  dixM'  uav  closed  u})on  Us,  and  we  had  sljirtud,  I  bc;^';ui 
to  he  afraid  of  him  and         and  -    "' 

'■  Sii-  Harry,  as  I  said  hefore,  is  an  unj)leasant  animal," 
I   nodded. 

'"Thank  Ht.nen."  she  pursued,  "we  had  not  <4'one  verv 
far  hefoie  the  chaise  l)ruke  down!  .\nd  —  the  rest  you 
kno\s."" 

The  footpat!)  we  had  been  followiuir  now  led  over  a  sfiK' 
into  a  narrow  lane  or  hyw.iy.  \'ery  soon  we  came  to  a 
hiu,li  stone  wall  whertin  was  set  a  small  wicket.  Throu^di 
this  she  led  me.  and  we  enti'red  a  hroad  park  where  was 
■•01  avenue  of  fine  old  trees,  hiyond  which  I  saw  the  .rahles 
of  a  housi-.  for  the  stars  had  lonn-  since  paleil  to  the  dawn, 
and  there  was  a  ^lory  in  the  east. 

"  ^'our  father  will  he  rejoici'd  to  liave  you  safe  back 
•i'4'a:n,*"  said   I. 

■•  ^'e-.■*  she  no<lded.  "  but  he  will  [)e  verv  an<rrv."  And, 
liereupon.  sin.  stopped  and  be-^run   to   pull,  and  twist,  and 

tlui.s  the  while:  " 
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'"  Afv  mntliff  iliril  at  iiiv  l)irtli.  and  ^iiicc  thin  fatlur 
lia.-.  •V()i->lii[)j)((l  lur  in<  inoiv,  and  lii>  (ace  ih\a\-.  ^^rows 
wondcrt'iillv  nt^nllc  uIku  Iu  litok^  ii|i(mi  Ik  r  |M)itiail  'I'licv 
Nay  I  'ill  ^■I'catly  like  Ik  r  tlinii;;!i  >Ik'  \Na>  a  ta.iKiiis 
hiaiity  ill  litr  day.  And,  indiid,  1  think  thir.'  nui^t  hi' 
•><>nic  tnilh  in  it,  for,  n<>  nialtcr  hnu  I  may  juit  him  uiil, 
my  t'athtr  can  ni\tr  l)v  \(,ry  an;;iy  u  hi  n  ni\  hair  is 
(Irt'ssfd  Ml." 

Witli  llic  wonh  >hc  turned,  utid  trulv,  I  thoii^dit  the 
fair  |)(i  |(iii^  out  from  its  clustered  curl.s  even  nuire  h)\ely 
and  l)i\\  itcliin^-  than  hcfore. 

*■  I  very  mui'h  doulil   if  any  man  could,"  said  I. 

As  We  ,'|)proachi'd  the  hou^e,  I  ^au  that  the  sniooth 
;i,ia\rl  uas  much  cut  up  .as  though  Iiv  tiK'  coming-  and 
;;-oin;;'  of  many  w  hciU  and  lior-c-.  and  aNo  that  oiu-  of  \\u- 
uin(h)U>>  >till  ^hone  with  a  hri;4-ht  h^lit,  and  it  ua-.  towards 
thi--  \viii(h)u  tliat  my  lompanlon  \vd  me.  In  a  uhllc.  having 
ch'nilxd  the  terrace  step^,  I  noticed  that  thi>  uas  one  of 
those  I'rencli  w  indo\v>  opening-  to  the  n-|-ouiid.  Nou,  look 
ino-  thr()u;;h  into  ilii'  room  heyoiid,  I  beheld  an  old  man 
who  sat  bowed  down  at  ii  table,  with  hi>  white  head  pil- 
lowed upon  hi>  arms,  sitting  so  very  >till  that  he  mi^ht 
liaye  been  a->leep  but  for  the  fierct'  ;4-rip  of  hl>  twl.chin;;' 
hands.  Now.  upon  the  table,  at  no  "^reat  (li>tanci-  from 
him.  bi  twic  II  the  ^utterin^  candles,  lay  a  hat  a  yery 
ill-used,  bat  tered-lookinii'  object  --which  I  thou"ht  I  rec- 
();^'lii/ed;  wherefore,  lookini;-  about.  I  pri'Miitly  (-.pitd  its 
owner  leanin<r  an-ain>t  the  mantel.  He  was  powdered  with 
(lu>t  from  head  to  foot,  and  hi>  worn  garments  looked 
more  raef<rcd  than  eyer;  and.  as  lu'  >tood  there,  in  the 
droop  of  his  head  and  the  li>tless  set  of  his  shoulders, 
there  was  an  ;ur  of  the  mo>t  uttei-  dejection  and  hopeless- 
ness, ^vhile  upon  his  thin  cheek  I  saw  the  trlistcn  of  a  rrrcat, 
.solitary  tear.  IJut,  as  I  looked,  the  window  was  burst 
suddenly  ()j)en  : 


Pe 


rrv  : 


T.oye,  surj)rise,   joy.  pity  —  all  were  .summed  up  in   Hi  it 
one  short  word --yet  deeper  than   all  was  loye.      .\n(l.  at 
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fli.il  CIV,  tin  uliili  hriil  u.is  raised,  raistd  in  tlnn'  to  sec 
a  \i>ii)M  (if   lovcliiiL'.ss  faiin|||   n])  in   two  ra;^t;((l  arni>. 

'•  I'atli.r!" 

And    now    tlh     tliitt     ln,i(l>  111'     vJiili.    till    ^^oldrii,    .'nid 

the  binck  —  were  drawn  doun  toc^i'tliir,  dr.iun.  and  In  Id 
close  ill  ail  einhraee  lliat   was  indei'd  reunion. 

'I'lieii,  seeiii;^  Illy  presence  was  liecoine  uliolU  nninces- 
sar\'.  I  turned  away,  and  was  soon  oiu'e  inon  dec  |i  .iiiioni;' 
till  I  I'll  s.  \(t,  as  I  went,  I  -iiddiiiK  lu'ird  \oicr>  that 
called  upon  niy  name,  l)ut  1  kept  on.  ,ind.  In  dm  xason, 
came  out    upon   the  liroad   hiohwav. 

And.  in  a  little.  a>  I  wint,  very  lull  of  thonnht.  Hie  >nn 
rose  Up.  So  I  w  ilktil  aloiii^  tlmainh  a  world  all  ;4lorious 
with  inorniiiLi-. 
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FiVrx  ill  tli.it  (lr()«>v,  >c'rni-roiisci()ii^  sf.itr,  tli.it  most  de- 
li;;littiil  lioidi  rl  uhI  which  His  midw.iv  httwcin  >lii[iiii^ 
and  uakiii^^-,  1  kiiiu  it  could  ii.it  he  the  woodpecker  uhi>, 
.'i>  I  jiid^-ed  Ironi  >iin(h  v  iiiinile^t  >io-|i>,  lod^i  d  in  the 
t  lie    aho\e    me.       No    woodpecker    tliat    i\er    pecked    coidd 

<)rio;iii,ite  Mich  ^o'Mid,-,  a-»  these. two  (juick.  Ii;;ht   strokes, 

foiloutdhv  another,  and  heavier,  thus  :  'I'ap.  tap  'I'AI'; 
a  p  iiiM'.  and  then,  tap,  t;ip    -  TAT  a;;aiii,  and  x)  on. 

\\liate\er  douhts  I  may  have  yet  harbored  on  the  >iil)- 
ject,  howtvir,  were  piCMiilly  ih^pelhd  hy  !i  f rn^fraiicc 
sueeter,  to  the  nostril-  of  a  huii;.';ry  man.  than  the  hre.ith 
of  flowers,  the  spices  of  the  Mast,  or  all  the  \atnited  per- 
liliiies  of  Arahia  -      ill  a  word,  the  odor  of  frviii"-  hacctii. 

Hereupon,  I  suddenly  rtali/ed  how  excecdinnlv  ket  n  was 
my  appetite,  and  sinhe(|,l)elliiiikiii<r  me  that  I  must  first  find 
a  tavern  hefore  I  could  satisfy  iiiv  cravinir,  when  a  voice 
readied  me  from  no  n-reat  distance,  a  full,  rich,  soiii  ous 
voice,.si-n-Inipa  son^.    And  the  word-.  i)f  the  song  were  tlie.sc: 

"A  tinker  I  am,  O  a  lintccr  am  I, 
\  titiker  1  'II  live,  atid  a  tiiikiT  I'll  die; 
If  llie  Kitif,'  in  liis  crown  wmilil  dian^c  pliiecs  vvi'  me 
I  M  lantrli  V)  1  wciuid,  and  I  "d  sa,\   unto  lie: 
'  A  tinker  I  am,  (J  a  tiiikir  am  I. 
A  tinker  I  'l!  live,  and  a  tinker  Ml  die.'" 

It  was  a  (|uaint  air,  with  a  shake  at  the  end  of  the  first 
two  and  hist  tw(>  lines,  which,  altojretlier,  I  thought  very 
jileasinfT.  I  advanced,  guided  hy  the  voice,  until  I  came  out 
into  a  grassy  lane.  Seated  upon  an  artfully-contrived 
folding  stool,  was  a  man.      He  was  a  very  small  man  do- 
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spite  his  crrvtii  voice,  ulio  liild  :i  kctMc  hctwii'ii  Ins  kincs. 


iinc 


a  liirlit  liaiiiiiicr  in  li 


laiid,  while  a  httle  to  one  side 
of  him  there  lilazed  a  crackhn^  tiro  of  t\vi<ijs  upon  wiiich 
a  hlssiiiir  fryin<;-|)aii  was  l)aiaiK'ed.      Hut  uhat^  chietiv  drew 


aiK 


I   heUI  uiv   attention   was   tiie   man's   f; 


narrow   and 


j)eakc'd,  with  little,  round,  twinkling-  eyes  set  deep  in  his  head, 

close  black  hair,  <ifriz/led  at  the  temples,  and  a  lon^,  l)lue  chin. 

And    presently,  as    I    stood    ^tarin^   at    him,    he   finislieil 

his  son<^,  and  chancin<^  to  rai>e  his  eyes  stared  hack  at  nic, 


( 


too;I  inorinn<r 


aid  he  at  la^t,  with  a  brii^ht  noii. 


"  So  Mien  you  did  n't  cut  your  throat  in  the  Hollow  Oak, 
after  all?  "  said  I. 

"  Nor  likely  to  either,  master,''  lie  answered,  ,shakinf:f 
liis  heath     '*  Lord  love  your  eyes  and  limbs,  no  1 


Hut, 


sai( 


1  I, 


^ome  dav  or  so  n<j:o  I  met  u  in 


m 


"All!"  nodded  the  Tinker,  "to  be  sure  you  did. 
""A   pedjcr  of  brooms,  and  riband^ — " 
"'dahbin^^'  Dick!"  nodded  the  Thiker. 
"  Wlio  told  me  very  seriously " 


**  That  I  'd  been  found  in  the  big  holler  oak  wl'  my 
throat  cut,"  nodded  the  Tinker. 

"  IJut  what  did  he  mean  by  it.^-  " 

'■  Why,  y'  see,"  explained  the  Tinker,  leaning  over  to 
turn  a  frizzling  bacon-rasher  vi^ry  dexterously  with  the 
blade  of  a  jack-knife,  "  y'  see,  '  (iabbing  '  I) 


icK  is  onconi- 


ni 

it 


on  fond  of  murders,  lian<rincrs,  sooicides,  and  .such  like 


Ills 


t 


a  way  lie 


rot. 


A  very  unpleasant  way  !  "  said  I. 

Hut  very  harmless  when  all 's  done  and  said,"  added 


the  Tinker. 


on  mean: 


A  leetle  weak  up  here."  exyilaincd  the  Tinker,  tapping 


his  forehiad  with  the  handle  of  the 
was  murdered  the  d;iy  afore  h 


v-knift 


His  father 


e  wire  horn,  d   ye  s  o    wlucli 


dniv   his   poor  motlirr  out   of  her  mind,   which  conditions 
is  apt  to  make  a  man  a  leetle  strange." 

I'oor  fellow!"  said  I,  while  the  Tinker  began  his  ta])- 


t, 


ipp 


insi  affaui. 
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"Arc  you  liuiijri-y .' "  he  iiujiiirctl  ^luldciily,  glancing 
u])  ;it  me  with  liii  liaimiRT  {joi.std. 

"Very  hungry!"  said  I.  Hereupon  he  set  down  liis 
lianmier,  and,  turning  to  a  pack  at  his  side,  f)roeee(led  to 
extract  therefrom  a  lo.if  of  hrtad,  a  small  tin  of  butter, 
and  a  piece  of  bacon,  from  which  last  hi'  cut  sundry  slices 
with  the  jack-knife.  He  now  Tfted  the  hissin<>-  rashers 
from  tlie  pan  to  a  tin  |)late,  which  he  set  upon  the  grass 
at  my  feet,  together  with  the  bre.-.d  and  the  butter;  and, 
having  produced  a  somewhat  battered  knife  and  fork, 
hiinded  them  to  me  with  another  bright  nod. 

"  You  are     jry  kind!"'  said  I. 

"  Why,  I  'in  a  man  as  is  fond  o'  com[)anv,  y'  see  —  es- 
pecially of  oMe  who  can  think,  and  talk,  and  you  havi'  the 
face  of  both.  I  am  —  as  you  might  say  --  a  littrary  cove, 
being  fot'd  o'  books,  nov-els,  and  such  like."  And  in  a  little 
while,  I  he  bacon  being  done  to  his  liking,  we  sat  down  to- 
gether, and  began  to  eat. 

"  That  was  a  strange  song  of  yours,"  said  I,  after  a 
while. 

"  Did  you  like  it.^  "  he  inquired,  with  a  quick  tilt  of  his 
head. 

"  B(  til  words  and  tunc,"  I  answered. 

"  I  made  the  words  myself,"  said  the  Tinker. 

"  And  do  you  mean  it.'*  " 

"Mean  what.'"  .-.skcd  the  Tinker. 

"  That  you  would  rather  be  a  tinker  than  a  king?  " 

"  Why,  to  [)e  sure  I  would,"  he  rejoined.  "  Bein'  a 
literary  cove  I  know  summat  o'  history,  and  a  king's  life 
weren't  all  lavender — not  i)y  no  manner  o'  means,  nor 
yet  a  bed  o'  roses." 

"Vet  tliero 's  much  to  be  said  for  a  king." 

"  V,M-y  little.  I  think,**  said  tl:e  Tinker. 

"  A  king  has  great  advantages." 

'•  Wliich   he  generally  abuse  ,  "  said  the  Tinker. 

"There  have  been    some   gi'eat   and   noble   kintrs." 
'Hut  a  great  many  more  bad  'uns!"  said   the  Tinker. 


I  -l^l 


xXiid    tiieii,   look   I 


low   otteii    tliey   got    t lii'ir>elves   pisoned, 
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or  stal)l)i(l,  or  '.id  tliiir  \!uU  vhnppud  oil!  Xo  —  if  you 
axis  iiie,  I  proftr  to  tiiikLi-  a  ki'ttlu  uudLr  a  hcd^c." 

'*  Then  you  arc  conic.ited?  " 

'•  Not  (juite,"  ho  answered,  his  face  f;illiiig;  '*  nie  bcin;^ 
a  literary  love  (as  I  thitik  I  've  iiieiitioiied  afore),  it  has 
always  bci-ii  my   wish  to  he  a  scholar." 

'*  Far  hctter  be  a  tinker,"  said  I. 

"  Voun<r  fellow,"  said  the  Titiker,  s!iakin<r  his  liead  re- 
provingly, "you're  off  the  mark  there  —  knowled^i'  is 
})ower;  why.  Lord  love  my  eyes  and  limbs!  what's  finer 
th.'in  to  be  able  to  read  in  the  (Ireek  and   LatinP" 

**  To  possess  the  capacity  of  earnin<f  an  honest  liveli- 
liood,"  said  I. 

"  Why,  I  till  you,"  continued  the  Tinker,  unheeding 
my  remark,  '*  I  M  o-ive  this  here  left  hand  o'  mine  to  be 
able  to  read  the  very  words  of  such  men  as  I'lato,  Aristotle, 
pjpictetus,  Xenophon,  and  all  the  rest  of  'em." 

*'  There  are  numerous  translations,"  s.aid   I. 

"Ah,  to  be  sure!"  siglied  the  Tinker,  "but  then,  they 
are  translations." 

"  There  are  ^ood  translations  as  well  as  l)ad,"  said  I. 

"  Maybe,"  returned  the  Tinker,  "  maybe,  but  a  trans- 
lation *s  only  a  echo,  after  all,  however  f^ood  it  be."  As 
he  spoke,  he  dived  into  lis  pack  and  brouj^rht  forth  a  book, 
which  he  handed  to  me.  It  was  a  smallish  volume  in  bat- 
tered leathern  covers,  and  had  evidently  seen  much  lon^ 
and  hard  service.     Oj)enin<;  it  at  the  title-page,  I  read: 

Epicti'tus 
his 

EN<  IIIHIDION 

with 

Siniplicius 

his 

COMMENT. 

Made  Erifilisli  from  tlic  Gre(>k 

By 

Gi'orp'  Staiiliopc.  lalf  Fellow 

Of  King's  Collet,'!'  in  Canih. 

LONDON 

Printed  for  Rirhard  Sare  at  (iray'.s  Tnn  Gale  in  IloUwm 
and  Josepii  itiiidniarsii  at;ainsL  tiit;  i^^xciiunge  in  Coruiiiii. 
1094. 
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"  Vou  've  rojul  KpictL'tiis,  perhaps  ?"  inquired  the  Tinker. 

"  I  have." 

'*  Not  in  the  Greek,  of  course." 

"  Yes,''  said  I,  sniihn^-,  "  though  by  dint  of  niucli  hdjor." 

The  Tinker  stopj)e(l  chewing  to  stare  at  me  wide-eyed, 
then  swaUowed  his  inoutliful  at  one  gulp. 

'•  Lord  h)ve  me  !"  he  exclaimed,  "anil  you  so  young,  too  !" 

"  No,"  said  I ;  '^  I  'm  twenty-five." 

"And  Latin,  now  —  don't  tell  me  you  can  read  the 
Latin." 

"  IJut  I  can't  make  a  kettle,  or  even  mend  one,  for  that 
matter,"  said  L 

"  IJut  vou  are  a  scliolar,  and  it  's  a  fine  tiling  to  he  a 
scholar!" 

"  And  I  tell  you  again,  it  is  better  to  be  a  tinker," 
said  L 

"How  so?" 

"  It  is  a  healthier  life,  in  the  first  place,"  said  I. 

"That,  I  can  believe,"  nodded  the  Tinker. 

"  It  is  a  happier  life,  in  the  second  place." 

"Thai,  I  doubt,"  returned  the  Tinker. 
And,  in  the  third  phice,  it  pays  nuich  better." 
That,  I  don't  believe,"  said  the  Tinker. 

"  Nevertheless,"  said  I,  "  speaking  for  myself,  I  have,  in 
the  course  of  my  twenty-five  years,  earned  but  ten  shillings, 
and  that  —  but  by  the  sale  of  my  waistcoat." 

"Lord  love  me!"  exclaimed  the  Tinker,  staring. 

"  A  man,"  I  pursued,  "  may  be  a  far  better  scholar  than 
I  —  may  be  full  of  the  wisdom  of  the  Ancients,  and  the 
teachings  of  all  the  great  thinkers  and  philosophers,  and 
yet  starve  to  death  —  indeed  frefjucntly  docs;  but  who 
ever  lu'anl  of  a  starving  Tinker?  " 

"  Hut  a  scholar  may  write  great  books,"  said  the  Tinker. 

"  A  scholar  rarely  w  rites  a  great  book,"  said  I,  shaking 
my  head,  "  probably  for  the  good  and  sufficient  reason 
that  great  bocks  never  are  written." 

"  Young  fellow,"  said  the  Tinker,  staring,  "  what  do 
vou   mean   l)v  that?  " 
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'*  I  iiu'iin  fliat  truly  ;j,i\'.it  hooks  only  happen,  ami  vt-rv 
rarely." 

"  But  a  scholar  may  ha})pL'n  to  write  a  ^rcat  hook," 
said   the  'I'itiki  r. 

""  'l\j  he  sure  —  lie  may  ;  a  book  that  nohody  will  risk 
])uhlishin^-,  and  if  so  —  a  hook  that  n(jhody  will  trouhle 
to  read,  nowadays." 

"Why  M).-'"   ' 

"  IJeeaiisi'  this  is  an  eminently  unliterary  aj:fc,  incapahle 
of  thought,  and  therefore  seekinf^  to  he  amusid.  Whereas 
the  writing-  of  hooks  was  once  a  paiid'ul  art,  it  has  of  late 
become  a  trick  yery  easy  of  accomplishment,  recjuirui^  no 
refrard  for  |)rohaI)ility,  and  little  thought,  so  lonf?  as  it 
is  packed  sutHciently  full  of  impossible  •icidents  throufi^h 
wiiich  a  ridiculous  heroiiu'  and  a  more  Jihsurd  hero  duly 
sioh  their  ajipointed  way  to  the  last  chajiter.  Whereas 
books  were  once  a  pouir,  they  arc.  of  late,  de<^cnerate(l 
into  thliif^s  of  amu>emint  with  which  to  kill  an  idle  liour, 
and  be  prompily  for<^'otten  the  ne\t." 

"  Vet  the  <^reat  books  remain,"  said  the  Tinker. 

"  Yes,"  said  I ;  "  but  who  troubles  tluir  head  oyer  Homer 
or  A'irn-il  these  days  —  who  carts  to  open  Steele's  '  Tatler,' 
or  Addison's  'Spectator.'  while  there  is  the  latest  noyel  to 
be  liad,  or  "  Ikll's  Life  '  to  be  found  on  any  cotfee-housc 
table?" 

"  And  wliy,''  said  the  Tinker,  lookinp^  at  me  oyer  a  ])iece 
of  bacon  skewered  upon  the  point  of  his  jack-knife,  *"  why 
don't  you  write  a  l)ook.'  " 

"  I  })robaI)ly  shall  some  day,''  I  answered. 

"  And  su})posIn^,"  said  the  Tinker,  eyeinir  the  piece  of 
baco!i  tiiout>,'htfully,  "  supposing-  nobody  eyer  reads  itr" 

"The  worse  for  them!"  said  I. 

Thus  we  talked  of  jjooks,  and  the  making  of  books 
(somethinir  of  wliich  I  haye  already  set  down  in  anotlier 
J)lace)    uiilil  our  meal  \\as  at  an  end. 

"  Yiui  are  a  rather  strange  young  man,  I  think,"  said 
tlie  'I'inkc  r,  as.  haying  d  'y  wiped  knife,  and  fork,  and 
j/Kin.  ujMMi  .1   ii.umiiii  1)1   j4,ia.>s,  1   iiaiuim  uii-iii  uacK. 
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"  Vit  v(ni  (ire  ;i  straiifftr  tinker." 

^'Ilou-No?" 

"Why,  who  ever  heard  of  a  tinker  who  wrote  verses, 
and  woi-ked   with  a  copy  of  I'ipietitus  at   liis  elhow?" 

••  Which  I  don't  deny  as  I  'm  a  ^-reat  thinker,"  nodded 
the  Tinkir;  "  to  be  suri'.  I  think  a  powerful  lot." 

"  A  dann;erous  hahit,"  said  I,  shaking  my  head,  "  and 
a  most  unwise  cjne  !  " 

"  Kh.'  "  cried  the  'riid<er,  starin*;:^. 

'■  Your  serious,  tliinkin<^  man,"  I  explained,  *'  is  seldom 
happy  —  as  a  rule  has  few  friends,  heinj^  (roiierallv  re- 
^ar<kd  askance,  and  is  aluays  misundirstood  by  iiis  fil- 
lows.  All  the  world's  rrreat  thiid<ers,  from  Christ  down, 
were  <renerally  nu'sunderstood,  looked  at  askance,  and  had 
Very  few  friends." 

'•  Hut  these  were  all  f^reat  men,"  said  the  Tinker. 

"  We  think  so  now,  l)ut  in  tluir  day  they  were  very 
nnich  despi>ed,  and  who  was  moi-e  hated,  by  the  very  people 
He  soufrht  to  aid.  than  Christ.^" 

"  Ily  the  evil-doers,  yes,"  nodded  the  Tinker. 

"  On  tlie  contrary,"  said  I,  "  his  worst  eiuniies  were  men 
of  learninrr,  crood  citizens,  and  p.-.tterns  of  morality,  who 
looked  upon  him  as  a  dangerous  zealot  threateniiifj  the 
destruction  of  the  old  order  of  thin^rs;  hence  they  killed 
him  —  as  an  agitator.  Things  are  much  the  same  to-day. 
History  tells  us  that  Christ,  or  the  spirit  of  Christ,  has 
entered  into  many  men  who  liave  striven  to  enlighten  and 
better  the  conditions  of  their  kind,  and  they  liave  generally 
met  with  violent  deaths,  for  Humanity  is  very  gross  and 
blind." 

The  Tinker  slowly  wif)ed  his  clasp-knife  upon  the  leg 
of  his  breeches,  closed  it,  and  slipped  it  into  his  pocket. 

''  Nevertheless,"  said  he  at  last,  "  I  am  convinced  that 
you  are  a  very  strange  young  man." 

•'  Be  that  as  it  may,"  said  I,  "  th"  bacon  was  delicious. 
I  h.'ive  never  enjoyed  a  ni'-al  so  nuich  —  except  once  at  an 
inn  called  'The  Old  Cock.'  " 


i-  --'-i 


I  know  it,"  nodded  the  Tinker 


a  ver 


y  V 


)oor  nousc. 


U: 
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"  But  the  ham  uiid  r^^^  iire  beyond  praise,"  said  T  : 
"still,  niv  meal  here  under  the  trees  with  you  will  long 
remain  a  |)leasant  memory." 

"  (iood-by,  then."  said  the  Tinker.  '*  Good-by,  young 
man,  and  I  wish  you  happiness." 

"What  is  happiness.^"  said  I.  The  Tinker  removed 
his  hat,  and,  having  scratched  his  head,  j)ut  it  on  again. 

"  Happiness,"  said  he,  "  happiness  is  the  state  of  biing 
content  with  one's  self,  the  world,  and  everything  in 
general." 

"  Then,"  said  I,  "  I  fear  T  can  never  be  happy." 

"  And  why  not.>" 

"  Because,  su|)posing  I  ever  ])ecame  contented  with  the 
world,  and  everything  in  general,  which  is  highly  improb- 
able, I  shall  never,  never  be  contented  with  myself." 


(IIAPTER    XXIII 


COXCERXIXG     UAIM'INKSS.     A     !'I,()IG  II M  AX,    AXD    SILVER 

UITTOXS 

\o\v  as  I  went,  pon(lerin<r  on  true  ha})])iii(-<s,  and  the  na- 
ture of  it,  I  beheld  a  man  plou^^liiiifjf  in  a  field  hard  by,  tu\d, 
as  he  })l()M<r|ied,  he  whittled  hiNtily.  And  drawino-  near 
to  the  field,  I  sat  down  ujjon  a  <,r.ite  and  watched,  for  there 
.•ire  few  sio-hts  and  sounds  I  am  fonder  of  than  the  <^leani 
of  tlic  ph)u^'lisliare  Jind  the  si^^rhi,,,,-  whisper  it  makes  as  it 
tuiiis  the  frarrrant  loam. 

"A  truly  noble  occupation!"  said  I  to  myself,  "  (h't^ni- 
tied  by  the  arres  —  ay  —  old,  well  ni<:fh,  as  the  f,n-een  earth 
itself;    ?io  man  need  be  ashamed  to  ixuide  a  ))loufh." 

And  uideed  a  fine  sitrht  it  mach",  tlie  strainini,^  horses, 
the  stalw.irt  fin-„re  of  the  Ploufrlnnan.  with  the  blue  sky, 
the  lon^,  brown  furrows,  and,  away  and  beyond,  the  tender 
^neen  of  leaves;  while  the  jin-rle  of  the  harness,  the  clear, 
merry,  whistled  notes,  and  tlie  son^f  of  a  skylark,  hi<r}i 
above  our  heads,  all  blended  into  a  chorus  it  was  good  to 
hear. 

As  he  came  up  to  where  I  sat  upon  the  gate,  the  Plough- 
man stopped,  and,  wiping  the  i;!i>tening  moisture  from 
his  brow,  nodded  good-humoredly. 

"A  fine  morning!"  said  I. 

"So  it  he,  sir,  now  you  come  to  mention  it,  it  do  be  a 
fine  day  sure-lv." 

'"  \  oil.  at  least   seem  liappy,"  said  I. 

"■  Happy?  "  he  exclaimed,  staring. 

'"  Yes,"  sai(i  I. 


■iiirm     r     m     i»« 
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•'  Well,  I  bcarrt." 

"And  wliy  not?"  The  Plouorhinan  sci-itcluil  his  ear, 
and  carried  his  ^dance  from  my  faee  up  to  the  >ky,  and 
down  ajTiiin. 

"  I  dunno,"  he  answered.  ''  hut   I  l)ean't." 
"  Yet  you   whistle  ^<'iyly  enou<i;h." 
'•  Why,  a  man  must  do  summat." 
"Then,  you  seem  stronjj;  and  healthy." 
"Yes,  Tdo  1m'  fine  an'  hearty." 
"And  sleep  well?" 
"  Like  a  blessed  log." 
"And  eat  well?" 

"Eat!"  he  exclaimed,  with  a  mighty  lau^r],.  "  T^ord  ! 
I  should  think  so  —  why,  I'm  always  latin'  or  thiidxiii' 
of  it.  Oh,  I  'm  a  fine  eater,  I  am  —  an'  I  hean't  no  chicken 
at  drinkin',  neither." 

"  Then  you  ought  to  he  happy." 

"  Ah!  —  hut  I  hean't !  "  he  repeated,  shaking  his  head. 
"  Have  you  any  troubles?  " 
"  None  as  I  can  think  on." 
"  You  earn  good  money  every  week?" 
"  Ten  shillin'." 
"  Y-Hi  are  not  married?'' 
"  Not  me." 

"  Then,"  said  I,  "  you  must  be  happy."     The  Plough- 
man pulled  at  his  ear  again,  looked  slowly   all  round  the 
field,  and,  finally,  shook  his  head. 
"  Well,"  said'he,  "  I  hean't." 

"But   why  not?"      His  eye   roved  slowly  up  from  my 
boots  to  the  buttons  on  my  coat. 
"  Them  be  fine  buttons'!  "  said  he. 
"Do  you  think  so?  " 
"  Look  like  silver  !  " 
"  They  are  silver,"  said  I. 

"  Lord !  "  ho  exclaimed,  "  you  would  n't  part  wi'  they 
buttons,  I  suppose?  " 

"  On  what'?  " 
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"  On  liDw  iiiiicli  voii  would  mvv  for  tlioiii."  The  Plniifli- 
in.ui  tliru>t  a  hand  into  a  dcfj)  pocket,  and  broiiglit  up  five 
shillings. 

**  I  were  a-poin'  to  buy  'i  pair  o'  hoots,  on  niv  way  'oine," 
he  explained,  "  hut  I  M  rayther  "ave  they  buttons,  if  five 
shillin'  "II  buy  'em." 

*'  The  boots  would  be  more  servieeabl<  ."'  said  I. 

'*  Mayl)e,  sir,  but  then,  everybody  wears  boots,  but  there 
bean't  many  a>  cm  show  l)uttons  the  like  o'  them  —  so  if 
you  're  williii' " 

*'  Lend  me  your  knife,"  said  I.  And,  forthwith,  I  sawed 
otf  thf  I'ji/ht  silver  buttons  and  droppid  them  into  his 
})alm,  whereupon  he  handed  me  the  money  with  great 
alacrity. 

'■  And  now,"  said  I,  "  tell  me  why  you  are  not  happy." 

"  Well,"  returned  the  riouf^liman,  back  at  his  ear  again, 
"  ye  see  it  i)ein"  as  you  ask  so  sudden-like,  I  can't  'zack'ly 
sav,  but  if  you  was  to  pass  by  in  a  day  or  two,  why,  maybe 
I  could  telf  ye." 

So,  jjocketing  the  buttons,  he  whooped  cheerily  to  bis 
horses,  and  plodded  off,  whistling  more  merrily  than  ever. 


chapti:k   XXIV 
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TiiK  Mill  was  hiuli  uhcii  I  (Minr  to  a  place  ulurc  the  ways 
divided,  and.  uliile  I  stood  lie>itat iii^-  wliich  road  to  take, 
I  heard  the  eool  plash  and  imiiiiiiii-  of  a  hrook  at  no  irreat 
distance.  Wherel'ore,  l)eiii<r  hot  and  thirsty,  I  scraiiihlod 
tliroutrh  the  hed<re,  and.  (•oiiiiii<;-  to  tlu  brook,  threw  iiiyseif 
face  down  he.sidi'  il.  and,  catching'  up  the  sueet  pure  water 
in  my  liaiids,  drank  my  fill;  wiiich  done,  I  liathed  my  fi'et, 
and  hands,  .tnd  face,  and  became  luiicli  heartined  and  re- 
freshed tiierel)y.  Now  beciuse  I  havt'  evtr  loved  tlu'  noise 
of  running  waters,  in  a  little  while,  I  rose  and  walked  on 
besidi'  the  stream,  listeniiig  to  its  !)litliesonie  nu'lody.  So, 
by  devious  ways,  for  the  brook  wound  |)rodi^iouslv,  I  came 
at  len;j,tli  to  a  sudden  decli\ity  down  which  the  water 
plunged  ill  a  mini.iture  cascade,  sparkliiii,^  in  the  sun,  and 
^rhamin^ir  with  a  thous.ind  rainbow  hues.  On  I  went,  climb- 
ing down  as  best  I  might,  until  I  found  myself  in  a  sort  of 
green  basin,  veiy  cool  after  the  heat  and  glare  of  the 
roads,  for  the  high,  tree-clad  sidis  aH'orded  much  shade. 
On  I  went,  past  fragrant  thicket-  and  bending  willows,  with 
soft  lush  grass  underfoot  and  leafy  arches  overhead,  and 
the  brook  singing  and  chattering  at  my  side';  albeit  a 
brook  of  changeful  mood,  now  Laughing  and  dimf)!iiig  in 
some  fugitive  ray  of  sunshine,  now  sighing  and  wliispcring 
in  the  shadows,  but  ever  moving  upon  its  appointed  way, 
and  never  (juite  silent.  So  I  walked  on  besitle  the  brook, 
watcliing  the  fish  that  showed  like  darting  shadows  on  the 
bottom,  until,  (hancing  to  raise  my  eyes,  I  stoi)ped.  And 
there,  screened  l)y  leayes,  shut  in  among  the  green,  stood  a 


R 


Introduces  Reader  to  the  Ancient    i  39 

siii.ill  cottai^rc,  or  litit.  Mv  xcoihI  ;;l.iiicf  >li()\\((|  It  to  Ic 
It  ii.'Uit  1(  ^-,  ti)r  till-  tliitcli  w.iN  partly  ^joiic  the  wI'mows 
Were  l)r()ki  ti,  and  tlir  door  liad  loii<f  ^!ll(■<■  t'alltti  from  its 
liin;;(>.  ^  <f,  di>|>itc  it>  roi-lornnc^^  and  desolation,  di'- 
spiti'  tlic  dilapidatioM  of  lirokc  ri  dooi-  and  fallm  cliiiniicv, 
tluTt'  was  sOMiftiiin^  in  tin-  air  of  the  place  that  drew  ine 
strangely.  Il  was  soiuewliat  rou<;iily  put  too-eHier,  hut 
still  very  stroiiir,  and  seemed,  save  for  the  roof,  weather- 
ffist. 

"  A  man  mi^dit  An  wovm'  than  live  here,"  thoii<fht  I, 
"with  the  hiids  for  n(  i/;hlioi-.,  and  the  iiiook  to  ^in^  him 
to  sleep  at  ni^^lit.  Indeed,  a  man  mi^lit  live  very  happily  in 
such  a  place." 

I  was  still  looking  af  the  hut,  with  this  in  my  mind, 
when  I  was  startled  i)y  hearing  a  thin,  (juaveriug  voice 
hehiiul  ine : 

"  He  you  'm  a-lonkin'  at  t'  cottaffe,  master?  " 

Turnino;  sharp  round,  I  heheld  a  very  ancient  man  in  a 
smock  frock,  who  carried  a  ha^ket  on  one  arm,  and  leaned 
u{)on  a  stick. 

"  Ves,"  I  answered;  "I  was  wnnderin<r  jiow  it  came 
to  he  huilt  in  such  an  out-of-the-world  spot." 

"  Why,  't  wore  huilt  hv  a  wanderin'  man  o'  the  roads." 

"  It  's  very  lonely  !  "  said  I. 

"  Ve  may  well  say  so,  sir  —  haunted  it  he,  tu." 

"  Ilaunt'ed.^"  said  I. 

"Haunted  as  ever  was!"  answered  the  old  !nan,  with 
a  sprightly  nod  strangely  contrasting  with  his  wrinkled 
face  and  trenuilous  llmhs.  "  No  one  veiitur's  nigh  the 
place  arter  <lark,  an'  few  enough  in  the  daytime,  for 
that  matter." 

"  On  account  of  the  ghost?  " 

*'  Ah!  "  nodded  the  Ancient,  "  moans  'e  du,  an'  likev  se 
groans.  Theer  's  some  as  says  'e  twitters  tu,  an'  shakes 
chains." 

"  Then  nobody  has  lived  liere  of  late?  " 

Nobody  's    come    a-nigh    the    place,    you    may    say,    since 
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't  \\  ■  IT  l)Uilt  \>\  till    u.imlriiir  mail.      I.ivtd  \  it-  all  iildiic,  'r 
(lid         killed  'Uxit'  \vv  likcwi>c." 
••  Kill.d  Inin^rlf  "  said    I. 

'■  All  - !  'uii^'  'issclf  ht-'iiid  til'  door  yoiidri ,  >i\ty 
an'  six  Viar  a^o  conic  Aii^aist,  an'  't  \m  re  iiu  as  found  *ini. 
\'c  see,"  sjiid  file  old  iiiaii,  si'ttin^  down  hi-,  iiasket,  and 
seatinif  liiniself  witii  ^r»at  nicety  on  the  iii(i~>^I'o\mi  door 
step,  "  ve  s(  e.  'twere  a  tiir'hie  storm  tiiat  iiiirht  —  rain, 
and  wind,  \vi'  t  very  now  an'  then  a  tj;eit,  cracklin'  flame  o' 
li^^htniir.  I  mind  I'd  been  up  to  t  h'  farm  acourlin'  o' 
Nancy  Hreiit  -  she  'm  dead  now,  poor  lass,  years  an' 
years  aifo,  hut  she  were  a  fine,  hiixoiii  maid  in  thos«'  days, 
d'  ve  see.  Well.  I  were  (omm'  'oiiie,  and  whit  w  i'  one  tliin<^ 
an'  another.  I  lost  my  way.  .\n'  presently,  as  I  were 
stuinblin'  alon<(  in  the  dark,  come>  another  crackle  o'  li^ht- 
nin",  an'  lookin'  up,  what  >hoiild  I  sec  hut  this  'ere  cotta<i;e. 
'T  were  newer-look  in'  then,  wi'  a  door  ,111'  windirs,  lint  the 
door  was  shut  an'  the  winders  was  dark  -  so  tlieer  I 
stood  in  the  rain,  not  likiii'  to  disturh  the  strano;er.  for  'e 
were  a  f^ert.  fierce,  unfriendly  kind  o'  ch.ip.  an'  uiicominon 
fond  o'  hcin'  left  alone.  II(!W^'e\Hr,  arter  a  while,  up  I 
goes  to  th'  doer,  an'  knocks  (for  I  were  a  f;ert.  strong, 
strappin',  well-lookin'  figure  o'  a  man  myself,  in  those 
days,  d'  ye  see,  an'  could  give  a  good  hutfet  an'  tak  one  tu), 
so  up  I  gois  to  th'  door,  an'  knocks  wi'  my  fist  clenched,  all 
read,  (an'  a  tidy,  si.  ihle  fist  it  vire  in  those  days)  — 
hut  Lord!  nobody  answered,  so,  at  !ast,  I  lifted  the  latch." 
Here  till'  Ancient  paused  to  draw  a  snufi'-hox  from  his 
pocket,  with  great  dtlihcration,  noting  my  awakened  in- 
terest with  a  twinkling  eye. 

"Well-"  I  inquired. 

"Well,"  lie  continued  slowly,  "T  lifted  th'  latch,  an' 
give  a  push  to  the  door,  but  it  would  only  open  a  little  way 
—  an  inch,  p'r'.aps.  ;in'  stuck."  Here  he  tapped,  and 
ojniied  his  sMufT-hox. 

"Well?"   I  inquired  again. 

"  W'.l!  '*  l...  i.vi'!<t  on.  "  I  irive  it  H  ffrt.  1)!'"  nush  wi'  mv 
shoulder  (I  were  a  fine,  strong  chap  in  those  days),  an', 
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jii>l  .1^  il  IK  w  (>pi  II,  como  aiiothir  flash  o'  li/^litiiiir,  hii'  the 
fii^l    thill;,'  I  seen  Mas         II  hoot." 

"  A  hiiot  I  ■'  I  c'Xclaiiiud. 

••  A  l)(t()t  a>  (VII-  svas,"  iioddid  tlic  Ancient,  and  took  »i 
pinch  of  Miiiir  with  ^rrcat  apj)ari'nt  ^u.sto. 

**  (lO  oil,"  said   I,  ■■  M-o  oil." 

"Oh!  it\  a  tine  story,  a  line  story!"  he  chuckled. 
"  'I'h« cr  htairt  iiiaiiv  iiicn  o'  mv  a^r  jis  'as  fund  a  'un^  man 
in  a  thuiKhrstonii!  Well,  as  I  till  vc  I  seen  a  hoot,  like- 
wise a  li<r,  air  IlKcr  were  this  \re  watiderin'  man  o'  the 
roads  a-dan^liiT  he'ii'd  tli'  door  from  a  st.ipil  —  look  ve !  " 
he  exclaimed.  risiii<r  uitli  some  litt'"  ddHculty,  and  hohhlin^' 
into  the  hut.  "  tlieer  hv  th'  very  .  lapil,  so  it  he!"  and  he 
pointed  up  to  a  rusty  iron  staple  that  had  lieen  driven 
deep  into  the  heaiii  ahove  the  door. 

"  And  why,"  said  I,  "  why  did  he  hanj,'  himself?  " 

'*  Seein'  e'  'ad  no  friends,  and  never  told  nohody  —  no- 
liody  never  kiiowed,"  aiiswi  red  I  he  old  man,  shaking  his 
hiad,  *•  hut  on  that  tliei'r  siap  I  'e  'un^  'isself,  an'  on  tliaf 
theer  stapil  I  fund  'im,  on  a  stormy  night  sixty  and  six 
year  ago  come  August." 

"  You  have  a  wonderful  memory!  "  said  I. 

"Ay.  to  he  sure;  a  wunnerful  niem'ry,  a  wunncrful 
iiiem'ry  !  " 

"  Sixty  and  six  years  Is  an    ige,"  said  I. 

"  So  it  l)e,"  nodded  tlie  Ancient.  '*  I  were  a  fine  young 
chap  in  tliosi'  days,  tall  I  were,  an'  straiglit  as  a  arrcr. 
I  he  ,1  hit  ditl'erent  now." 

"  Why,  you  are  getting  old,"  saitl  I. 

"  So  's  t'  sta{)il  yonder,  but  t'  stapil  looks  nigh  as  good 
as  ever." 

'•  Iron  generally  wears  better  than  flesh  and  blood," 
said  I;    "it  's  only  natural." 

"  Ay,  l)ut  'e  can't  l/ist  forever,"  said  the  Ancient,  frown- 
ing, and  shaking  his  liead  at  the  rusty  staple.  "  I  've 
watched  un,  month  in  an'  month  out,  all  these  ye-"rs,  an' 
seen  nn  growin'  rustier  an'  rustier.  '  I  '11  last  'ce  out  yet,' 
I've    said    tu    un  —  'e    knows    it  —  'e 've    hcerd   me    many 
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iin'  many  a  tin;;^'.  "  I  '11  last  \'e  out  yet!  '  I  \c  said,  .air  so 
I  will,  ill  —  "f  can't  last  fortvLT  n<\'  1  be  a  vig'rus  man  — 
a  mortal  \i<,r*rii>  man  —  hian't  1?  " 

'•  WontUrfully  !  "  >ai(l  I. 

"  .\ir  so  >t  I'Dii^'  as  a  bull  ?  " 
1  o  he  >ure. 

"An"  t"  .stapil  can't  last  much  longer  —  eh,  malster?  — 
so  old  an'  ru>ty  as  *e  be' 

"  One  would  hardly  think  so." 

'•  Not  so  loiitr  as  a  tur'ble  vij^'rus  man.  like  I  be?  "  he 
inquireti,  with  a  cirtain  \vi->tl'ul  a{){)eal  in  his  eyes. 

"  No."  I  an^wirrd  inipuUix  ely. 

"  I  knowid  it  —  I  knoucd  it."  he  chuckled,  feebly 
branili>hinif  hi,-^  stick,  "  such  a  poor  old  >tapil  as  't  is.  all 
eat  up  wi'  rust.  Kvciy  time  1  come  "ere  a-^atherin'  water- 
cress. I  comi'  in  an'  ^'i\e  u\\  a  lo(»k.  an'  watch  un  rustin' 
away,  an'  rustin'  away;  I  '11  see  un  go  f'ust.  art(  'dl,  so 
I  will !  "  and.  with  anoUier  nod  at  the  staple,  he  tun. .J,  and 
hobbled  out  ini.>  the  .-unshine. 

And  seeing  how,  de^pite  his  brave  showing,  he  labored 
to  carry  the  heavy  l)a-.ket.  I  pre>ently  took  it  from  him, 
disregarding  his  protests,  and  xt  oil'  by  his  side;  yet,  as 
we  went,  I  turnid  once  to  look  l)ack  ;it  the  deserted  hut. 

"  You 'm  thinkih'  't  i>  a  tur'ble  bad  place  at  night?'" 
said  tlie  old  man. 

"On  the  contr.ry,"  I  an->wered.  '"I  was  thinking  it 
niiirht  suit  a  homele>s  man  like  me  verv  wt^i  indeed.'' 

"  D'  ve  mean  —  to  I've  there?  "  eyclaimed  the  Ancient. 

"  Yes."  said   I. 

'"Then  you  bian't  afraid  o'  the  ghost?" 

"  No."  I  answered. 

"  P'r'aps  you  be  one  o'  they  fules  as  think  tliecr  bean't 
no  gliosts?  " 

"  As  to  that."  I  answered.  '"  I  don't  know,  but  I  don't 
tliirdv  I  should  be  itiucli  afraid,  and  il  is  a  great  blessing  to 
have  some  spot  on  this  unfriendly  world  that  we  can  call 
'home*  —  even  tl.  lugh  it  be  hut  a  hut,  and  haunted." 

In    a    little   '.vhlle   the   Datli   we    folhjwed   led   up   a   some- 
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what  stoop  Jiscoiit  wliicli,  tliou<;h  not  so  precipitous  as 
tlio  plai'o  wIkiv  I  had  outorod  tlic  liollow,  was  a  d'  ult 
c-liiul),  not  vvitlistaiidiii^' ;  seeing  wliicli,  1  put  out  a  liaiid 
to  aid  my  a^cd  companion.  Hut  iic  repulsed  me  almost 
sharply  : 

*'  Let  he,"  lie  })anted,  *'  let  he.  nohody  "s  never  "elped 
nie  uj)  this  \re  path,  an"  nohody  never  shall  I  "  So  up  we 
went,  the  Ancient  and  I,  si(]e  l)y  side,  and  very  slowly, 
until,  the  sunnnit  heing  reached,  he  seated  hiuiMlf,  spent 
and  hreathless,  upon  a  fallen  tree,  which  had  douhtkss 
served  thi-  purpose  n.any  times  hefore.  and  mopped  at  his 
wrinkled  hrow  witli  a  tremhling  hand. 

*'  Ye  see,*"  he  cried,  as  soon  as  he  had  recovered  his 
breath  sufiici''ntly,  "ye  see,  I  he  wunnerful  spry  an'  active 
—  could  dance  ye  ;i  hornpipe  any  day,  if  I  was  so  minded." 

"  On  mv  word,"  said  I,  "  I  believe  you  could!  But  uheix- 
nrc  V  )u  ifoiii^    ■ow.''  " 

"To  Siss'n'urst!" 

'*  How  far  is  that.^" 

"  'B.)ut  a  mile  acrost  t'  fields,  you  can  see  tlic  pint  o' 
Joel  Amos'-  oast-'ouse  above  the  tree.-,  yonder." 

"Is  there  a  good  inn  at  Sissingluirst  .^  " 

"  Ay,  thccr  's  "  The  Bull,'  comfortable,  an'  draws  fine 
ale !  " 

"  Then  I  will  go  to  Sissingluirst." 

"  Ay,  ay."  nodded  the  old  man,  "  if  it  bi'  good  ale  an' 
a  comfortable  iiui  you  want  you  need  seik  no  further  nor 
Siss'n'urst;  ninety  an'  one  years  I've  lived  there,  an'  I 
know." 

"  Ninety-one  years  I  "  I  repeated. 

"As  ever  as!"  returned  the  Ancient,  with  another 
i.>,d.  "  I  be  ;e  oldest  man  in  these  parts  "cept  David  Helf, 
an'  'e  died  last  year." 

"  Why  then,"  if  he  's  dead,  vou  must  be  the  old-st," 
said  I. 

"  No,"  sn'id  the  Ancient,  shaking  his  head,  "  ye  see  it 
be  this  way  :  David  were  my  brother,  an"  unconnnon  yiroud 
'e   were   o'   bein'    the   oldest    man    in    these    parts,    an'    now 
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th.it  V  bo  (load  an'  g;oz\c  it  du  sccni  a  poor  tliiiifr  —  ah !  a 
vory  poor  tliinir!  —  to  tak'  'vantaffo  of  a  doad  man,  an' 
luiii  my  own  lirotlior!"  Saying  which,  tlie  Anoiont  roso, 
;ind  wo  went  on  togotlior,  sido  by  sido,  towards  Sissinghurst 
vilhige. 


CHAPTER    XXV 

or    BLACK    GliOUGE,    TIIK    SMITH,    AND    HOW    WE 
THREW    THE    HAMMER 


"  The  Bi'IX  "  is  a  plain,  square,  whitewaslKHl  buildinf]^, 
with  a  sloping  roof,  and  before  the  door  an  open  portico, 
wherein  are  set  two  seats  on  whieh  one  may  sit  of  a 
sunny  afternoon  with  a  mug  of  ale  at  one's  elbow  and 
watch  the  winding  road,  the  thatched  cottages  bowered  in 
roses,  or  the  quiver  of  distant  trees  where  tlie  red,  conical 
roof  of  some  oast-house  makes  a  vivid  note  of  color  amid 
the  green.  Or  one  may  close  one's  eyes  ,ind  hark  to  the 
chirp  of  the  swallows  under  the  caves,  the  distant  lowing 
of  cows,  or  the  clink  of  hanuners  from  the  smithy  across 
the  way. 

And  presently,  as  we  sat  there  drowsin<:;  in  the  sun,  to 
us  came  one  from  the  "  tap,"  a  bu'let-headcd  fellow,  small 
of  eye,  and  nose,  but  great  of  jaw,  albeit  he  was  become 
somewhat  fat  and  fleshy  —  who,  having  nodded  to  me,  sat 
him  down  beside  the  Ancient,  and  addressed  him  as 
follows : 

"  Black  Jarge  be  '  took  '  again.  Gaffer !  " 

"  Ah !  I  knowed  't  would  come  soon  or  late,  Simon,"  said 
the  Ancient,  shaking  his  head,  "  I  knowed  as  'e  'd  never  last 
the  month  out." 

"  Seemed  goin'  on  all  quiet  and  reg'lar,  though,"  said 
the  bullet-headed  man,  whom  I  discovered  to  be  the  land- 
lord of  "  The  Bull  "  —  "  seemed  nice  and  quiet,  and  nothin' 
out  o'  the  way,  wh-n,  'bout  an  hour  ago  it  were,  'e  ups  and 
heaves  Sam  out  into  the  road." 
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All!"  said  tlie  old  iiiaii,  nodding-  his   Ik  ad  a<,rain. 


"  to 
t  is   miicrallv  about   the 


as  -lariiL'  •'•(.•ts  '  took.'  '' 


hv  Mirc.    I  "\i'  iiolicfd,  Siinoti 
twintiitli  o"  the  iiioiit 

'•'K'vc  ^rot  a  wonderful  'cad,  'ave  the  (iall'er!"  .said 
Simoii,  turning  to  nic. 

"Yes."  said  I,  "hut  who  is  lilaek  G<'orge ;  liow  comes 
lie  to  he  '  takin,'  and  hy  wUni?  " 

"(iallVr."'  said  the  innkeeper,  "you   tell   un." 

*'  Why.  then,"  hegan  the  Aiieient,  nothina  lotii.  "  IJlaek 
Jarge  he  a  gert,  hig.  stronfr  man — the  highest,  gertest, 
and  srronn-cst  in  the  South  Countrv.  d'  ve  >ee  (a'most  as 
fine  a  man  as  I  were  in  my  time),  and,  olf  and  on.  <rets  took 
wi'  tearin's   and  rages,  at   which   times   'e  don't   mind  who 


e    i^s 

"  No  —  nor  wheer!"  added  the  Iiuikeeper. 

"  Oh,  'e  be  a  I)ad  man.  be  Black  -large  when  'c  's  took, 
for  *e  'ave  a  knack,  d'  ve  see,  of  takin'  'old  o'  the  one 
ni^hest   to   un,  and   a-heavin'  of  un    )ver  'is  'ead." 

"Extremely  unpleasant!"  said   I. 

"Just  what  he  done  tliis  marnin'  wi'  Sam,"  nodded  the 
Innkeeper-     "hove  un   out   into  the  road,  'e  did." 

"  And  wh.it  did  Sam  do.^  "  I  inquired. 

"  Oh!     Sam  were  mighty  glad  to  get  off  so  easy." 

"  Sam  must  be  a  very  remarkable  fellow  —  undoubt- 
edly a  philosopher,"  said  I. 

"  'K  be  nowt  to  look  at !  "  said  the  Ancient. 

Now  at  this  moment  there  came  a  sudden  deep  bellow,  a 
lioarse,  hull-like  roar  from  somewhere  near  by,  and,  looking 
round  in  some  perplexity,  through  the  wide  doorway  of 
the  smithy  opposite,  I  saw  a  m;in  come  tumbling,  all  arms 
and  legs,  who.  having  described  a  somersault,  fi'll,  lolled 
over  once  or  twice,  and  sitting  up  in  the  middle  of  the 
road,  stjired  about  him  in  a  dazed  sort  of  fashion. 

"  That  's  Job !  "  nodded  the  Ancient. 

"  Poor  fellow!  "  said  I,  and  rose  to  go  to  his  assistance. 

"  Oh.  that  were  n't  nothin'."  said  tl;e  Ancient,  laying  a 
restraining  hand  upon  my  arm.  "nothin'  at  all.  Job 
beuit'i  \ir!  ;    wiiv,  I  °ve  seen  \iii  faH  further  nor  that  afore 
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now,  hut  v' >cc>  ,J()1)  bu  pretty  liciivv  liundliii'  —  even  for 
Bl.'uk  Jarni." 

And,  in  a  littk'  whiU',  .Job  urosi'  from  where  he  sat  in  the 
(hist,  and  hnipiu^'  up,  sat  himself  down  on  the  opposite 
bench,  very  bhuk  of  brow  and  fierce  of  eye.  And,  aftir 
1k'  liad  sat  there  silent  for  maybe  five  minutes,  I  said  that 
I  hoped  he  was  n't  Juirt. 

••  Trtr  "  he  repeaUd,  with  a  blank  stare.  -  "()\v  should 
I  be  "urt.^  •' 

"  Why,  you  siemed  to  fall  rather  Jieavily,''  said  I. 

At  this  -Jol)  regjirded  me  witii  a  look  half  resentful,  lialf 
reproachful,  and  inunediately  turned  his  back  upon  me; 
from  \  hich.  and  sundry  winks  and  nods  and  shakes  of  the 
head  from  the  others,  it  seemed  tliat  my  remark  had  bei  u 
ill-judged.  And  after  we-  had  sat  silent  for  maybe  another 
five  minutes,  the  xVnciont  appeared  to  notice  Job's  presence 
for  the  fir-t  time. 

"  Why,  you  beau't  work  in'  's  arternoon  then,  Job.''  "  he 
inquired  >v)lemnlv. 

"  \oa :  " 

'' (ioiiT  to  tak'  a  'olleyday,  j)'r'aps^'' 

"  Ah  I  I'm  done  wi'  smithin'  —  leastways,  for  Black 
Jargc." 

"And  liim  wi'  all  that  raft  o'  work  in.  Job?  Pretty 
lix  'e  '11  be  ii:  wi'  no  one  to  strikr  for  *im  !  "  said  Simon. 

*' Sarves  un  right  tu!"  reported  Job,  furtively  rubbing 
liis  left  knee. 

•'  But   uhat  "11  "e  do  wi'out  a  'elper?  "  persi~*ed  Simon. 

"Lord  knows!"  retui'ned  the  Ancient;  "unless  Job 
thinks  better  of  it." 

"  Not  me,"  said  that  individual,  fcelinn;  his  ritrht  elbow 
with  tendi  r  solicitude.  "  I  'm  done  wi'  IJlack  Jarge,  I 
am.  l]  nigh  broke  m\  b;ick  for  mc  once  afore,  but  this  is 
tlie  last  time;  I  never  swing  a  sledge  for  Black  Jarge 
again  —   danged   if  I  dii !  " 

"  And  'im  to  mend  th'  owd  church  screen  up  to  Cran- 
brnok  ("hurch,"  sighed  the  Ancient;    "a  wumierful  screen, 
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Inmiuds  and  liuiiiuds  o"  years  olUr  —  tliey  wouldn't  let 
iiolxxlv  toucli  it  hut  Black  .Iar<^i'."' 

"  '1-^  1)0  the  hest  smith  in  the  South  Country  !  "  nodded 
Simon. 

"  Ay,  an''  a  bad  man  to  work  for  as  ever  was  !  "  gnwlcd 
ilob.  "  I  'II  work  for  'e  no  more;  my  mind  "s  made  up,  an' 
win  n  mv  mind  *.s  made  up  theer  hean't  no  movin'  me  —  like 
a  n.ek  I  he!" 

'^  'T  would  ha'  been  a  fine  thing  for  a  Siss'n'urst  man 
to  ha'  mended  t'  owd  scre'^n  !  "  said  the  Ancient. 

"  'T  would  that  !  "  nodded  Simoii;  *"  a  sh;une  it  is  as  it 
.should  ^o  to  others." 

Hereupon,  havinir  finished  my  ale,  I  rose. 

'•  Jk'  you 'm  a-goin',  young  maister."^  "  inquired  the 
Aneiint. 

"  Why,  that  depends,"  said  I.  "  I  understand  that  this 
man,  Black  George,  needs  a  lulper,  so  I  have  decided  to 
^o  and  otl'er  my  services." 

"You!"  exclaimed  .lob,  starin^j  in  open-mouthed 
ama/(>ment,  as   did   also   the   other  two. 

"Why  not?"  I  rejoined.  "Black  George  needs  a 
lielper,  and  I  need  money." 

"  M}'  chap,"  said  Job  warningly,  "  don't  ye  do  it.  You 
be  a  tidy,  sizable  chap,  but  Black  .large  ud  mak'  no  more 
o'  30U  than  I  should  of  a  babliy  —  don't  ye  do  it." 

"  Better  not,"  said  Simon. 

"  On  the  contrary."  I  returned,  "  better  run  a  little 
bodily  risk  and  satisfy  one's  hunger,  rather  than  lie  safe 
but  famishing  beneath  some  hed_i;e  or  rick  —  what  do  you 
think.  Ancient.' " 

The  old  man  leaned  forward  and  peered  up  at  me 
shar{)lv  beneath  his  lianging  brows. 

"Well?"  said  I. 

"  You  'm  right !  "  he  nodded,  "  and  a  man  wi'  eyes  the 
like  <)'  yourn  bean't  one  as  't  is  easy  to  turn  aside,  even 
though  it  do  be  Black  .large  as  tries." 

"  'I'hen,"  said  Job,  as  I  took  up  my  staff,  "  if  your 
back  's  broke,  my  chap  —  why,  don't  go  for  to  blame  me, 
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that's   all!     You  be  a  sight  too  cocksure  —  ah,  that  you 
be !  " 

"  I  'ill  thinkhi'  Black  Jai-ge  would  find  this  chap  a  hit 
different  to  dob,"  remarked  the  Ancient.  "  What  do  'ee 
think,  Simon?  '' 

"Looks  as  if  'e  might  take  a  good  blow,  ;di!  and  give 
one,  for  that  matter,"  returned  e  Innkeeper,  studying  m.' 
with  half-closed  eyes,  and  his  head  to  niie  .-ode,  a>  I  have 
seen  artists  look  at  putures.  "  He  be  pretty  wide  in  the 
shoulders,  and  full  in  the  chest,  and,  by  the  look  of  him, 
quick  on  'is  pins." 

"  You  've  been  a  tii;htin'  man,  Simon,  and  you  ought  to 
know  —  but  he  've  got  summat  better  still." 

"And  what  might  that  be,  Gafl'er.^  "  in(iuired  the  Inn- 
keeper. 

"  A  good,  straight,  bright  eye,  Simon,  wi'  a  look  in  it 
as  says,  '  I  will ! '  " 

"Ah!  but  what  '  Jarge.="'  cried  Job.  "  Black  Jarge 
don't  mind  a  man'  es,  'cept  to  black  frequent;  'e  don't 
mind  nothin',  nor  nooody." 

"  Job,"  said  the  Ancient,  tapping  his  snuff-box, 
"  theer  's  some  things  as  is  better  nor  gert,  big  muscles, 
and  gcrt,  strong  fists  —  if  you  was  n't  a  da  ed  fule  you  'd 
know  what  I  mean.  Young  man,"  he  went  on,  turning  to 
me,  "  you  puts  me  in  mind  o'  what  I  were  at  your  age — ■ 
though,  to  be  sure,  I  were  taller  'n  you  by  about  five  or 
six  inches,  maybe  more  —  but  don't  go  for  to  be  too 
cock-sure  for  all  that.  Black  .large  are  n't  to  be  sneezed 
at." 

"  And,  if  you  must  'it  un,"  added  tlic  Innkeeper,  "  why, 
go  for  the  chin  —  tlieer  are  n't  a  better  place  to  'it  a  man 
tiian  on  the  chin,  if  so  be  you  can  thump  it  right  —  and 
'ard  enough.  I  mind  't  was  so  I  put  out  Tom  Brock  o' 
Bedf!)rd  —  a  sweet,  pretty  blow  it  were  too,  though  I  do 
say  it." 

"Thank  you!"  said  I:  "should  it  come  to  fighting, 
which  Heaven  forfend,  I  shall  certainly  remember  your 
advice."     Saying  whicli,  1   turned  away,  anti  crossed  the 
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roful  to  tlic  open  door  of  tlu'  sinitliy,  viiv  conscious  of  the 
three  pairs  of  I'Ves  that  watched  nie  as  I  wint. 

I'pon  the  thli'>hohl  of  the  for^e  I  paused  to  h)()l<  ai)<)iit 
me,  and  then',  sure  enouffh,  was  the  smith.  Indetd  a  fine, 
big  feUow  he  was,  with  great  shoulders,  and  Ji  mighty 
chest,  and  arms  'vhose  l)ulging  musck's  siiowed  to  advan- 
tage in  the  red  glow  of  the  tire.  In  his  k'ft  liand  he 
grasped  a  pair  of  tongs  wlurein  was  srt  a  gh)wing  iron 
scroU,  upon  wliich  he  bent  with  the  hammer  in  liis  r'  ht. 
I  stood  vvatching  until,  having  l)eaten  out  tfie  gh)w  from  th.<' 
iron,  he  phuiged  the  scroll  hack  into  the  fire,  and  fell  to 
blowing  with  the  bellows.  Hut  now,  as  I  looked  more 
closely  lit  him,  I  .almost  (k)ul)ted  if  this  could,  be  Black 
George,  after  all,  for  this  man's  hair  was  of  a  bright  gold, 
and  curled  in  tight  rings  upon  liis  brow,  whik-,  instead  of 
the  l)lack,  scowling  visage  I  had  expected,  I  beheld  a  ru(kly, 
open,  well-featuri'd  f.ice  out  of  which  looked  a  pair  of  eyes 
of  a.  blue  you  may  sometimes  see  in  a  sunnner  skv  fit  even- 
ing. And  yet  again,  his  massive  size  would  seem  to  pro- 
claim him  tlie  famous  Ulack  George,  and  no  other.  It  was 
with  sometliing  of  doubt  in  my  mind,  nevertheless,  that  I 
presently  stepped  into  the  smithy  and  accosted  him. 

"Are  you  Black  George.^"  I  in(iuirc(k  At  the  .sound 
of  my  voice,  lie  let  go  the  handle  of  the  l)ellows,  and  turned; 
as  I  watched,  I  saw  his  brows  draw  suddenly  together, 
while  the  gokitn  hairs  of  his  beard  seemed  to  curl  upward. 

"Suppose  I  be  .^" 

"  Tlien  I  wish  to  speak  with  you." 

"  Be  that  what  jou  'ni  come  for.''  '' 

■'Yes." 

"  Be  vou  come  far.''  " 


cs." 


"  Y, 

"  That 's  a  pity." 


(( 


ii  <> 


Why?" 
{\iuse  vou  '11  'five  a  good  wav  to    to  back  again." 


"  What  do  you  me.an  ?  " 

"  Well,  for  one  thing,  I  means  as  1  don't  like  your  looks, 
my  chap." 
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"  And  why  don't  you  like  my  looks?  " 

"Lord!""  cxchiiiiud  tln'  MiiiHi,  " 'ow  should  I  know  — 
but  I  don't  -      of  that  1  'm  s.irtin  sure." 

"  Which  riniinds  nic,"  said  I,  "  of  a  ci  rtain  unpopular 
gcntliinan  of  the  na-uc  of  Foil,  or  roll,  or  Snell." 

"  Kh?"  said  the  sniitli,  stariiifr. 

"  There  is  a  verse,  1  remember,  which  runs,  I  think,  in 
this  wise: 

"'I  do  not  love  tlice,  DDCtor  Fell,  (ir  IV'll,  or  Siicll, 
For  reasons  wliicli  I  cannot  trll; 
Hut  this  I  know,  and  kn<iw  full  wtll, 
I  do  not  lovf  tliri'.  Doctor  Fell,  or  I'cll,  or  Snclj."  " 

"  So  you  'in  a  poet,  eh?  " 

"  No,"  said  I,  shakintr  my  head. 

'•  Then  I  'm  sorry  for  il  ;  ;i  man  don't  meet  wi'  poets 
every  day,"  sayin<^  which,  he  drew  the  >croll  from  the  fire, 
an«l  laid  it,  frlowing,  upon  tlu'  anvil.  "  Vou  was  wishful  to 
speak  wi'  me,  I  think?  "  he  inijuired. 

"  Yes,"  I  answered. 

"  Ah!  "  nodded  the  smith,  "  to  he  sure,"  and,  fortliwith, 
l)e<^an  to  s'm^  most  lustily,  markini^  the  time  very  cleverly 
with  his  ponderous  hand-liammer. 

"  If,"  I  l)egan,  a  little  put  out  at  this,  "  if  you  will  listen 

to  what  I  have  to  say "       Rut  he  only  hannnered  away 

liardir  than  ever,  and  roared  his  son<r  the  louder;  and, 
tliough  it  sounded  ill  enough  at  the  time,  it  was  a  song 
I  came  to  know  well  later,  the  words  of  which  are  these: 

"Strike!  dins!  ding! 
Strike!  dint;!  ding! 
The  iron  glows. 
And  iovelli  good  lilows 
A.s  fire  dotii  hcllows. 
Strike!  ding!  ding!" 

Now  seeing  he  was  determined  to  give  me  no  chance  to 
speak,  I  presently  seated  myself  close  by,  and  fell  to  sing- 
ing likewise.  Oddly  enough,  the  onl}'  thing  I  could  recall, 
on  the  moment,  was  the  Tinker's  song,  and  that  but  very 
imperfectly;    yet  it  served  my  purpose  well  enough.     TJms 
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wi'  fell  to  it  with  (i  will,  the  (liffciirit  notes  clashing,  and 
Hlliiig  the  jiir  with  u  most  vile  dixoid,  niul  the  words  all 
juiubkd  up  together,  something  in  tliis  wise: 

"Sirikf!  liin^'l  .Imrf! 
A  liiiivcr  I  am,  O 
Strike!  (iiiif,'!  diiif,'! 
A  tinker  am  I 
Till'  iron  it  >,'l(i\v.s, 
A  tinker  I  'II  live 
Ami  loveth  j.'iMxl  Mows, 
Anil  a  linker  I  'II  ilic. 
As  tire  iliitli  ImIIdws. 
If  tlie  Kill),'  in  his  crown 
Strike!  dim,'!  din^'! 
V\'oiilil  ehan^re  piaies  with  me 
Strike!  dinj;!  ding!"     And  so  forth. 

The  louder  ho  roured,  the  louder  roared  I,  \uitil  tli. 
place  fairly  ran^  with  the  din,  in  so  much  that,  chancing 
to  look  through  tlie  open  doorway,  I  saw  the  Ancunt,  with 
Simon,  Job,  and  several  others,  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
way,  staring,  o{)en-mouthed,  as  well  they  might.  IJut  4ill 
the  smith  and  1  continued  to  howl  at  each  other  with  un- 
abated vigor  until  he  stopped,  all  at  once,  and  threw  down 
his  hannner  with  a  clang. 

"  Uang  me  if  I  like  that  voice  o'  yourn!  "  he  exclaimed. 

"  Why,  to  be  sure,  I  don't  sing  very  often,"  I  answered. 

"Which,  I  mean  to  say,  is  a  very  good  thing;    ah!    a 
very  good  thing !  " 

"  Nor  do  I  pretend  to  sing " 

riien  why  do  'ee  try  now  ?  " 
For  company's  sake." 

"  Well,  I  don't  like  it;   I  've  'ad  enough  of  It." 
Then,"  said  I,  "  suppose  you  listen  to  what  I  have  to 


say 


, »  " 


"  Not  by  no  manner  o'  means." 


"  Then  what  do  you  propose  to  do.''  " 

'*  Why,"  said  the  smith,  rising  and  stretching  himself, 
"  since  you  ax  me,  1  'm  a-goin'  to  pitch  you  out  o'  yon 
door." 

••  You  may  try,  of  course,"  said  I,  measuring  the  dis- 
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tance  hctwc  tii  ii>  with  my  eye,  "  Ijiit  if  ycni  do,  si-iiii^j  you 
ai'i'  so  imu'h  tin-  ln^f^tr  aiui  >trorii;(r  man,  I  >liall  certainly 
frtcli  you  a  kt\()ck  with  tliis  >t  itl'  of  mint'  whuh  I  think  you 
will  nintMulKr  for  many  a  day." 

So  .sayir';^.  I  rose  and  sti'[«|)''d  out  itto  Wn  middle  of  the 
floor.  IJhick  (iiei»rj;e  eyed  me  slowly  up  from  the  soles  of 
my  hoots  to  the  crown  of  my  hat  and  (h)wn  i<^ain,  p.ckul 
U|i  his  liammer  in  an  undecided  fashion,  iooki'd  it  over  as 
if  he  had  never  seen  such  u  thin^  hefore,  tossed  it  into  a 
corner,  and.  seating  himself  on  tlu  am  il,  folded  his  arms. 
All  at  once  a  merry  twinkk'  leapt  into  the  hlue  deptlis  of 
his  eyes,  and  I   >aw  the  swift  gK  am  of  a  smile. 

"  What  do  'ec  want  —  man.''  "  said  he. 

Now  hen  upon,  with  a  sufhlen  gesture,  I  pitched  my  statT 
out  throu<rh  the  open  doorway  into  the  road,  and  folded 
my  arms  across  my  chest,  evt  n  as  he. 

"  Wliy  did  \e  do  that  .'  "  he  irKpiired,  staring. 

"  Ik-cause  I  don't  think  I  sliall  need  it,  after  all." 

"  But  suppose  I  was  to  come  for  'ee  now?" 

'^  Hut  you  won't." 

"■  You  be  a  strange  sort  o'  chap!  "  said  he,  sh  iking  his 
head. 

"  So  they  tell  me." 

"  And  what  docs  the  likes  o'  you  want  wi'  the  likes  o' 
me.»" 

"  Work !  " 

"  Know  anythin'  about  smithin'.'  " 

"  Not  a  thing." 

"Then  whv  do  'ee  come  'ere.'" 

"  To  learn'." 

"  More  fool  you!  "  said  the  smith. 

"Why?" 

"  Because  smithin'  is  'ard  work,  and  dirty  work,  and 
hot  work,  and  w<irk  as  is  badly  paid  nowadays." 

"  Then  why  are  you  a  smith?  " 

"  My  fcyther  was  a  smith  afore  mo." 

"  And  is  that  vour  onlv  reason?  " 

"  My  only  reason." 


lir; 
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*'  'I  "III  tl    \  1)11   .U'c  t  ln'  |rii'.lt(|-   fool." 

'•  \nn  tiiiiik  M),  do  yvf  " 

"{•(•rtaiiily." 

"  Siipjio-iii',"'    s.tid    IJlack    (i(oi-Mc.    strokiiiLj    lii>    i^ojiltii 

1)1.11(1     ntit  (I  i\t  l\  ,    "  >u|)|)ONill'     1     W.l^    to    ij^rt     up    .111(1    1)11  .ik 

Voiir  neck   for  tli.it.'" 

'"'ri11.11  \<)ii  uouM,  at  l('a>t.  save  iiic  from  tlic  follv  of 
l)fCoiiiiiiLC  a  >iiiitli." 

"  I  doii't,"  said  HIack  (icor^fc,  .sli.iki'i^  lii>  lic.id,  "  no, 
I  do  not   like  you." 

"  I  .'1111  >orry  for  tli.it." 

"  Hcc.iux,"  he  Went  on,  "  you  'vc  ^ot  the  o-'ift  o'  tlir 
;;'.il),  and  a  ^■al)l)iii;j;  in.iii  i>  \\or>c  tli.iii  ;i  <ral)l)iii^- 
\voiii;in." 

"  Vou  can  <;al)  your  .'iliarc,  if  it  coiiits  to  that,"  .said  I. 

"(an  I,^" 

"  Vou  can." 

"  Mv  dial)."  lie  ffrowlid,  lioldiii;^  up  a  w,'iriiin<r  I;:iiid, 
"  ^o  easy  now.  ^o  easy;    don't  ^I't   iiic  took  a^aiii." 

"  Not"if  I  can  lulp  "it."   I   rcturnul. 

"  I  l)c  a  (juitt  soul  till  I  <r(ts  took  —  a  very  (piict  soul 
—  l.'imhs  licairt  (luictcr,  hut  I  won't  aiisucr  for  tli.it  neck 
o'  yoiirn  if  I  do  <f(t   took  —  so  look  out  !  " 

"  I  understand  you  have  an  important  piece  of  work  on 
hand."  said   I.  cli;m^iii<r  the  suhjfct. 

"  Tir  owd  cliurch  >crcen.  y.  s." 

"  And  are  in  need  of  a  lulpei  ?  " 

''All!  to  })e  sure  —  hut  you  aren't  fjot  the  look  o'  a 
workin'  cove.  I  never  see  a  workin'  cove  w  i'  'amis  the  like 
()'  yourn,  so  white  as  a  woman  's  they  he." 

"  I  h.ive  worked  hard  enough  in  niv  time,  nevertlieless," 
said  I. 

"  Wliat  niif^ht  you  'ave  done,  now  ?  " 

"  I  have  translated  I'etrcnius  Arhiter,  also  Quintilian, 
with  a  litcr.il  leiiderinrr  into  the  Knfrlish  of  the  Meiiioire.s 
of  the  Sicur  de  Branti'me." 

'«  nl,  "    <iv..l.>;in..,l     f)i..    si.iiUli      "  tl.'it-    <niinds    .1     lot  I    ;inv- 
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"  V«N,"  I  ;in>ucri(l ;  "1  «(>n  the  Hi;rli  .Iiiiiip,  iind 
'riir(»wiri<^  the   n.iiiiiiit  r." 

"Tlirowiii'  til*  '.iiimi.Tl  "  npr.itcd  Hl.uk  (Itor^'r  imis- 
iii;;lv;  "w.i^it  i  yl  liiii^' like  lliaL  tlair.' "  Ami  lie  pointed 
ti)  ;i   >lr(l^r  llf.'U"  l)_V. 

"  Soiiictliiri^,"  1  aii^wirtd. 
"  And  Mni  w.int  work?  " 
"  1  do/' 

"  'l\ll  '(•('  wh.it,  my  fi'llow,  if  you  can  llirow  that  tlitcr 
'aiimirr  fiirtlit  r  nor  nu',  tiim  I  'II  >ay,  '  Done,'  and  you 
can  iiai'ic  yciir  own  waf^i's,  l)iit  if  I  licat  yon,  and  1  'ni 
fair  ^iirc  I  cm,  lluii  you  inu^t  stand  up  to  nic  for  ten 
iiiinuti's,  and  I  'II  ^^Ivr  \v  a  ^ood  troiincin'  to  ca  .c  my 
mind  —  what  d'  yc  say.''  " 

After  a  inomciitary  hesitation,  I  iioddtd  my  luad. 
'•  Done!  "  said  I. 

'*  More  fool  you!  "  f^rlinied  the  smith,  and.  catcliinf^  up 
his  sled<re-haminer,  he  strode  out  into  the  road. 

M;  foi-e  "The  Hiiir*  a  small  crowd  had  ^fathered,  all 
newlv  <'ome  from  field  or  farmyard,  for  most  of  them  car- 
ried rake  or  pitchfork,  ha\  inu,- doulitless  been  drawn  thither 
hy  the  hellish  outcry  of  HIack  (ieorge  and  myself.  Now 
I  noticed  that  while  they  listened  to  the  Ancient,  who  was 
holding  forth,  snuff-hox  in  hand,  yet  e\ery  eye  was  tunud 
towards  the  smithy,  and  in  every  eye  was  expeciation. 
.\t  our  n{)pearaiice,  however,  I  thou^dit  they  seemed,  om- 
and  all,  vastly  surprised  and  t.akeii  aback,  for  hiads  wero 
shaken,  jukI  glances  wandered  from  the  smith  and  myself 
to  the  Ancient,  and  h/ick  again. 

"  Well,  I  "II  he  danged  !  "  excbiimed  Job. 
"I  knowcd  it!      I   kiiowed   it!"  cried  the  Ancient,  rub- 
binir  his  hands  and  chuckliiifr. 

"  Knowed  what,  Gaffer?  "  inquired  Black  George,  as 
we  came  up. 

"  Why,  I  knowcd  as  this  young  chap  would  come  out 
a-walkin'  'pon  his  own  two  legs,  and  not  like  Job,  a-rollin' 
;i;ifl  o-v.-.-.IIrr!!'.'  !•'.  the  dust  o'  til'  ro'id  —  like  a  hofj." 

"  Whv,  v'  see,  Gaffer,"  began  the  smith,  almost  apolo- 
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f^i'tically  it  seemed  to  nie,  "  it  do  come  sort  o'  nal'r.il  to 
lie;i\e  tile  likes  o'  'ob  iihout  ii  l)it  —  Job's  made  for  it,  y' 
iiii^bt  sfiv,  but   Ihis  cliup  's  diti'erent." 

"  So  'e  be,  Jur<re  —  so  'e  be!  "  nodded  tlio  Ancient. 

"  Thoi'^^h,  mark  me,  Gafif'er,  I  are  n't  nohow  in  love  \vi' 
this  chap  neither  —  'c  gabs  too  nuich  to  suit  me,  by  a  lon^ 
sigiit !  " 

" 'E  do  that!"  cliimed  in  Job,  edgin^^  nearer;  ''what 
I  soz  is,  if  'e  do  get  'is  back  broke,  'e  are  n't  got  noboily 
to  blame  but  'isself  —  so  cocksure  as  'e  be." 

•'  Job,"  said  the  Ancient,  "  hold  thee  tongue." 

"  I  sez  'e  's  a  cocksure  cove,"  repeated  .Job  doggedly, 
"  an'  a  cocksure  cove  'e  be;    what  do  'ee  think,  Jarge.''  " 

"  Job,"  returned  the  smith,  "  I  don't  chuck  a  man  into 
t'  road  and  talk  \vi'  'i'mi  both  in  the  same  day." 

In  this  conversation  I  b(t'-e  no  part,  busying  myself  in 
drawing  out  a  wide  circle  in  the  dust.  ;v  proceeding  watched 
by  the  others  \.ith  much  interest,  find  not  a  few  wondering 
comments. 

"What  be  goin'  to  du  wi'  'animer,  Jarge.''"  inquired 
the  Ancient. 

"  Why,"  explained  the  smith,  "  this  chap  thinks  'e  can 
throw  it  fu liber  nor  me."  At  this  there  was  a  general 
laugh.  "  If  so  be  'e  can,"  pursued  Black  George,  "  then 
'e  comes  to  work  for  me  at  'is  own  price,  but  if  I  beat  'im, 
then  'e  must  stand  up  to  me  wi'  'is  fists  for  ten  minutes." 

"Ten  minutes!"  cried  a  voice;  " 'e  won't  last  five  — 
sec  if  'e  do." 

"  Feel  sorry  for  un,"  said  a  second,  "  'e  do  be  so  pale 
as  a  sheet  a'ready." 

"  So  would  you  be  if  you  was  h-  is  shoes!"  chimed  in 
a  third;    whereat  there  was  a  general  laugh. 

Indeed,  as  I  looked  round  the  ring  of  grinning,  unre- 
s}K)nsive  faces,  it  was  plain  to  see  that  all  sympathy  was 
against  the  stranger,  as  is  the  way  of  liird,  beat,  fish, 
but  especially  man.  the  world  over  —  and  I  experienced  a 
sudden  sense  of  loneliness  which  was,  I  think,  only  natural. 
Yit,  as  I  put  up  my  hand  to  louse  the  strap  of  my  knap- 
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sack,  I  oncounterod   iuiothcr  iilrculy   there,  juul,   turning, 
beheld  Simon  the  Iinikeeper. 

"  If  it  do  come  to  fightin',"  he  whispered  close  in  my 
e;ir,  "  if  it  do  come  t(»  iightin',  iind  I  'm  f.iir  sure  it  will, 
keep  iiw.iy  iis  much  us  you  can;  you  look  (juick  on  your 
pins.  Moreover,  wiiatever  you  do,  watch  'is  right,  and 
when  you  do  sec  a  cluuice  to  strike,  go  for  "is  chin  —  a 
little  to  one  side  —  and  strike  daiiged  'ard  I  " 

"  Many  thanks  for  your  friendly  advice,"  said  I,  with 
a  grateful  nod  and,  slipping  oil'  my  coat,  would  have 
handed  it  to  him  but  that  the  Ancient,  hobbled  up,  and, 
taking  it  from  me,  folded  it  ostentatiously  across  his  arm. 
"Mark  my  words,  K.mon,"  said  he,  "this  young  chap 
is  as  like  wiiat  I  were  at  his  age  as  one  pea  is  to  another  — 
I  says  so,  and   I   means  so." 

■•'("ome."  said  lilack  (leorge,  at  this  juncture,  "I've 
work  wait  in"  to  be  done,  and  my  forge  fire  will  be  out." 

"  I  'm  (juite  ready,"  said  I,  stepping  forward.  It  was 
now  arranged  that,  >tan<}ing  alternately  within  the  circle, 
we  should  each  have  tlirei^  throws  —  whoever  should  mak'> 
the  two  best  throws  to  win. 

Hereupon,  the  smith  took  his  place  within  the  circle, 
hannner  in  hand. 

"Wait,"  said  I.  "the  advantage  usually  lies  with  ^he 
last  thrower,  it  would  be  fairer  to  you  were  we  to  toss 
for  it." 

"  No,"  answered  Black  George,  motioning  the  onlookers 
to  stand  back,  "  I  've  got  th'  'annner,  and  I  '11  throw  first." 
Now,  as  probalily  v\L'yy  one  knows,  it  is  one  tiling  to 
swinrr  ;i  sledgc-lianuner  in  tlie  ordinary  way  but  (juite 
another  to  throw  it  any  distance,  for  there  is  required, 
beside  the  bodily  strength,  a  certain  amount  of  knowledge, 
without  which  a  man  is  necessarily  handicapped.  Thus, 
despite  my  opponent's  great  strength  of  arm,  I  was  fairly 
sanguine  of  the  result. 

HIack  George  took  a  fr(>sh  grip  upon  the  hammer-shaft, 
twilled  it  lightly  above  his  head,  swung  t  once,  twice, 
thrice  —  and  let  it  go. 
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^^'i^)l  a  ^Iiout.  .loh  ,111(1  two  or  tliiM  oI|hi->  ran  down  tlic 
road  to  mark  \\\hiv  it  liad  fall'.  11,  ,uid  presently  returiRd, 
pacing  out  tlic  di-tancc. 

"  l"'ifty-nini'!  "  tlii_v  announcid. 

"Can  "ff  brat  that.'"  in(iuir(')  IJlack  GforgL-  runi- 
placititly. 

"  I  think  I  can."  I  answcivd  as,  taking  up  the  lianun<r, 
I,  in  tuin,  stepped  into  the  ring.  (Jri|)ping  liic  .sliaft 
firmly,  1  whirled  it  aloft,  and  began  to  swing  it  swifter  and 
swifler,  gaining  greater  impetus  every  moment,  fill,  like 
a  lla>li,  if  Hew  from  my  grasp.  Panting,  I  watched  if  rise, 
rise,  rise,  and  then  })lunge  down  to  earth  in  a  smother  of 
dust. 

"']•'. 've  beat  if!"  cried  the  Ancient,  flourishing  his 
stick  excitedly.     "  Lord  love  me.  V  've  beat  if  !  " 

"Ay,  'e  "ve  beat  it,  surely."  said  a  man  win,  can-ied  a 
rake  that  was  forever  getting  in  evirybodv's  way. 

"An'  by  a  goodish  bit  tii!"  shouted  another. 

"  Ah!  imt  .large  aren't  got  'is  arm  in  yet."  retort.d  a 
third;  "  darge  can  do  bitter  nor  that  by  •;  ..  ,ig  sight!" 
JJuf  now  all  voices  were  huslad  as  Job  paced  tip. 

"  Kighfy-two!  "  he  aiuioimced.  Hlack  (leorge  looked 
hard  at  me.  but.  without  speaking.  st(  j)ped  sulkily  info  the 
ring,  moistened  his  palms,  looked  at  mi-  again,  and  seizing 
the  hanuner.  began  to  whirl  it  ;i  ;  ju'  had  seen  me.  Hound 
and  round  it  went,  faster  and  faster,  fill,  with  a  sudden 
lurch,  Me  hurled  it  u{)  and  away.  Indeed  if  was  a  mighty 
throiv'  Straight  and  strong  if  flew,  describing  a  wide 
parabola  ere  if  thudded   into  the   road. 

The  '  xcifeinenf  now  waxed  high,  and  many  started  off 
to  measure  the  distance  f(jr  tluniselyes,  shouting  one  to 
another  as  they  went.  As  for  the  smith,  he  sfi.od  beside 
me,  whistling,  and  I  saw  that  the  twinkio  was  back  in  his 
eyes  again. 

"One  hunner  and  twenty!"  cried  half-a-do/e.i   voices. 


And  a  half,"  corrected  Job,  thrustinir  the  I 
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"  (an  'ee  beat  that.'  "  iiKjuired  Black  (Jeor 
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"Ay,  can  \c  beat  that?"  echoed  t!ie  crowd. 

"  It  was  ;i  marvellous  tlirow  !  "  said  I,  shaking  my  head. 
And  indeed,  in  my  heart  I  knew  I  could  never  hope  to 
ecjual,  much  less  'jeat,  such  a  nnghty  cast.  I  tlierefore 
decided  on  strategy,  and,  with  this  in  mind,  proceeded,  in 
a  leisurely  fashion,  once  more  to  mark  out  the  circle,  which 
was  obliterated  in  places,  to  flatten  the  surface  underfoot, 
to  roll  up  my  sleeves,  and  tighten  my  belt;  in  fine,  I  ob- 
served all  such  precautions  as  a  man  might  be  expected  to 
take  before  some  supreme  effort. 

At  length,  having  done  everything  I  could  think  of 
to  impress  this  idea  upon  the  onlookers,  I  took  up  the 
hammer. 

'•  Means  to  do  it  this  time!  "  cried  the  man  with  the  rake, 
knocking  off  Job's  hat  in  his  excitement,  .-.s,  with  a  tre- 
nuntlous  swing,  I  made  my  second  throw.  There  was  a 
moment's  breathless  silence  as  the  hannncr  hurtled  throi  gh 
the  air,  then,  like  an  echo  to  its  fall,  can.e  a  shout  of  laugh- 
ter, for  the  distance  was  palpably  far  short  of  the  giant 
smith's  last.  A  moment  later  Job  came  pacing  up,  and 
announced : 

"  Eighty-seven !  "  Hereupon  arose  a  very  babe!  of 
voices : 

"  You  've  got  un  beat  a'ready,  Jarge!  " 

"Well,  I  knowed  it  from  the'start!" 

"  Let  un  alone,"  cried  bimon,  "  'e  've  got  another  chance 
yet.'- 

"  Much  good  it  '11  do  'im  !  " 

"  Ah!  might  as  well  g.'ve  in  now,  and  take  'is  thrashin' 
and  ha'  done  wi'  it." 

That  my  ruse  had  succeeded  with  the  crowd  was  evident ; 
flity  —  to  a  man  —  believed  I  had  done  my  best,  and 
already  regarded  me  as  hopelessly  beaten.  My  chance  of 
winning  di'pended  upon  whether  the  smith,  deluded  into  a 
like  belief,  should  content  himself  with  just  beating  my 
la^t  throw,  for,  should  he  again  exert  his  mighty  strength 
to  the  uttermost,  I  felt  that  mv  case  was  indei'd  hopel 


less. 
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liiiii  take  liis  pliu'i'  for  tlu'  last  throw.  11  is  fa<T  wore  a 
coiiHck'nt  siiiilf,  Imt  iicvortln  less  lie  took  up  tlic  liamiiuT 
with  such  a  huNinessHkc  air  that  my  heart  sank,  and,  fti'  iig 
a  touch  upon  t"y  arm.  1  was  ^hid  to  turn  awa\. 

"  I  \)v  /^oin'  to  fetch  a  spongi'  and  vvaicr,"  saitl  Sin  un. 

"A  sjion^c  and  water!" 

"Ah!  Likewise  some  vinegar  —  theer 's  nothin'  like 
vincf^ar  —  and  remember  —  the  chin,  a  httle  to  one  side 
preferred." 

"  So  then  you  think  I  sliall  l)c  beaten?  " 

"Why,  I  don't  say  that,  but  it's  best  to  be  p"p.rcd, 
arc  n't  it  now?  " 

And.  with  a  friendly  nod.  the  Innkeeper  tu  I'd  awav. 
In  that  same  minute  tliere  arose  another  shout  froi'  the 
crowd  as  they  trreeted  Black  Georye't;  last  throw,  and  Job, 
striding  up.  a'uiounced: 

"  NiiKty-eight!" 

Then,  while  the  air  stii!  ochoid  with  their  ])laudits,  I 
stipped  into  the  ring.  and.  catching  up  the  hammi'r,  swunf^ 
it  high  a  Dove  my  head,  and.  at  the  full  length  of  my  arms, 
began  to  wheel  it.  The  iron  spun  faster  and  fasti  r  till, 
.setting  my  teeth,  with  the  whole  force  of  e\  (  ry  fibre,  every 
nerve,  and  muscle  of  my  body.  I  let  it  fly. 

The  blood  was  throl)bing  at  my  tempKs  and  my  breath 
coming  fast  as  I  watched  its  curving  tliglit.  And  now  all 
voices  were  hushed  so  that  the  ring  of  tl  c  iron  could  be 
plainly  heard  as  it  struck  the  liard  road,  and  all  eyes 
watched  .loh.  as  he  bigan  })ac:ng  towards  us.  As  he  drew 
nearer  I  could  hear  hini  counting  to  himself,  thus: 

"Ninety-one,  ninety-two,  ninety-three,  ninety-four, 
ninety-five,  ninety-six,  ninety-seven,  ninety-eight,  ninety- 
nine,  one  hundred,  one  hundred  and  one,  one  hundred  and 
two- — one  hundri'd  and  two!  " 

Next  moment,  as  it  seemed  to  me,  an  inarticulate  Ancient 
was  desperately  trying  to  force  me  int()  my  coat,  wrong 
side  first,  and  Simon  was  shakinu  my  hand. 

"Von  tricked  me!"  cried  a  \oi('('.  and  turning,  I  founc^ 
Black  George  confronting  me  with  clenched  fists. 
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"And  how  (lid  1  trick  you?" 

*'  I  could  liu'  chu( :  .(1  further  nor  that." 

"  Then  why  did  n't  you?  " 

"  Because  I  thought  vou  was  beat.  I  suv  vou  tricked 
111  . 

"  And  I  tell  you  the  match  was  a  fair  one  from  start 
to  finish !  " 

"  Put  up  your  hands  !  "  said  the  smith,  advancin<r  in  ,i 
threatening  maimer. 

"  No,"  said  I,  "  a  bargain  is  a  bargain,"  and  turning 
my  back  upon  him,  I  fell  to  watching  the  man  with  tin 
rake,  who,  not  content  with  Job's  wortl,  was  busily  j)acin^ 
out  the  distance  for  himself. 

"  Put  up  your  hand-  I  "  repeated  Black  George  ho;irsely. 

"  P'or  the  last  time,  no,"  said  I  over  my  shoulder. 
"Strike  me  if  you  will,"  I  went  .)n,  seeing  lii'm  raise  his 
fi>t,  *•  I  shall  not  defend  myself,  but  I  t(  11  you  this,  Jllack 
(Jeorge,  the  first  blow  you  strike  will  brand  you  coward, 
and   no  hone>t   n:an." 

"  Coward,  is  it.^  "  cried  he,  and.  with  the  word,  had 
seized  me  in  a  grip  that  crushed  my  fiesh,  and  nigh  swung 
me  oir  my  feet;  "  coward  is  it?  "  he  repeated. 

"Yes,"  said  I,  "none  l)ut  ,  cowanl  would  attack  an 
unresisting  n>an,"  So,  for  a  full  minute  we  stood  thus, 
staring  into  each  other's  eyes,  and  once  again  I  saw  the 
hairs  of  his  golden  beard  curl  up,  and  outwarf's. 

What  would  have  been  the  en<l  I  cannot  say,  but  there 
ciiiie  upon  the  stillness  the  sound  of  flying  footsteps,  tht 
crowd  was  burst  isunder,  and  a  girl  stood  before  us,  a  tall, 
haiidsome  girl  with  raven  hair,  and  great,  flashing  black 
eyes. 

"'^^li'  —  you,  .Targe,  think  shame  on  yourself  ^ — think 
shame  on  yourself.  Black  Jarge.  I,ook  !  "'she  cried,  point- 
ing a  finger  at  him,  "  look  at  the  great,  strong  man  —  as 
is  a  coward !  " 

I  felt  the  smith's  grip  relax,  his  arms  dropped  to  his 
sides,  while  a  deep,  red  glow  crept  up  his  cheeks  till  it  was 
iost  in  the  clustering  curls  of  gleaming,  yellow  hair. 
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VVliv,  Pruc 


"   ho   bc'j^an,   in    a   stranifcl v    altered 


voice,  and  stopped.  The  fire  was  gone  from  his  eves  as 
they  rested  upon  her,  and  lie  made  a  movement  as  thoiigh 
he  would  have  reached  out  his  hand  to  her,  but  checked 
himself. 

"  Wliy,  Pnio "  lie  said  again,  hut  choVed  suddi  nly, 

and,  turning  away,  strode  back  towards  his  forge  without 
another  word.  On  he  went,  looking  neither  to  right  nor 
left,  and  I  thought  there  was  something  infinitely  woe- 
begone and  pitiful  in  the  droop  of  his  head. 

Now  as  I  looked  from  his  forlorn  figure  to  the  beautiful, 
fiuslied  face  of  the  girl,  I  saw  her  eyes  grow  wonderfullv 
soft  and  sweet,  and  brim  over  with  tears.  And,  when  Black 
George  hud  betaken  himself  back  to  his  smithy,  she  also 
turned,  and,  crossing  swiftly  to  the  inn,  vanished  through 
its  open  doorway. 

"  She  've  a  fine  sperrit,  'avc  that  darter  o'  yonrn,  Simon, 
a  fine  sperrit.  Oh!  a  fine  sperrit  as  ever  was!*'  chuckled 
file  Ancient. 

"  Prue  aren't  afeard  o'  Black  . Targe  —  never  was,"  re- 
turned Simon  :  "  she  can  iiKuiage  un  —  alius  could;  you  '11 
mind  she  could  alius  tame  Black  .large  wi'  a  look,  Gafi'er." 

"Ah!  she 'm  a  gran'darter  to  be  proud  on,  be  Prue," 
nodded  the  Ancient,  "  an'  ])roud  I  lie  tu  !  *' 

"What,"  said  I,  "is  she  your  daughter,  Simon.?" 

"  Ay,  for  sure." 
And  your  granddaughter,  Ancient.''  " 
Ay,  that  she  be,  that  she  be." 

"  Why,  then,  Simon  must  be  your  siyn." 

"  Son  as  ever  was  !  "  nodded  the  old  man,  "  and  a  good- 
ish  son  'e  be  tu  —  oh,  I  've  seen  worse." 

"  And  now,"  added  Simon,  "  come  in.  and  you  shall  taste 
as  fine  a  jug  of  ale  as  there  be  in  all  Kent." 

"  Wait,"  said  th"  old  man,  laving  his  hand  upon  my 
arm,  "  I  've  took  to  you,  young  ciiap,  took  to  j'ou  uniazin'; 
what  might  vour  name  be?  " 

"  Piter,"  "l  answered. 

"  A    good    name,   a    fine   name,"   nodded    the    old    man. 
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iiiioii,"    s,ii(|    hv,    ^rluncirifr    from    one    to    tlic 
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olar  of  us.      -hnnon- Peter;    ,nin,l.s  „,e  „'  the  disc-iple 
ot  our  Messed  Lord,  it  du ;    a  tine  name  he  IVtcr." 

So  I»tter  1  became  to  him  tlienceforth.  and  to  tlic  whole 
village. 
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VIIKRKIN    1    LKAKN     MOIU.    (  <)N(   KK  NINO    THE    GHOST 
Ol      IIIK    Ul   INKIJ    HIT 


And  after  the  Antirnt  iuul  Simon  and  I  had,  very  crt'd- 
it.ihly,  iinptii'd  tlic  juff  l)i'turiii  us,  I   roM'  to  dtpart. 

"  iVN  r,"  said  tlic  Ancient,  *'  wliciT  he  goin'?  " 

'•  Hniiu!"  said  I. 

"  And  wlucr  Ik-  tiiat?  " 

"Till-  cottage  in  the  Hollow,"  said  I. 

"  VVli/it  —  tl     'aiintcd  cottage?  "  lie  cried,  staring. 

"  Ves,"  I  nodded;  *"•  from  what  I  saw  of  it,  I  think, 
with  a  little  repairing,  it  might  suit  me  wry  well." 

"  Hut  till'  gliost.''  "  cried  the  old  man;  "  haw  ye  forgot 
the  ghost  .^  " 

"  Why,  I  never  heard  of  a  ghost  real'y  harming  any  one 
yet,*'  I  answered. 

"  Peter,"  said  Simon,  (juietly.  "  I  would  n't  he  too  sure 
o'  that.  I  would  n't  go  a-nigli  the  place,  my.self ;  once  is 
enough  for  nii'.*' 

"  Simon,"  said  I,  '*  what  do  you  nu'an  hy  '  once  '.''  " 

\ow  when  I  asked  him  this,  Simon  breatlud  hani,  and 
shuffled  uni'asily  in  his  chair. 

"  I  mean.  Peter,  as  I  've  heerd  un,"  lu'  replied  slowly. 

''Heard  him!"  I  repeated  incredulously;  "yoi:.''  Arc 
you  sun  .'  " 

"  Sui-c  as  death,  Peter.  I  'vo  heerd  un  a-shriekin'  and 
a-groaiiin"  to  'isself,  same  as  (iaffer  'as,  and  lots  of  otiiers. 
Why.  Lord  hless  "eel  theer  hv  scarce  a  man  in  these  part.s 
but  'as  'I'erd  um  one  time  or  another." 
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I    found 
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stapil  —  soiuf  on  \.i„  dti,  l)iit   I  kiiowcd  hittrr   --  I  knoued 
■t  wn-f  Old  Nuk  'isMlf,  all  Hanu,  and  brimstone,  an'  wi'  a 
Ifahhv   under  'i>  arm  !  " 
"A  bain?"  I  repeated. 

"  A  babby  as  ever  was,"  nochfed  tlie  Ancient. 
''  And  you  say  you  have  heard  it  too,  Simon.-  "  said  I. 
"   '\V,"'   nodded   the   Innkeeper;    *'  I    w,„t    d„w„    i„t„   th' 
Oiler  one  eveinn'  —  'bout  siv  months  n^n,  wi'  Hlack  dar^ro, 
for  we  'a.i  a  mind  to  knock  th'  ov.  d  place  to  piece-,,  and  -ret 
nd  o'  the  glio>t  that  way.     Well,  .lar^r,.  „ps  wi'  'is  'amim-r, 
and  down  coims  the  rotten  old  door  wi'  a  crash.     Jnv^v  'ad 
swun^rup  'is  'aimner  for  another  blow  when,  all  at  oncc'^thcer 
comes  a  scream."     Here  Simon  shivered  involuiitarilv,  and 
glanced  uneasily  over  his  shoulder,  and  round  the  room 
"A  scream.^"  said  I. 

"All!"  nodded  Simon,  "but  'twere  worse  nor  that." 
Here  he  paiisetl  ao-ain,  and  lookin^r  closer  at  him.  I  was 
surprise(l  to  see  that  his  broad,  strong  hands  were  shak- 
in<r,  ,iiid  that  his  brow  ^rlistened  with  moisture. 

"What  was  it  like.^"  I  inquired,  struck  by  this  uppar- 
^'"uTrT*^'"'''^'^  1"  one  so  hardy  and  full  of  health. 

"  'T  were  a  scream  wi'  a  bubble  in  it,"  he  answered, 
sf)eakm^-  with  an  efloi-f.  '^  't  were  like  somebody  sliriekin' 
"lit  vyi'  'is  throat  choked  up  wi'  blood.  Jar^e  and  me 
'bdn't  wait  for  no  more;  we  run.  And  ;is  we  run,  it 
toliered,  groanin'  arter  us  till  we  was  out  upon  the  road, 
•  nd  then  it  shrieked  at  us  from  the  bushes.  Kcod  !  it  do 
inake  mo  cold  to  talk  of  it,  oven  now.  Jar<re  loft  'is  best 
sled^re  bo'ind  'im,  and  I  my  crowb;ir.  and  wo  never  wont 
back  for  thorn,  nor  never  sjiall,  no."  Hero  Simon  paused 
fo  mop  the  ^rrizzlofl  hair  at  his  temples.  "  I  toll  'oo,  Peter, 
tliat  place  are  n't  fit  for  no  man  at  night.  If  so  be  you  'm' 
lookm'  for  a  bod,  my  chap,  thoor  's  one  you  can  'avo  at 
riio  Bull,'  ready  and  wiUin'." 
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"All'  giiitw>i!"  !ui(K(l   till-  Ancient,   *''J'piiig  lii^   smiir- 

'*  Tliaiik  von,"  said  I,  *■' Ixitli  of  yon,  for  the  oHVr,  hnt 
I  have  a  strange  fancy  to  licar,  and,  if  possihlc,  set-  this 
ghost    for   IllVsrlf." 

"Don't  '(■(•  (hi  it,"  arhnonislicd  iln-  Anci(nt,  "so  dark 
an'  loncsoiiic  as  it  he,  don't  '(c  (hi  it,  I'ctcr." 

"  Why,  Ancient,"  said  I,  "  it  is  n't  that  I  (h)iiht  your 
word,  hut  my  mind  is  sit  on  the  adviiiture.  So,  if  Simon 
will  ht  me  have  th ret  penny  worth  of  candhs,  ;ind  some 
hre.id  and  meat  —  no  matter  what  —  I  '11  he  off,  for  I 
should   like  to  get   there  hefore  (hl-k." 

Nodding  gloomily,  Simon  rose  and  went  out,  whereupon 
the  Ancient  leaned  over  and  laid  a  yellow,  clawlike  hand 
uj)on  my  arm. 

"Peter,''  said  he,  "Peter,  I've  took  to  you  ama/.in'; 
jusi  a  few  in:hes  taller-  say  a  couple  —  an'  you'd  ho 
the  very  spit  o'  wh  it  I  were  at  your  age  —  tho  very  spit." 

"  Thank  you.  Ancient  !  "  said  I,  laying  my  hand  on  his. 

"Now,  Peter,  'twould  he  a  hijious  thing  —  u  very 
hijious  thing  if,  when  I  come  a-g/it herin'  watercress  in  the 
marnin',  I  should  find  you  a-danglin'  on  t'  stapil,  cold  and 
vtifT-  -like  t'  other,  or  lyin'  a  corp  wi'  your  thro/it  cut; 
'twould  he  a  hijious  —  hijious  thing,  Peter,  hut  oh! 
'I  would  mak'  a  fine  story  in  the  tellin'." 

In  a  little  while  Simon  returned  with  the  candles,  a 
tinder-hox,  and  a  parcil  of  hread  and  meat,  for  which  ho 
gloomily  hut  persistently  refused  payment.  T.ast  of  all  ho 
produced  a  small,  hrass-hound  pistol,  which  he  insisted  on 
my  taking. 

"  Not  as  it  '11  ho  much  use  again'  a  ghost,"  said  ho,  with 
a  gloomy  shako  of  tho  head,  "  hut  a  pistol  's  a  ronifortable 
thing  to  'ave  in  a  lonely  place  —  'specially  if  that  place  be 
very  dark."  Which  last,  if  something  illogical,  may  be 
none  the  less  true. 

So,  having  shaken  each  by  tho  hand,  T  bade  them  good 
night,  and  set  ofT  along  the  darkening  road. 
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THE    ClIOM' 


Now     ax   I   „,.„(,   ,„y   M.ind   uas   ;,r,,..itlv  cxvrcl.v<l  as   h,   a 

l*'>il>lr   .AplaMati-.M    of    uliat    I    had    just    hranl.      Tliat    a 

"i.u.    s„   „l,|   a.    tiK.   Ancient    >1h.,i1.1   'Vmc    tlu„^r.  -   J   (,,„|,] 

.va.lilv   ImIh.v..,   I,v    naM.n    „(   In.   y.ar>,    for    .,vat    am.    is 

-"'•"    Mil.j.rt    t..    M..I,    l>all>,rinati,.n>,    l,„t    with    Simon     a 

'"■'''  '"  ""•  l"-"'H'  "'■  Ins  Ul\;  it  was  a  .iillnvnt  matter  alto- 

«•    h.r.       That   hr  had  h,.,,  ahM.U.t.lv  sinr.iv  in   his  storv 

''■'•I   '•••■••I  ■<!  Ins  (hlatin^r  ,,.,.  ami  the  inv„hintarv  >ln\rV 

'•■>»    "a<     IMss.d    <n..,.   him    while    h.    spoke.      Here    indee.l, 

I'ou^rh    I   ,,,.,„,,,   ,,|,    i,,^,.^   ,,f  M.pen,at.n-al   agency,   there 

l.i\  a  m.vsterj  that   pH|iie(l  my  eiirio.Mtv  not  a  little. 

(.iK.sts  !  -  p.haNv  !  What  heinn-,  ,.„dowed  with  a  reason- 
ni;4'  n.i.wl,  c.Mild  allow  liim.clf  to  think,  let  ah.ne  believe  in 
snch    folly.-'      (Jhosts --    Hddh-de-dee,   sir! 

^^•t  here  and  all  at  onee,  l,ke  an  enemy  from  the  dark, 
<><l  stones  h.aped  at  and  seized  me  l,y  the  "throat:  old  tai.s 
j'l  speetres  grm,  an.l  bloody,  of  ^roblin..  and  haunted 
iH.u.es  from  whose  ,lim  <lesolation  stran^n-  soun.Is  would 
<'onie;    fni;-  loner  ..nee  heard,  and  f(,r^r„t  _  tm  „„„.. 

('hosts       n  hy,  th.  road  was  full  of  them  ;    they  erowderl 
'P-n  my  heels,  they  peered  over  my  shoulders;    I  felt  the 
"nish  my  elbows,  and  heard  them  gibbering  at  mc  from  tl 
•stiadows. 

Anfl  the  sun  was  setting  already! 

(ilH.sts!      And    why    not.?      »  Thero    arc    more    thlnrrs 
;;;.i,!;::;;;;,-"^    eart,>    than     are    drean.d    of    i„    your 
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Involuntarily  I  lia.stoiud  nij  stops,  but  tlie  sun  li.ul  set 
ii-L'  I  re.'icliL'd  the  Hollow.  Ves,  tlie  sun  had  set.  and  the 
great  basin  below  nie  was  already  brimful  of  shadows 
whieh,  as  I  watched,  seemed  to  assume  shapes  —  va.^t, 
nebulous,  and  constantly  changin<r  —  down  there  amid  the 
purple  <f|o(jm  of  tlie  trees.  Indeed,  it  looked  an  unholy 
place  in  the  half  light,  a  pit  framed  for  murders,  and  the 
safe  liiding  of  tell-tale  corpses,  the  very  haunt  of  horrid 
goblins  and  spectres,  grim  and  ghastly. 

So  evilly  did  the  place  impress  me  that  it  needed  .an 
effort  of  will  ere  I  could  bring  myself  to  descend  the  pie- 
cipitous  slope.  Bats  Hitted  to  and  fro  across  my  path,  now 
and  then,  emitting  their  sharp,  needlelike  note,  while,  from 
somewhere  in  the  dimness  beyond,  an  owl  liooted. 

By  the  time  I  reached  the  cottagi'.  it  had  fallen  quite 
dark,  here  in  the  Hollow,  tliough  the  light  still  lingered  in 
the  world  above.  So  I  took  out  my  tinder-box,  an(i  one  of 
the  candles,  wliich,  after  several  failures,  I  succeeded  in 
lighting,  and,  stepping  into  the  cottage,  began  to  look 
about  i"e. 

The  place  was  small,  as  I  think  I  have  before  said,  and 
comprised  two  rooms  shut  olF  from  each  other  by  a  strong 
partition  with  a  door  midway.  Lifting  the  candle,  I 
glanced  at  the  staple  on  which  the  builder  of  the  cottage 
had  choked  out  his  life  so  many  years  ago,  and,  calling  to 
mind  tli(>  Ancient's  fierce  desire  to  outlast  it,  I  even  ri'aclied 
up  my  hand  and  gave  it  a  shake.  But,  despite  the  rust  of 
years,  the  iron  felt  as  strong  and  rigid  as  ever,  so  that  it 
seemed  the  old  man's  innocent  wish  nnist  go  unsatisfied 
after  all.  The  second  room  appeared  nujch  the  same  size 
as  the  first,  and  like  it  in  all  respects,  till,  looking  upwards, 
I  noticed  a  scjuare  trap  door  in  a  corner,  while  underneath, 
against  the  wall,  hung  a  rough  ladder.  This  I  proceeded 
to  lift  down,  .and  mounting,  cautiously  lifted  the  traj). 
Holding  the  candle  above  my  head  to  survey  this  cham- 
ber, or  rather  garret,  the  first  object  my  eye  encountered 
was  a  small  tin  pannikin,  and  beyond  that  a  stone  jar,  or 
denu"joh.n.     Upon  closer  inspection  I  found  this  last  to  be 
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nearly  full  of  wahT  quit,  sw.et  and  fr.sh  to  the  taste, 
jvlu.l,  ot  .tsdf  was  sutficirrit  evidence  tl.at  some  one  h,;d 
''^■<"  I'^i'.  ^.ry  ...fly.  I  now  observe<l  a  b.nulle  of  J.av  in 
'""■  '•"'"^•■'  ;^l'-!'  I'H'l  Heariy  scTved  for  a  bed,  beside  H"hicb 
^u.re  a  enuk.d  nu,^,  a  tin  plate,  a  pair  of  shoes,  and  an 
objc.  t  I  took  o  !k.  part  of  a  flute  or  wind  instrunient  of 
M,n,e  knui  ]}  .t  .  bat  partieularly  excited  n,v  interest 
^^e,e  the  shoes,  wh..h  had  evidently  .seen  long  ^uld  hard 
se.vuv  for  they  were  much  worn,  and  had  been  roughly 
I-Mud  here  -"I  there  Very  bi«  they  wer,  ,  and  son.J- 
^hat  chnnsy.  tlnck-soled.  and  square  of  toe,  and  witli  a 
pan-  ot  enormous  sdver  buckles. 

Thes..  CN  i,h.nces  led  n.e  to  believe  that  whoever  bad  been 
here  b.fo,..  was  hkely  to  return,  and,  not  doubtin^r  that  this 
•j-Hst  be  he   wo  had   played   the  part  of  ghost  "so   well 
determined  to  be  ready  for  him. 

So.  leaving- all  things  as  I  found  them,  I  descended,  and. 

In  the  first  of  the  rooms  there  was  a  rough  fireplace  built 
■"f"  ".u-  corner  and  as  the  air  struck  somewhat  damp  an<l 
^.nll  I  went  out  and  gathered  a  quantity  of  twigs  and  dry 
--<1;  and  had  soon  built  a  cheerful,  cracklin.,  fi^-e.  I  no;. 
seabou  collect, ng  armfuls  of  dry  leaves,  which  I  piled 
■    ;    M  St   the  wall   for   a  bed.      By   the  time   this  was  com- 

t  «;',''  "  u'^'T/'::"'  ^'^^  "^"""  ""^  P^^^'Ping  above  the 

ti-tops,  filhng  the  Hollow  with  far-fiung  shadows 

1  now  lay  down  upon  my  leafy  couch,  and  fell  to  watch- 
ng     he  fire  and   bstenmg  to   the   small,   soft  song  of  the 
brook   outMde.      In   the   opposite  wall   was    a   window    the 
^lass  ot  winch  was  long  since  gone,  through  uhlch  I  could 
-e  a  square  of  sky,  and  the  glittering  belt  of  Orion.     My 
c.^es  wandered  fron,  this  to  the  glow  of  the  fire  many  times' 
ut  gradually  n,y  head  grew  heavier  and  heavier,  until:::; 
length    the  stars  beca.ne  confused  with  the  winking  sparks 
upon   the  hearth,  and   the  last   that  I   ren.en.ber  was^  h 
ho  crackle  of  the  fire  sounded  strangely  like  the  voice 
ine  Ancunt  croakni'T.- 
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"A  hijious  tJiiiiL',  Pclcr,  a  liiiious  tliiii<T 
1  inu>t  lijivc  slept  for  nil  hour,  or  iii'urer  two  (for  tlie 
room  was  diirk,  save  for  u  few  glowinrr  oniljcrs  on  tlie 
lif.irtli,  and  tliu  faint  light  of  the  stars  at  tho  window), 
wJicii  I  siiddcidy  sat  liolt  upri<i,ht,  uilh  every  tingling  iiervo 
straining  as  if  to  catcii  sonietJiing  wliicli  had.  I)ut  that  very 
moment,  eluded  me.  I  was  yet  wondering  wliat  this  coulil 
f)e,  when,  from  somewhere  close  outside  the  cottage,  tliere 
rose  a  sudden  cry  —  hideous  and  appalling  —  a  lo.io- 
drawn-out,  hubbling  scream  (no  otlier  \Nords  c;ui  docrihe 
it),  that  died  slowly  down  to  a  wail  only  to  rise  again 
higlier  and  higher,  til'  It  seemed  to  pierce'my  very  brain. 
'J'heii  all  at  once  it  was  n;nnv,  and  silence  rushed  in  upon  mo 
—  a  silence  frauglit  with  fear  and  horror  unimaginable. 

I  lay  rigid,  ihe  blood  in  my  veins  juniping  with  every 
throb  of  my  heart  till  it  seemJd  to  sh.ake  me  from  head  to 
foot.  And  then  the  cry  began  ,,gain,  deep  and  hoarse  at 
first,  but  rising,  rising  until  the  air  thrilled  with  a  scream 
such  as  no  earthly  lips  could  utter. 

Now  the  light  at  the  window  grew  stronger  and  stronger, 
and,  all  at  once,  a  feeble  shaft  of  mooidight  crept  across  the 
floor.  I  was  watching  this  most  welcome  beam  when  it 
was  again  obscured  by  a  something,  indeHnable  at  first,  but 
which  I  gradually  made  out  to  be  very  like  a  humap  head 
pcermg  in  at  me;  but,  if  this  was  so,  it  seemed  a  head  hid- 
eously misshapen  —  and  there,  sure  enough,  rising  from  the 
brow,  was  a  long,  pointed  horn. 

As  I  lay  motioidess,  slaring  at  this  thing,  my  hand,  by 
.some  most  fortunate  chance,  encountered  the  pistol  in  mV 
pocket:  and,  from  the  very  depths  of  mv  soul.  I  poured 
benedictions  upon  the  hone.t  liead  of  Slnum  the  Innkeeper, 
for  its  yery  contact  seemed  to  restore  my  benumbed  facul- 
ties. With  a  single  bound  I  was  upon  my  feet,  and  had  the 
weapon  levelKd  at  the  window. 

"  Speak  !  "  said  T,  "  speak,  or  I  'II  shoot."  There  was  a 
moment   of  tingling  suspense,  and  then: 

"  Oh,  man,  dinna  do  that  !  "  said  a  voice. 
Then  come  in  and  show   yourself!" 


"  Tl 
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IKrcwith  tlie  In, id  incoiit  iiieiitly  (lisai)()L;ir(  ,1,  there  was 
\hv  s„u.ul  of  a  heavy  .step,  .uu)  ,rtall  figure  loomed  in  tlie 
di)()r\v;iv. 

'*  Wait!"  said  I,  as,  fumbling  about,  I  presentlv  found 
tinder-box  and  candle,  having  lighted  which  I  turned  and 
beheld  .1  man —an  exceedingly  tali  man  —  cl.ul  in  the 
tiill  habit  of  a  Scottish  Highlander.  ]}v  his  side  hun-^  a 
l<'ng,  straight,  basket-hilted  sword,  ben'eath  one  arnrhe 
earned  a  bagpip^■,  while  upon  his  head  was  —  not  a  horn 
-     Imt  a  S<'ot's  bonnet  with  a  long  eagle's  feather. 

*■  Oh,  man,"'  said  he.  eyeing  nie  with  a  somewhat  wrv 
smile.  "I'm  juist  thinkin'  je 're  no'  afeared  o'  boo-lcs, 
whateil'er!"  "^    '  ' 
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"Who  arc  yo'.i?"  said  I,  In  no  very  <j;v]\\\v  tone. 

"  J)oiiar,s   my   iiaiiic,  sir,   an'   if   \v   liud   an   t'c   for   ilic 
tartan,  jc  M  ken  I  was  a  Stuart." 

"And  what  do  you  want  lure,  Donald  Sfuart?  " 

'•  Thu  vi'rra  (luestion  slif  M  Ih"  askin'  ye'x  1'  —  wlia'  cr.irs 
ye  tac  come  <rowkiti'  an'  spicrin'  ahoot  lun-  at  sic  an  liour?" 

"  It  is  my  intention  to  live  here,  for  t!ic  future,"  said  I. 

"  Hoot  toot  !    ye  '11  he  no  nieanin'  it?  " 

"  Hut  I  ('o  mean  it,"  said  I. 

"  Eh,  man  !  I)ut  ye  maun  ken  tlie  place  is  no  cannv,  what 
wi'  })ixies,  an'  warlocks,  an'  kelpies,  fnrhvt " 

'•  Indeed,  they  told  me  it  was  haunted,"  l)ut  I  determined 
to  see  for  myself." 

"Wcel?"' 

"Well,  I  am  <y;hu\  to  find  it  haunted  by  nothing  worse 
than  a  wanderintr  Scots  })iper." 

The  IIi<,dilan(KT  sniili^d  lus  wry  smile,  and  taking  out  a 
snuff-hox,  inhaled  a  pinch,  re<rardin(^  me  tlu'  while. 

"Ve're  the  first  as  ever  stayed  —  after  they'd  licard 
the  first  bit  squcakie,  tae  find  out  if  't  were  a  real  bo"-le 
or  no. 

"  Hut  how  in  the  world  did  you  make  such  {  wful 
sound- ?  " 

"I'm  thinkin'  it's  tlie  hit  squcakie  ye '11  be  meanhi'.^  " 
he  inquired. 

" '^'cs  ;    liow  did  you  do  it.''" 

"Oil,  it's  juist  the  pipes!"  he  answered,  ])atting  them 
affectionately,  "will  I  show  ye  the  noo.^" 
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S'"oanin^ 
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'•  Fr.iy  do,"  sal.l  I.     Ilfreupon  he  set  tlR.  inoutiii)iw  to 
lii>  hps,  inflated  tlir  Im-,  .stof)pfd  the  vents  with  his  tin-vrs 
••""1  niinH.,hatrK-  the  air  vi!, rated  wifl,  the  huhhhn-  .cPcvun 
I   have  aheadv  alteinj)tcd   to  (hAseril)e. 

"Oh,    man!"    he   exclaimed,    lavin^^    tlie    still 
inslrument     oviilly     a>i(le,     -oh,"  man 
uoii'irl'idi'  " 

■•  Hut    what    lias   hem  3-our  ohjeot 
otit  of  their  \\it>   in   lhi>  manner?  " 

"Sir,  it's  a"  on  account  o"  the  snutF  " 
"Snufi'!"  I   rej,eate,l. 
"  Juist   that!""  he  nod(k.(l. 

'' Siuiff,"  said  I  a<4-ain;  -  what  do  vou  mean?  " 
The  Piper  smiled  a-a!n  —  a  sh,w  Muile,  that  secmino-Jv 
dawned  onl.v  to  vanish  a-ain  ;  it  was,  indeed,  if  I  nia/so 
express  it,  a  ^.rave  and  solemn  smik',  an<l  his  nearest' ap- 
proach to  mirth,  for  not  once  in  the  <lavs  which  foiiowe.l 
did  1  ever  see  ium  <,nve  vent  to  a  laun-h.  I  here  also  take 
the  opportunity  to  say  that  I  have  o-roatlv  laodifi-ed  his 
>I>eech  m  the  ^^n[lu^,  for  it  was  so  broad  that  I  had  much 
ado  to  fvrasp  his  meanlnrr  at  times. 

/I'lie  Piper  smiled,  then,  and,  unwinding  the  plaid  from 
Ins  shoulder,  spread  it   upon   the  floor,  and  sat   down 

'•  \e  main,  ken."  he  began,  "that  I  hae  nuickle  love  for 
the  snufl,  an"  snuff  is  unco  expcnsecve  in  these  narts  " 
»\el!.-       said    1. 

"\e  maun  ken,  in  the  second  j)lacc,  that  ma  brither 
Alan  cainia'  aiiide   the  sn-ifT."' 

"  ^■our  brother  Alan!"  said   I  wondering. 

"  ."Ma  brither  Alan,"  he  nodded  gravelv.  '^ 

"  Ihit    what  of  him,  what  has  he  to  do  with " 

'*  Mail,  bide  a  wee.     I  'm  comin"  tae  that." 

"(Jo  on,  then,"  said  I,  "I  "m  listening." 

;•  \N'cel,  I  M  hae  ye  tae  ken  I  'm  a  braw,  bonnle  piper, 
■'"  laa  brither  Alan,  he's  a  bonnie  piper  too  —  no  sic  a 
fair  graund  piper  a.  me,  bein'  somewhat  uncertain  wi'  his 
'  uarblers,'  ye  ken.  but  a  bonnie  piper,  whatcfl'cr.  Awccl, 
wivijwe  ii  year  ^yne,  I   fell  in   iovc  wi^  a  lassie,  which  wad 
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"in  .'i     nclit    if  nil   hrillur  Alan   liadiia'   fallr-ii    in   | 


\^  I     Iht   too. 


•liat 


slif,    piiii-   ia-sK..  (hiliia* 


OVl' 

•  11   uliicli    tac 


tak'.     '  Doiial."  >avs  Alan,  "rati  yv  no  lo\.'  .anitlur  la 
>lif   can    no    niaiM'v    lln'    tu 


I     o      II- 


Ai,- 


I  hat 


Mire 


--sir 


Inn, 


111,    sa,v>    1,  -uc    II  jni.t    play   for  li,  r.'      \Vlii<li    I    think 


yi'll  own  ua>  a  <,n-aiin(l  idee,  only  the  la->ic  coiildna'  .ini-t 
niak'  lip  lirr  mind  which  o"  un   piped  the  ]u  ,\.     So  tin'  end 


.f   it 


uas    wc   a' 


rrccd,   ma   hriti 


vcar,  an     t 


way   thi-onnl,   Mn^'land   for  a 

hack   wi'   the  niaist   siller  shoidd   wrd    the   I, 


»'■.   an'    I,   to   pipe  oor 


And  a  \ery  fail-  proposal,"  said  I.  "  hiil  - 


I     liu'  man  wlia  came 


issie. 


\V 


leesf.  II 


i.in,    jiii.t  liere    s  where  \\v  come  to  the  sniilV, 


was  so 


for,  look  ye,  every  tim.'  I  hon-lit  a  pap.r  o'  snih'f  I  minded 
iiic   that    ma   l.rithi'r    Alan,    not    takkiir    it    himself 
iniuh    siller    tae    the    ,<;ude  —  .an' —  oh,   man!     it    used    t/ie 
;;rieve^^me    sair -^  till,    one    day,    I    li-rhted    on    this    hit 
hoosie." 

••  Well 


sau 


I  I. 


U 


laf .  d    ve  no  see  it : 


No,  iiidicd,*'  I  answered. 

V'h.  man!    ma  hrithrr  Alr.n  doesna'  buy  tlic  sniifT,  hut 


lie  iiuist   hac'  a  roof  tae  shelter  1 


nil  an"  a  lud  tae  lie  in 


mollis,  an  pay  tor  it  too.  ye  ken.  fourpenee,  or  a  h.awhee, 
or  n  shillm',  as  the  case  inav  he.  whiles  here  I  hae  haith  for 
the  takkin'.      An',  ol 


t! 


le    sweeter   f 


111'    tlimkiii     o 


an   s  a-partm*  wi"  for  a  bed  litth-  1 


1.   inan!    many 's   th.e  nicht    I've  slept 
kin'   <)■    that   saxpence   or  shiliin'  that 


letter  than  mine.     S( 


wisli 


fu'   tae   keep   this   bit    lioosie   tae  nivsel' — seeiii'   't 


li.umted   as  they   ca'   it  —  I    juist   k 


was 


iccount  ()    ti-ampers,  wanderiii'  •'•yp 
tykes.      Kh!     but    't  was    f 


op'  uj)  the   illusion   on 


aes,  an    sic-liki'  d 


irt  V 


awa'    as    if    the    de'il 


iir   trraiind    tae 


see     em    rmnm 


Wel 


c    after    them,    spierin'    back 


their  shoiiklers.  an'  a'  by   reason   of  a  bit   squeak 


l)i})es.  here.      A 


le  o'  tlio 


o  cr 
th 


I 


I!    so,  sir.  ve  iiae  it. 


now 


wliich  the  Scot  d 


proceed, ■<!    to    build    and    reli<.>!it    tlic-    fire,    d 


,   (Hirin'T 


cw  a  packet  of  bread  and  cheese  from  hl> 


sporran,  ton-etlier  with  a  fla-k  which.  1 
Jield  out   to  ine   wirli    flir.  /,iu.   !.■,.,■ 


ia\  ino-  uncorked,  lie 
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"'I'h.iiik    yni,    Donul.l,    but     I     rar.lv    drink    arivtliitu 
stroiiw-c,-   than   ale."  >;(i(l    I.  "  •  r. 

••  Au.iH  •'  said  Ih',  "  if  vc  winiia*,  \v  uimia'.  an'  tli.iv  "s 
Init  a  svvv  (Irappic.  IcH,  tac  l,r  mmv>  WluTcupcMi,  aCt.r 
luo  or  Hn-cv  nvnrroiis  n-ulps,  |„.  ad.lnsM,!  liin.M'lf  to  l.is 
I'na.l  and  .Ii.tsc.  and  I,  following  his  oxan.plf,  took  out 
the  cdiiilcs  Simon  had  provided. 

"  Au  yv'w  minded  tae  bide  here,  ve  ti'll  niep  "  he  in- 
ijuii-ed  alter  a  while. 

*•  Vi's,"  I  nodded.  •' l)id  that  need  not  iiiterfi're  with 
.vou  -  tu(,  can  live  here  as  easily  as  „ne,  and.  now  that  I 
li.ive  had  a  n-„„<|  look  at  vou,  I  think  we  mi-ht  <--et  ,alon-' 
very   well    to^ethev.*' 

"Sir,"  said  he  solemidv.  "  mv  race  is  royal  -  I  am  'i 
Stuart  —here's  a  Stuart's  ha"„d,"  an<l  Ik",  reached  ou't 
lii^  hand  to  me  across  the  iicarth  witli  a  gesture  that  was 
'I'll  of  a  n  poseful  .lignity.  Indeed,  I  never  remember  to 
ha\e  seen   Donald  anything  i)ut  dignified. 

••  I  low  do  you  find  life  in  these  parts.-  "  I  intiulred. 
"  Indeefferent,  sir—  vera  indeeU'erent  !  Tae  be  sure,  at 
lairs  an'  sic-like  I've  often  had  as  much  as  ten  >hillin'  in 
ma  bonnet  at  a  time:  but  it's  juist  the  kilties  that  draw 
'cm:  they  hae  no  real  l„ve  for  the  pipes,  whatetrer!  A 
'•anfin'  reel  i)leases  'em  well  eneugh,  but  eh!  tliey  hae  no 
hankerin'  for  the  gude  music.'' 

"  That  IS  ;i  (juestion  open  to  argument,  Dfui.ild,"  said 
I;  ''can  any  one  play  real  music  on  a  bagpipe,  think 
you  .■'  " 

"Sir,"  -(turned  the  Scot,  setting  down  the  empty  flask 
••nul  j'rowning  darkly  at  the  fire,  "the  pipes  is  the  kin<r 
of  a'  instruments,  't  is  the  sweetest,  the  truest,  the  oldest"", 

whafelfer!" 

"True,  It  is  very  old,"  said  I  thoughtfully;  "it  was 
known,  I  I)elieve,  to  the  (n-eeks,  and  we  find  mention  of  it 
m  the  Latin  as  'tibia  utricularia  :  '  Suetonius  tells  us  that 
-Nero  f.romised  to  ap{)ear  j)ublicly  as  a  b.agpipor.  Then, 
too,  Chaucer's  INIiller  ])layed  a  baq:pii)e.  aiT.l  Shnko^Den-e 
ire.|ueiit!y    mentions    tlie   'drone   of   a   Lincolnshire    IJa.r- 
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pipe'     Vcs.  it   is  (•(  rtaiiilv  ,1  virv  old,  and,  I  tliiiik,  a  viTv 
ljaili,iioii>   iii>huin(  iif." 

"Hoot  loot!  the  111,1,1  talks  likr  a  iiiucklc  fulr,"  said 
Donald,  nodding'  to  the  (ire. 

"'  I'or  instance/'  I  cojit  iniicd,  "  tlicrc  can  he  no  coiiipari- 
soM   In'twicii  a  l)a;;pipi'  and  a         fiddle,  sav." 

"A  fiddle!"  e\claiiii(d  Donald  in  accents  of  w  illierinrr 
si'orn.  and  >till  a<ldre-,^inn-  the  fin'.  "Ye  can  jnist  teFl 
him   iae  naii<r  \:ir  the  de'il  \\\'  hi>  fiddle." 

•".Music  IS,  I  take  it.  the  ixpression  of  one's  n;ood  or 
thon-^ht,  a  dn  am  traiishated  into  sound,"'  said  I  tliou'dit- 
i'ullv,  ••  therefore  —  " 

■•  llae  ye  iver  luard  the  pipes?" 
'■  Wliv,  vcs,  hut   loni;  am),*' 

*' 'J'hen,"  said  Donald,  "ye  shall  /piist  luar  "em  a^!,ain." 
So  sayin<.-,  he  uiped  his  mouth,  took  u})  his  iiistrimunt, 
and  hetran  slowly  intlatin<.-  it. 

'J"hen,  all  at  once,  from  drono  and  chanter  there  rushed 
fortji  Mich  a  Hood  of  melody  as  seemed  to  sweep  me  away 
lijjoii  its  tide. 

First  I  seemed  to  hear  a  roar  of  wind  throiicrli  desolate 
Pflciis,  a  moan  of  trees,  and  a  rush  of  soundin<r  watirs; 
yet  softly,  softly  there  rises  above  the  flood  of  sound  a 
little  ripplinn-  melody  which  comes,  and  <foes,  and  comes 
a<rain,  ^rrowin<;-  ever  swet'ter  with  repeti'ti  )n.  And  now 
the  roar  of  wind  is  chan<>-ed  to  the  swin<r  of  inarchin<- 
feet,  the  tread  of  a  mi^dity  host  whose  step  is  stroii(<-  and 
free;  and  lo!  they  are  sin^rino-,  as  they  march,  and  the 
sonor  is  hold  and  wild,  wild,  wild.  Again  and  again, 
beneath  the  song,  beneath  the  rhythm  of  marching  feet, 
the  melody  rises,  very  sweet  but  infinitely  sad.  like  a  silver 
pipe  or  an  angel's  voice  tremulous  with  tears.  Once  again 
the  theme  changes,  and  it  is  battle,  and  death,  sudden, 
and  sh.arp;  there  is  the  rush  and  shock  of  charging 
ranks,  and  the  surge  and  tumult  of  conflict,  above  whose 
thunder,  loud  and  clear  and  shrill,  like  some  battle-cry, 
the  iTielody  swells,  one  moment  triumphant,  and  the  ne\t 
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Huf  fl...  thun.l.r  rolk  h«,u,  .li.t.u.t  ,i,ul  mmmt  .li.tant 
—  tiK'  (l.iy  IS  l„.t,  ...n.l  w.,m;  hut,  Mi.l.lm  .•ni.i  cl.ar,  tlu- 
indo.ly  ru.^.s  out  ...uv  niuro,  f„ll..,-  nu^v,  nCh.r.  a.„l  n„n- 
ph't.-;  the  silver  pi,,..  \uis  luroiiu.  a  u;oU\vu  tnim,Hl.  Ami 
.v.t,  uliat  s„rn,u,  wl.at  anKiii>ii  imsiuakal.lr  rin;.-.  thn,.n-|, 
.t,  the  wt.q,,,.^  and  wailin-  ,.f  a  nation!  ^^o  thr  nu  lo.lv 
sinks  slow  y,  to  ,|io  away  in  on.  lon;.-,lrawn,  minor  not.", 
.«.(  Donai.l  IS  look.no-  across  at  me  with  I, is  onivc  ..mil.., 
.xu!      will  a.im.t  1,0th  hi.  Ian.  and  /in-,,,,  ,„•..  >a.llv  l.hirrc.,1 

"  )..nald,"  .aid  I,  aft.r  a  littl,.,  -  Donai.l,  I  will  n..v,.r 
speak  a-ainst  tie  pipes  a-ain  ;  tlu'v  are  in.l..e<l  the  kin-r 
ot^.dl    instruments --played   us  you    p|,iv   them." 

'•Oil  ay,  I  'n,  a  hon.iie  pip.r,  I  'II  no  "deny  it!"  he  an- 
swererl.     "  I  'm  «la,l  ye  like  it,  for,  Sassennd,  though  ye 

t  ...  Uull,..  \^al^■u■e-hIm  as  the  damn..d  Sassenaeh  mur- 
d.ml  -  hlaek  he  th.ir  fa\  Aweel  !  't  was  ,|one  afore  your 
time  <.r  mine  —  so  ^-  ^r„,l..-niet  ta..  y..,  Southeron  !  "  Say- 
iMj^  whieh,  he  rose,  saluted  me  stiffly,  and  stalked  maiesti- 
lally  to  bed.  '  -* 
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'riii:  world   w;is   full   of  Miri^liinc  llir  lilitl:,.  m,,,--  ,,C  I,i,-(|s. 


ic    >W(( 


:ui(l    tl 

next    iiioniiii; 


f,    j)iifc    hri'.itli    of   uak 


iiil;'    ilouii's    a- 


rosi" 


and. 


coiniiii'-    III 


4i' 


ram. 


tl 


ircw    iiiv^c 


If 


aiiiis  and 


irad 


down  l),>i(K.  it   and  |)liiri;4cd  mv  hands  ai'd 

into  till'  limpid  wati  r  \v|io,i.  <'()nl,u-t  scviufd  to  nil  mo  with 

a  U()Mdr()ii>  -^ladiicNS  in  kirpin^r  with  Ihc  world  ahoiit  i 


In  a  littlf  while  I  ro^f.  with  tlir  walcr  drinpin.r  f 


and 


^rom  nil", 


ivm<r  niadc'  shift   to  dry  niystlf  upon  my  nt'ckclotl 


nothinn;  rise  Iniiio-  availahle,   retnrnrd  to   the  rott 


fall 


AIiovi'  Miv  Iliad   I  foiild  1 


■l<r,. 


uar  a 


n-rnt 


V  sound   ri>ni""  and 


mo-  with  a  rhytlmnc  mcasinv.  that  told  mr  Donald  still 
sl(j)t;  M),  clapping"  on  my  hat  and  co/it,  I  started  out  to 
my    Hr>t    day's    work    at    tli.'    fornr,   l)r.akfa.lKs>,    for    thr 

as  noiii'  to  1)1'  had. 


f  \\ 


;oi)d  and  sufficient   reason  that  tluT 
hut   full  of  the  o-lad  ]mvv  hoauty  of  the  mornui; 
Ixthou^rht     me    of     the    old     PNahnist's     deathk 


Ami  I 


word 


HHinh  sorrow  endure   for  a   niirht,  yet  joy  cometl 


1  in 


Tl 

the  mornin^r"   (hrave,  true  words  which  sh, 

doun    the   a<,ns    to   hear   hope   and   consolation    to   many    (i 


ul  fro  rni":m< 


\\( 


aried,  trouhled   soul)  :    f. 


or  now,  as 


clnnned 


tl 


le  steep 


path  where  hats  had  liovered  last  rn'^dit,  .and  turned  to  1 


hack    at   the   pit   which   had 


ool 


Denold 


seemed   a   plax'e   of  horror 


It  was  l)econie  a  yery  par 


(disc  of  (juiyerin^  <^'reen, 


spanifled  with  myriad  jewels  where  the  dvw  yet  cl 


I. 


[iU'J, 


iideed,  it  any  man   would  experience  the  full  ecstasy  of 


Demo-  alive 


tl 


10    lOl 


(h 


n-rc  as 


the  !• 


rencli  liavo 


it 


iini  go  out  into  the  early  mornin<,(,  when  the  sun  is  y 


let 


.1... 


10 

ouiiiT 
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^^":    '■"    •■'    I""''    ^^l'il<-.    ^^ith    11...   ^.oKI.,.    MMI-   ,.1    a    UU-k- 
l"'-.i  m  Miv  car,,  1   turnnl  villag.-uanl.,  vc   y  luinnry,  yet, 

l..m^r  U,t\,n-  I   iv.uIh.I  the  M.iilhv  I  n.ul.l  h.ar  ll...  ,1,,.^ 
<>i   nUrk  (n.,rov->  |,;.,nn,rr,  H„Min|,  ,!,.■  villau..  „;,>  nut    v,7 

;':''■";""' ''  '''"^ "'"'  ^'""^-  t'-'i'"i.'t"..,  .■.,  i,,  n,v  mvpii,,., 

that    1   apiJi-oacli,,!   !li.    op,  n   ,|,„,iu  a  v. 

''■'"■iv  lu.  sfo.,,1.  1mi>v  al  In,  aiu  il."  n,,n,|| y  l„  look  i,n„„ 
in  us  .anarnu.l  uu^ht,  an.l  ultl,  tl,..  MM,\l,iMiM..-  in  In, 
>.  Il-.u  I, MM-,  a  v.nlal.lr  M.n  <,f  Anak.  llr  nn-l,t  Inur  b.,,, 
>'.Mir  h.To,  or  .Icnii^n.d  c  nnr  hack  fnun  that  ,hn.  a-v  uh.n 
.m-rl^  vv,„.r,|  Ih..  ,lan-I,t.rs  ,.C  na,,.  rathrr  than  a^villa-n. 
I'l.K'kMnith,  an.l  a  v.ry  snlky  ..,„.  at  that;  f.,,-  t|,.,„...h  Zv 
niii>t  hav..  h.,.,,  auaiv  ..f  my  piVMiuv.  h..  n.^v..,-  ..|",h,,| 
iij.  or  o-av,.  th..  >hn.ht...t   -i^M  of  w.lo.n,-,  <„•  th..  vvyw.v 

•Now,    as    I    ualch..!,    I    notimi    a    nrtain    .Irnvnv.,        a 
iK.Minos   ,n   all   hi>   MH.v.inmt.    -    to^r^.thcT  will,   a   listl.^s. 
>l-p>ho,l    an-    ulnch,    I    jn.l^n.,!,    ua,    vctv    fnwl^u    to    him  • 
Hi-vov.r,  as  Ih.  uork.,!.  I  tlH.noht  h.  Imn-  hi.  h.a.l  L.u.r 
lli.i'i   \\as  (initf  n.crssary. 

"(Jcoi-oT  ! '•     (;..orov  went   on  hammiTinM-.      >•  (;,.o,.,,x. '  " 
said   I   arram.      H..   rais...|   thr  hanun...-  for  anolh...-  ,fn,k.. 
H-.tat..l    tlu.M  lift...!  his  h.a.l  with  a  jLTk,  and  immc,lial..K- 
I   Kii.w  why  hf  had  av.)i.|.d  niy  cyt-. 
"  U'hat  do  \r  uant  wi'  m. ■•'  " 

"I  hav..  (.„mt.  for  t«o  r.ason,,"  said  I;  "  on."  is  to  hr-in 
work  —  " 

'"J'luii  yvW  host    n-o  awuy  again,"  he  im)ke  in;  "  ye  "11 
M'et  no  work  lure." 

"   \...l  the  s.  eon.l,"'  I  went  o„,  "  is  to  offer  you  my  hnn.l. 
^^  1.    you  take  it,  (Jeoro-..,  and  l.t  l)yn-one>  he  "hy-rones P  " 

••  No.''  he  hurst  out  vehenuntly.  -  N,,.  J  t.Tl  Ve  ^'e 
tlimk  t(,_  come  'ere  :m'  crow  o'er  "me.  h.cause  ve  heat  me 
>,v  a  trick,  an.l  because  ye  heerd  — her  — "'  His  voice 
hroke.  and.  dropj)infr  his  hammer,  he  tiirni.d  his  hack  mum 
-...  -Called  me  'coward'!  she  did,"  ],e  went  or,  aft.-r 
a  little  whil...  '•  You  heerr)  h.or —  thev  all  ho^i-A  ]■..-.•.-!  I  ',  .. 
bicn   a   dan-ed   fulo!"   ho  said,   more   as    if  speaking^  his 


f: 
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thoughts  iiloud  than  juldri'ssing  iiio,  "  but  n  man  can't  hclf) 
lovin'  a  lass  —  like  I'ruc,  and  when  'e  loves  'e  can't  'elp 
liopin'.  1  "ve  iiojied  these  three  years  an'  more,  and  last 
ni<rht  -  she  called  iiie  —  coward."  Sometliin^-  bright  and 
^listeiiin^  splashed  down  upon  the  anvil,  and  there  ensued 
a  silence  broken  only  by  the  pipin^'  of  the  birds  and  the 
stirrin<;-  of  the  leaves  outside. 

"A  fule  I  be!  "  said  Ulack  Georg'e  at  last,  shaking  liis 
head,  "no  kind  o'  man  fo!  the  likes  o'  her;  too  l)i^  I  [)e 
-  -  and  rouy;li.  And  yet  —  if  she  'd  only  <riven  me  the 
chance ! " 

A<^ain  there  fell  a  silence  wherein,  mingled  with  tlic 
bird-chorus,  came  the  tap,  tapping  of  a  stick  upon  the 
hard  road,  and  the  sound  of  a-  'jroach'ug  footstej)s  ;  where- 
upon (ieorge  seized  the  handle  of  the  b'llous  and  fell  to 
blowing  the  fire  vigorously;  yet  once  I  saw  liim  draw  the 
back  of  his  hand  across  his  eyes  with  a  quic';,  furtive  ges- 
ture. A  moment  after,  the  Ancieid  appeared,  a  (juaint, 
bef rocked  figure,  framed  in  the  yawning  doorway  and 
backed  In'  the  glory  of  the  morning.  He  stood  awhile 
to  lean  upon  his  stick  and  peer  about,  his  old  eyca  still 
da/zled  by  the  snidight  he  had  just  left,  owing  to  whicli 
he  failed  to  see  me  where  I  sat  in  the  shadow  of  tlie  forn-c. 

"  Marnin',  .large!"  said  he,  with  his  (^uick,  bright  nod. 
The  smith's  scowl  was  l)lacker  and  his  ileep  voice  gruffer 
than  usual  as  he  returned  tin  greiting;  but  the  old  Tuaii 
seemed  to  lieed  it  not  at  all,  liut,  taking  his  smdF-box  from 
the  lining  of  his  tall,  broad-brimmed  hat  (its  usual  abid- 
ing place),  he  opened  it,  with  liis  most  important  air. 

"  Jargc,"  said  he,  "  I  'm  thinkin'  ye  'd  better  tak'  Job 
back  to  strike  for  ye  again  if  you  "m  goin'  to  mend  t'  owd 
screen.'' 

"  What  d'  ve  mean  ?  "  growled  Black  George. 

"  Because,"  continued  the  old  man,  gathering  a  pinch 
of  snuff  v.ith  great  deliberation,  ''because,  Jargc,  th(' 
young  ftlKi  as  \)vn[  ye  at  the  throwin' — 'im  as  was  to 
'avc  worked  for  ye  at   'is  own  price  —  be  dead." 

'•  What !  "  cried  Black  George,  starting. 
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''I>*'a<l!"  nod.k'd  the  old  man,  "a  corp'  'o  be-  eli ' 
siuh  a  fine,  proniisin'  youii-  cliup,  an'  now  —  a  corn'" 
Here  the  Ancient  nochk.!  soKn.nly  a^-'iin,  three  times,  and 
inhaled  Jus  pinch  of  snufF  with  great  apparent  zest  and 
enjoyment. 

1     ".^^''lv~  "  ''''"•''"  ^^'"^  '""''^•^^^'  Georoe,  -  what -—  "'  and 
broke  ott  to  stare,  o{)en-iiioiithed. 

"Last  nio-ht,  as  ever  was,"  continued  the  old  man,  " 'e 
wont  down  to  th'  'aunted  cottage  - 't  were  n't  no  manner 
o  ii.se  trym  to  turn  'im,  no,  not  if  I  M  gone  down  to  'i,n 
on  my  marrer-l,ones  — 'e  were  that  set  on  it;  so  off  he 
goes,  bout  .sundown,  to  sleep  in  th'  'aunted  cotta<.e  —  I 
knows,  .large,  'cause  I  follered  un,  an'  seen  for  myself- 
.so  now  I  m  a-goin'  down  to  find  'is  corp'  —  " 

He  had  reachei  thus  far,  when  his  eye,  accustomed  to 
the  .shadows,  chancing  to  meet  mine,  he  uttered  a  gasp, 
and  stood  staring  at  me  with  droj,,)ed  jaw 

Petef^'"  '  '  "  '"  '^■''"""'■''"'  ''^  '''^^^-     "  ^'^^^^  —  be  that  you, 

"  To  be  sure  it  is,"  said  I. 

"  Uean't  ye  —  diad,   then.^  " 

"  I  never  felt  more  full  of  life." 

I' But  ye  «lep'  in  th'  'aunted  cottage  last  night." 


"  But  —  but  —  the  ghost,  IVter.^  " 
"  Is   a  wandering  Scotsm/m." 


^^^^^' Why   then   I   can't   go  down   and   find  ye  corp'   arter 

1  "I  fear  not.  Ancient." 

I  The   .,ld   man   slowly   closed   his   snuff-box,    shaking  his 

/  '"'"I  as  he  did  so.  '^ 

I  .    "  Ah,  well!     I  won't  blame  ye,  Peter,"  sai.l  he  nr^gnan- 

'      riir  '\  H  ""^'^  ^■""'  '"'■'' ''"''  "^'  -  '-^  «^-t  '^ -- 

to  the  ghost ! 

"The  ghost,"   I  answered,  "is  nothing  more  dreadful 
nian   a  wandering  Scot>maii  !  " 

Scotsman!"  exclaimed  the  Ancient  sharply.     "Scots- 


man 


m 
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"  Ves,  Ancient." 

"  You 'ni  mazed,  Peter  —  ah!  mazed  ye  be!  Wliat, 
aren't  I  heerd  iin  nioanin'  an'  groanin'  to  'issclf — all! 
an'  tuittiriii"  tu?  "' 

"  As  to  that,"  said  I,  "  tliose  shrieks  and  howls  lie  made 
with  his  l)a<;-pij)e,  wry  easy  for  a  skilKd  player  such  as  he." 

Some  oiU'  was  diviwing  w.ater  from  a  well  across  the  road, 
for  I  hear'l  the  rattle  of  the  bucket,  and  the  creak  of  the 
winch,  in  the  pause  which  now  ensued,  during  which  the 
Ancient.  prop{)ed  upon  his  stick,  survived  me  with  an  e\- 
})!-essi()ii  that  was  not  I'xactly  anger,  n.or  contempt,  nor 
.sorrow,  anil  yet  something  of  all  thi-ee.  At  length  he 
sighed,  and  shook   his  head  at   me  moui-nfuilv. 

••  Teter,"  said  he,  "  Peter,  I  did  n't  think  "is  you  \l  try 
to  tak'  'vantage  of  a  old  man  wi'  a  tale  tlv  like  o'  that  — 
such  a  very,  very  old  man,  Peter  —  such  n  old,  old  man!  " 

'"  Ihit  I  assure  you,  it  's  the  truth,''  said  I  earnestly. 

"  Peter.  I  seen  Scotchmen  afore  now,"  said  he,  with  a 
reproachful  look,  "ah!  that  I  'av'e,  many 's  the  time,  an' 
Scotchmen  don't  go  about  wi'  tails,  nor  yet  wi'  'orns  on 
their  'eads  —  leastways  I  've  never  seen  one  as  did.  An', 
Peter,  I  know  what  a  bagpipe  is:  I've  luerd  'em  often 
an'  often — squeak  they  do,  yes.  l)ut  a  squeak  bean't  a 
scream.  Peter,  nor  yet  a  groan  —  no."  Ilavin*)-  delivered 
himself  of  which,  the  Ancient  sliook  his  head  at  me  again, 
and.  turning  his  back,   hobbled  away. 

When  I  turned  to  look  at  George,  it  was  to  find  him 
regarding  me  with  a  very  strange  expression. 

'•  Sir,''  said  he  ponderously,  "  did  you  sleep  in  th' 
'aunted   cottaije   last    nitfht.''" 

"  "S'es,  though,  as  I  have  tried  to  explain,  and  unsuc- 
cessfully it  seems,  it  is  haunted  by  nothin<<:  more  alarminsx 
tlian  a  Scots  Piper." 

"  Sir,''  said  (ieorge.  in  the  same  slow,  heavy  w;iy,  "  I 
could  n't  go  a-nigh  the  ])lace  myself  —  's})ecially  arter 
dark  —  1  'd  lie  —  ah  I  I  'd  be  afeard  to !  I  did  <ro  once, 
ajid  th(>n  not  alone,  and  I  ran  awav.  Sir,  you 'm  a  better 
man   nor   me:    you   done   \vh;it    I   durst  n't   do.      Sir,   if  so 
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I'e  as  jou  'ill   in    Uic   same  mind   about    it  —  I  should   like 
to  —  to  shake  vour  hand." 

So  rlR.iv,  across  tlie  anvil  wliici,  was  to  link  our  lives 
to-^atlur  thenceforth,  Ulack  (ieorg-e  and  I  clasped  hands, 
lookitiiT  into  each  other's  eyes. 

'•  (ieorge,"  saul  I  at   lasf,  "  I  'v^  had  no  breakfast." 

Nor  I!"  said  Georfro. 
"And  I  'ill  inin-htily  hungry!" 
"■  So  am   I,"  s/iid  (ivor<j;u. 

"Then  come,  and  let  ureat,"  and  I  turned  to  tlie  door 
•\Miy,    so    wc   will  — but    not    at  —  '  The    Ikill'  — she 
be    theer.      Come   to   my   cotta<re  —  it    be   close   by  —  that 
i>,  if  you  care  to,  sir.^  " 

"With   all   my   heart!"   said    I,   "and   mv   name  is  — 
leter. 

"What  do  you  say  to  'am  and  e-rrrs  —  Peter.'" 
"  Haul  and  eggs  will  be  most  excellent !  "  said  I. 
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IX    WJIirif     I     FOUSWKAU     MYSKLF    AM)    A  ^r    ACCT'SKP 

OK    I'ossi.ssixc;   Till-:   "  kvii.    kvi:  "' 


S.Mrnuxc;  i^  ;i  sturdy,  ;ill)(  it,  ;i  very  l)l;u'k  art;  yet  its 
black  is  a  <r(,()(l.  lioiust  black,  very  easily  waslied  oft',  which 
i>  more  than  cati  be  said  for  many  other  trades,  arts,  and 
professions. 

\  es,  a  fine.  free,  manly  art  is  smithing,  and  tliose  who 
labor  at  the  forire  would  seem,  necessarily,  to  retiect  these 
\  irtues. 

Since  old  Tubal  Cain  tir--!  taunjlit  man  how  to  work  in 
brass  and  iron,  who  tver  heard  of  a  sneaking,  mean- 
spirited,  cowardly  blacksmith.-  To  find  such  an  one  were 
as  hard  a  matter  as  to  discover  the  Fourlh  Dimension, 
niethinks.  or   the  carcass   of  a   dead  donkey. 

\our  true  blacksmith  is  usually  a  strong  man.  sometliing 
bowed  of  shoulder.  perhap>;  a  man  slow  of  sjxech,  bold  of 
eye,  kindly  of  thought,  and.  lastly  —  simple-hearted. 

Riches,  Genius,  Power  -  all  are  fair  things;  yet  Riches 
is  never  satisfied.  Power  is  ever  upon  the  wing,  and  when 
was  Genius  ever  happy  .-^  Rut,  as  for  thi>  divine  gift  of 
Simpleness  of  Heart,  who  shall  say  it  is  not  the  best  of  all.^ 

Rlack  George  himself  was  no  I'xception  to  his  kind;  what 
wondir  was  it,  then,  that,  as  the  days  lengthened  into 
weeks,  my  liking  for  liiin  ripened  into  friendship.'^ 

To  us,  sometimes  lonily,  voyagers  upon  this  Broad 
ITigliway  of  life,  journeying  on.  perchance  through  deso- 
late y)laces.  yet  lioping  and  (b'eaming  ever  of  a  glorioas 
l.<>i'n>i''    !>..,■•  ..■•...,)    ...,,1   I,..,.-  1.1 .,,1   ..   ti,;.,..  :^   ;..  4„  •^■.^r,^ 
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-  .n.  fcll.nv  wayfarer,  and  Hn.l  in  1,1,,,  a  friend,  honest,  and 
I'Mal,  and  brave,  to  walk   with  „>   in   the  snn,  wl,ose     oiee 
...ay   c.o,„fo..t    us    in    the   .hadow,    whose  hand    is    .tretehed 
...it  to  us  ,n  the  d.ffienit  places  to  aid  „..  or  he  aided.      In 
•'•■'■'^   I   say   a<ra,n,   it   i.   a  blessed   thl,,^.,    f,.,-   thon-d,   the 

be'vel-v7'"         TV"7  '""^'  ''"^'^  "'^^^'"«^  '""^  frieiidships 
be  \ery  few  and  far  between. 

JiuX    'r    '     '"'^''    !'"'■'    ?'""    '""''    friendship    l^etwe.-n 
Hack      Cxeorp^    and    n.yself,    and    I    founc,    hi,,,    a    n,an, 

tl,iri;v"'"'    ■   "         "■''^'''   '"'^  "^   ^^^''^  ^  '^"""'-  '-"   to 

The    \,.cient    on  the  contrary,  seemed  to  have  set  n,e  in 

Ins  "black  books;"  he  would  no  longer  sit  with  n,e     v  " 

a  tankani  o„ts,de  "The  Bull"  of  an  evening,  nor  look    n 

a        e,M-ge,w,th  a  cheery  nod  and  word,  ar had  been  his 
Mont      he  seemeo  rather  to  shun  „,v  society,  and,  if  I  ,]id 
..-■t  Inn,  by  chance,  would  treat  „,e-with  th'e  frigi  1  di.  ,, 
.^  a  Grand   Se,gneu.-.      Indeed,   the   haughtiest^luke^h  ;^ 
-    "II^'''  "I  iHs  Charcot  ,s  far  less  proud  than  your  plain 
-.^W,sh  rust.c.  and  far  less  difft',.ult  to  propitiate.     Th 
J-ugh  I  had  once  had  the  te.nerity  to  IiueJtion  hi,,,  a      o 
1...S  altered  trcat.nent  of  „,e,  the  once  had'sutHced.     ui^l^l 
>.tt...ff,  I  ren,e,„ber,  on  the  bench  befo,-e  "The  Bull"  his 
j;-]-rossed  upon  nis  stick  and  his  chin  resti.g  .1^^^^^ 

evo"  "1>'?"  ''1  !"^''  '^"^^^"^r^''^'  ■•^■ffu-ding  n,e  with  a  terrible 

'*■  I'ad  rapped  loudly  upon  his  snuff-box  an<l  hoi  ble<l  stitfW 
a-ay.      An.l   that  ende.l  the   n.atter,  so  far  as   I  was  cor^ 

;;;lMlf^>^|th   no   bett^  and   thus   I   was   still   left 

One  day,  however,  as  George  and  I  were  har.l  at  work, 
T    I  ec.nne    aware    of   so.ne    one    standing    in    th.    doorway 

-.'ton,  for  folk  to  co,„e  to  look  at  the  n,an   who  live,!  all 
.lone  n,  the  haunted  cottage),  so.  as  I  say.  I  work        1 


^  *-l.lll.  .■^.'M  y  , 


"  Peter?  "  sul-l  a  voice  at  lust  and,  turning,  I  b.h,  1,1  ll,c 


.111 


Jt-" 


m 


f 


hi- 


186  The  Ikoad  Highway 

old  man  Icaiiiii^^r  upon  his  slick  and  rco-jinliii.r  \m-  beneath 


hi>  1 


ouciKl  l)r()\\ 


••  Wliv,  Anciiiit!"  I  cxclaiiuid,  and  litld  out  niv  hand. 
Hut  \\v  cluckKl  MK'  with  a  "VNturc,  and  funihlin<rly  took  out 
lii.s  >nutr  ho\. 

"  IVtcr,"'  s.iid  hi',  fixing  nic  with  his  ivc,  '*  .vcri'  it  a 
Scotchman  oi'  ucic  it  not?" 

'•  Why,  to  l)c  suri'  it  was,"  I  uii.swcrc  d,  "  a  Scotch  piper, 
as  I  told  you,  and   —  " 

"  IVtir."  said  the  Ancient,  tappin<r  his  siuiH-hox,  "it 
wei-en't   no  ^-liost,  thtii  —  av  or  no." 


N 


),"  said  I,  '*  nothin<r  hut 


'e!er 


said  the  Ancient,  nodchne'  solcmnlv,  "  PetiT, 
I  *ates  vel"  and,  tuniin^r  sharp  about,  he  tott'ered  awav 
upon  his  stick. 


So   --that  Vs   it!"  said   I,  stariu'r  after  the  ohl 


retreatinii-  fijrun 


man  s 


\\ 


IV,   Ve  see 


said  Georrre,  somewhat  ditfidentlv,  "  ve 
see,  Teler,  (Jafbr  be  so  old!  -  --  and  all  "is  frii  nds  l,c  dv:ld, 
ami  iie 've  come  to  lodk  on  this  'ere  <r\u)st  as  belonn-i,,'  to 
'im  a'most.      I.oves  to  sit,  nu    tell  about   it,  V  (]n-    it'^bi'  all 


e  "\e  fjot  led'!   to  live  f( 


or,  as  ye  mi^rjit  sav,  and  now 


vou    ve 


been  and  ^onc  and  said  as  theer  beaii'tuo  .rjiost  arter  all 


(1    ve  see 


Ml,  yes.  r  see,"  I  nodded,  "  T  sec.     But  vou  don't  still 


believe  in  this  ^diost,  do  vou.  Georfe.' 


X 


-0-0-0  —  not   'xactly,''  answi  red  (Jeor'n\   hesitat 


ni<r 


upon   the  wonh  "can't  say  as  I  believe  '.xactly,  and   vet, 
Lord!    'ow  should  I  know.^  " 


Tl 


hen  you  do  still  believe  in  the  ghost  .^ 


Whv,   v'  see.  Pet 


theer,    'cause    Gaifer    found 
scream  —  but  as  for  l)el 


er,  \\v  do  know  as  a  man  'un"  "isscjf 


d    un  —  likewise    I  've    Ik  ird    it 
K'vin'  in  it,  since  von  sav  contrarv- 


wisc why,  'ow  should  I  know.'  " 

"  But  wjiy   should   I  deny  it,  Georcrc;    whv  should  I  tell 
you  all  of  a  Scotsman.-  " 


v: 


'IV,    V    see 


ivt 


er, 


,     said  GeorfT(>     in 


his   ] 


leavv  way, 


11  <i   111  .iiijir  soil   o    cna  |) 


Geore-e,"  s;iid  I,  "  let  us  m  t  back  t 
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The  "Evil  Eye" 

Yet,  111  a  little  uhil,.,  I  .s,t  ■•i>l.K-  IIr.  lianiiiiLr,  and  turned 
to  tile  door. 

"  IVter.  wheer  he  (roin'.-  " 

"To  tiy  .and  make  my  p./iee  with  tlu'  Aneieiit,"  I  an- 
swti-.d.  and  foithuith  (■ro>M(|  the  road  to  -The  Hull." 
lint  with  my  foot  on  the  step  I  })auM(l.  arreted  hv  the 
scniiid  (.f  voices  ,aiid  lau^rhtc,-  within  the  tap.  and,  lo'udr.t 
of  all.  u  as  the  voice  of  the  pseudo  hlaeksmith,  doh. 

"  It  I  W(.re  only  a  '.'A  youn<rer!  "  the  Ancient  was  savinir. 
-Now,  peepino-  i,,  through  flu'  casement,  a  ^rhmce  at  hi"s  de- 
jected attitude,  and  the  hiatant  hearin^r  ,,f  the  others, 
e\})lained  to  nie  the  situation  tlun  and  there. 

"  .\h!  hut  you  ain't,"  retorted  old  .Vmos,  "  vou  'm  a  old. 
"Id  man  an'  nvtti.r  older  wi'  every  tick  o'  the  clock,  vou" 
be,  an'  ^^ettin'  mazed-like  wi'  vears." 

"H.iw!  haw!"  laughed  dob  and  the  five  or  six  otlu'rs. 
'•Oh,  you  —  Job!  if  my  b'y  Simon  was  'ere  'e 'd  pitch 
'ee  out  into  the  road,  so  'e  would  —  same  as   Illack  Jarge 
done,"  quavered  the  Ancient. 

"P'r'aps,  (Jaffer,  p'r'aps!"  returned  Job.  "but  I  sez 
again,  I  believe  what  Pinter  sez,  air  I  don't  belie\e  there 
never  was  no  trhost  at  ail." 

''  .\y.  lad.  but  I  tell  'ee  theer  was  —  I  seed  un  !  "  cried 
the  old  man  (airerly.  'Vseed  un  wi'  tliese  two  eyes,  many  's 
the  tune.  You,  Joel  Amos  —  you've  "eerd  un  a-moanin' 
an'  a-<.rr();inin'  —  you  believe  as  I  seed  un,  don't  'ee  now  — 


come.' 


^  "He!  he!"  chuckled  Old  Amos,  "  I  don't  know  if  I  du, 
(iaffer  —  ye  see  you  'm  /,u.fti,i'  that  old  —  " 

"  Hut  I  did  —  I  did  —  oh.  y„u  chaps.  I  tell  'ee  I  did  !  " 

"  Vou 'm  fr.ttin'  old.  Gaffer."  repealed  Amos,  dwelling 
upon   the  theme  with  great  unction,  "very,  very  old " 

"Hut  so  strong  as  a  bull,  I  l)e !  "  added  the  Ancient, 
ti-ymg  manfully  to  steady  the  quaver  in  his  voice. 

"Haw!  haw!"  laughed  Job  and  the  others,  while  (Jl.i 
Amos  chuckled  shrilly  again. 

"  But  I  tell  'ee  I  "did  see  un,  I  —  I  see'd  un  plain  as 
;•-■::.  tj-.:.!-. ;:  ;■;;  ;  ne  ..Vncicnt,  ill  suiideii  distress.  "Old 
-Nick  it  were,  wi'  'orns,  an'  a  tail." 


tip 
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"  Wliv,  IVtcT  told  ii>  "t  wvw  oiilv  a  Scuttisli  maii  wi'  n 
hn^r[)i|)c,"   ntiiniid  ,Fi.l». 

'*  Ay,  for  Min,"  nodchd  Old  Airios.  "  >„  V  did." 

••  A  lie,  if  Ik.  --  a  |i,.,  a  h\,|  "  ,.,.i,.,|  .,„.  Anciint,  '^  't  wore 
Old    Nick,   I   sec  1111         pl.-.in   a^   I   mc  vmi." 

'•  Wliv.  vr  >,.,.,  von',. I  ^rc.ttirr  div'tlnl  old  an'  Vlplcss, 
C^allrr,"  chu.'LKd  Old  A,no,>  a-aiii,  "an'  vour  t  vc.^  plavs 
tncks  wi'  voii."  "  -        I     . 

"  .Ml.  to  Iw.  .un,  \\uy  d„:  "  added  Jol,;  wluTnipon  Old 
Amos  c,  uckKd  so  niuch  that  lie  was  takui  hv  a  vioK„t  tit 
oi  coiinjiin^. 

"  Oh:  voii  cliaps.  vou  as  T  V  swn  <fv,nv  up  from  hahhics 
—  aivn't  tlu'ir  one  o'  vo  to  tak'  tlic  ol.l  man's  word  an' 
IhIuv,.  as  I  s.rn  un .-  "  The  rrackrd  old  voi,v  soundrd 
nioiv  hi-okcn  than  usual,  and  I  saw  a  trar  cTawlini,r  slowly 
<l')wn  tlu.  Anrirnfs  furrow.d  clu.k.  Xohodv  answoml, 
and  thciT  fell  a  silincr  hrokrn  only  hv  the'  slailHc  and 
scraps  of  luavy  I ts  and  tli.'  s.tt in<r'd„wn  of  tankards 

"  Why,  ye  sec.  Gaffer."  said  .lol)  at  last,  *'  thccr  "s  been 
H  lot^o'  talk  o'  this  '(.re  ghost,  an'  soino  'as  even  said  as 
tluy  'e.  id  it,  })ut,  come  to  think  on  it,  nobody  's  never  laid 
eyes  on  it  but  you,  so  —  " 

"  There  you  ;ire  wron<r,  my  f.how,"  said  I,  stepping  into 
the  room.     "  I  also  have  seen  it." 

"  Vou?  "  exclaimed  Job,  while  half-a-dozen  pairs  of  eyes 
stared  at  me  in  slow  wonderment. 

"  Certainly  I  have." 

'•  Rut  you  said  as  it  were  a  Scotchman,  Avi'  a  ban'oinc,  I 
heerd  ye  — we  all  did."  " 

And  Ixlieved  it  —  like  fools  !  " 


»       I'lt'v!  "  cried  the  Ancient,  rising  up  out  of  his  chair. 

Peter,  do  'ee  mean  it.''  " 

"  'I'o  be  sure  I  do." 

'•  Do  'ee  mean  it  were  a  ghost,  Peter,  do  'ee.=  " 

"  Why,  of  course  it  was."  I  nodded.  "  a  ghost,  or  the 
<lev.l  hmiself.  hoof,  horns,  tail,  and  all  —  to  sav  nothing  of 
the  tirv  and  brimstone." 

Peter."   said   the    .Anclenf.    <f  r.i  !frlif,>,i;.->„.   !,:..   i :.    .,i_i 
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hack  prou.I'y,  "  ol,.  IVf.-I  -  -   Ml  \m  I  ',„  h  man  ..'  trutl., 
un   110  har  —  tell  '.in,  IN  tiT." 

"'I'luy  know  tlnit,"  .said  I;    -  \\n^^■  know  it   wilho„t  niv 
trliin^r  thciii.  Aiiciiiit." 

••  Uiif,"  sai.l  .lol,,  .starin^r  at   mv  nu;]uis[,  ••  ,|„  \.,.  „„,,„, 

to  say  as  yoii  livo  in  a  placi'  as  is  'aiuitcd  hy  tl:c  —  d.vil 
'issflf  .■'  " 

^"  Oil,  Lonl  l,|,.ss  Vo!  "  c-ricd  ihv  old  niar,  lavin^r  h,\  l,,i,„j 
u,,.Mi  iM^v  arm.  -  I'rt.  r  don't  inin<l  Old  Nick  .„;  ,ii„iv  "n  1  <1„ 
—  IVtrr  ai-o  n't  afrard  of  'ini.     'Cause  w|,v.-     'Caii^i.  ',•  'ave 
a  cKan  'cart,  'avc  IVtcr.     Vow  don't  inind"()Id  Nick,  d„  Vc 
l.'id.''  "  ' 

"  Not  in  the  least,"  said  I,  whereupon  those  nearest  in- 
stinctively shrank  farther  from  me,  while  Old  Ainos  rose 
and  shuffled  towards  the  door. 

"I've  heerd  o'  folk  sellin'  theirselves  to  the  d.^vi'  afore 
now!  "  said  he. 

"Vou  he  a  danged  fule,  Joel  Amos!"  exclaimed  the 
Ancient  angrily. 

"Fiile  or  no  — I  never  see  a  chap  wi'  such  a  tur'hle 
dark-lookin'  face  afore,  an'  wi'  such  eves  —  so  black  an' 
sharp,  an'  piercin'  as  needles,  thev  l,e  —  ah  !  ^n.es  throu'.rh 
|i  man  like  tw,;  gimblets,  they  do!"  Now,  as  In.  .pok".. 
Old  Amos  stretched  out  one  arm  towards  me  with  his  first 
■Hid  second  finrrcrs  crossed:  whicli  fingers  he  now  opened 
^nd-  apart,  m.ikin-  what  I  helieve  is  called  "  the  horns  " 
and  an  infallible  safeguard  against  this  particular  form 
of  evil. 

.  .''-Vt'  ^'m  v'''''l  ^''■'''  "  ''"'*'  ''^'  '"  "  ''"""  "f'i^Pf^r,  "  the 
lAiI   l-.ye    !      and,  turninn.  about,  betook  himself  away 

One  by  one  the  others  followed,  and,  as  they  passed  ,V,e 

each   man    averted  his   eyes   and   I  saw  that   each   had   his 

fingers  crossed. 

So  it  came  to  pass  that  I  was,  thenceforwanl,  regarded 
askance,  if  not  openly  avoided,  by  the  whole  villa. rP  wit], 
the  exception  of  Simon  and  the  Ancient,  as  one  in  league 
witti  the  devil,  and  possessed  of  the  "  Evil  Eye." 
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IN     WUK  JI     DONAI.l)     lUUS     Mi;     I  A  |{  KW  i;  I.I. 


1; 


>ha(l_v    coppico 


ITat.<vox  (l,iv-!  my  ni;i>trrs.  Nappy,  cin-fivo,  luilryori 
Jays  !  ']"()  waktn  to  tlu'  <;ii)i-y  nf  a  >uiimur\  iiioniiiiM-,  juid 
-hakin^r  ,,|1'  ,|iill  sleep,  like  a  iiiaiille.  to  stride  out  mto  a 
^^nvUl  all  iTiveu  and  ^old,  bn  athiiiir  a  fra^r,-aiit  air  laden 
with  sueet,  larthy  miuIIn.  To  plunge  witliiii  the  <-|ear, 
cool  waters  of  the  brook  who>e  nia^ic  seemed  to  (ill  one's 
l»lood  uith  added  lit\.  and  hi>t  of  livin^r.  Anon,  with 
Gar^rantiian  appetite,  lo  sit  and  eat  until  ivcn  Donald 
would  fall  a-mar\ellin^r;  and  >o,  through 
and  sunny  meadow,  Ijelimes  t(»  woi'k. 

Halcyon  days!  my  masters,  happy,  can-free,  halcyon 
(lays!  with  the  rIn<,Wn^'  hammers,  "the  dancin<r  sj)a"rks 
mountinir  ,ip„„  the  smoke,  the  sweat,  the  toil,  yet  all  lighl- 
tiicd  with  lau^h   and  son/r  and  ^ood-fillowship. 

And  then,  the  labor  done,  (he  (ire  dead—  HIack  George 
to  his  lomly  cotta,<re.  and  I  to  "  The  Hull  '"  -  -  there  to  sit 
between  Simon  and  the  Anci.iit,  w.aited  upon  by  the  (hx- 
terous  hands  of  sweet-eved  Trudeiice.  V.hnt  mighty 
rounds  of  juicy  b.if,  washed  down  by  draughts  of  good 
brown  ale!  What  pies  and  puchlings,  prep/ired  bv  those 
'■■line  slender,  dexterous  hands!  And  later,  pipe  in'mouth, 
what  grave  discussions  upon  men  and  things  —  peace  and 
war  —  the  dead  and  the  living  —  the  rise  ;ind  fall  of 
nations  ^  -  and  Simon's  new  litter  of  pigs!  At  last,  the 
'•Good  nights"  being  said  —  liomeward  through  the  twl- 
ht  lanes.  „ft,„  pausing  to  look  upon  the  shadowy  woods, 
to  watch  some  star,  o-  hearken  to  the  mournful  note  of  a 
ii!ght-,jar,  soft  with  distance. 


Donald   Hids  me  Farewell        i  9  i 

Wliah  woikI.t  if,  ,.,f  tliis  tiiiif,  ii.y  larlirr  (lri;mis  ;i(„l 
;mil)itioii>  faded  fioin  mv  k.ii  ;  whuf  wundtr  tliat  IVtro- 
nin-.  Arl.il.  r,  and  tli..  j,,|lv  Situr  ik  IJraiitomr  lay  iumt. 
I'llid  in  iMv  dii^ty   knajj^ack.  '         " 

(io  to!  IV(nMii..s,  ^r„  t„!  n„„.  -  ,tal...  Hat,  and  mi- 
pruhtahlc  •'  wcif  all  tliv  vaunted  pleaMiiVs,  compared  u  illi 
mine.  Ala>  I  for  Ihy  nohl.^  intellect  dra^rnl,,!  m  tlie  nnre 
t<>  |)and(r  to  an  Imperial  Su  in.',  and  for  all  tliv  power  and 
uise  .statecraft  «lncl.  yet  could  not  save  thee  from  un- 
timely death. 

And  thou,  IJraniome!  old  o-ossip,  with  all  thy  scan- 
dalous stories  of  ladi.s,  always  and  ever  "tri's  helle,  et 
I'orf  hoiuiete,"  couldst  not  find  time  amon^r  them  all  to 
not.  the  ^r|,,,i,.>  ,,f  th,.  u,,,!,!  „lH,n.i„  (luv  lived,  and 
iiio\,(|,  and   had   their  "  fort   hoiuiele  "  hein^r? 

'^"f  '•'  i'  'i"f  '"■  thouirht  my  Kisure  hours  were  passetl 
111  idle  dr.annnir  and  luxurious  tase ;  ,,n  the  contrary,  I 
had,  with  much  ado,  rethatclud  the  hrokeii  roof  of'niy 
<"llanv  as  well  as  I  mi^^dlt,  mended  the  chimney,  Htteil 
^liss  to  the  casements  and  a  new  door  upon  its'  hin^n.s. 
'I'hi.  last  was  somi  what  clumsily  <'oiitrived,  I  ^rrunt  you, 
•  iiid  ot  a  vasty  stnii^^th  (piite  uiuiecessary,  yet  a  very 
excellent   door  I  considered   it,  nevertlu'les 

Having'  thus  rendered  my  cottao-e  weather-proof,  I  next 
(nrn.d  my  attention  to  furnishiti^r  if.  To  which  .nd  I,  in 
t'lrn,  and  with  infinite  lahor,  constructed  a  bedstead,  two 
•Ihow-chairs,  and  a  table;  all  to  the  profound  disgust  of 
Donald,  who  coul.l  hy  no  means  al)ide  the  rasp  of  niv  saw, 
so  that,  reachin^r  f,,,-  I,is  pij.es,  lie  would  Hll  the  air  with 
^•Idrich  shri/ks  and  groans,  or  drown  me  hi  u  torrent  of 
iiiartial  melody. 


It  was  about  this  time —  that  is  to  say,  mv  second 
l)edstcad  was  nearing  completion,  and  I  was 'seriously  con- 
sidenniT  the  buildinir  of  a  press  with  cupboards  to  hold  my 
crockery,  also  a  shelf  for  my  books  —  when,  chancing  to 
'■'turn  home  somewhat  earlier  than  usual,  I  was  surprised 


J 
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"•   'l<""-.    F"^IM'n.-   til.     luickl.s   „f   that    „|,,,t,V,.,| 


\] 


.S(Hian-h..(|  ^||,„^   tliat  |i,„| 


pair   of 


A^   I   ap|)in,i(lH(|  he  roM'.  and 
Jn)^r,|,,   in   li,^  li  ,11(1. 

"  Man,  IM.  r,"  said  lie,  •"  I 


oncf  M)  pi(|ii,.,|  iiiv  ciiridvit  V. 


<aitic  to  Hurt   IMC  with  the 


i»'»in^'!  "  I    i(  pial((| 


"  Hack   :a..  (;i 

an'   I    waihia'  h 
forhvc   I; 


(imrc 


til 


maim    juisl  he  ^aii<riri 
^'oin<r  when?  " 
t'    vtar    i 


>    a  most    lip,   y,.    ken, 


•'•  "IH  l)nth(r  Alan  afopf  nic  u  i'  tht"  I 


1; 


f    >   an    unco  hrau 


I.SMO, 


an     >onsv   inai 


i>-ir  s  mind  In  avc  a  kittl<'  tl 


><    Vf    JMii,   an 


mm-. 


rnir."    I    aiisu.nd,    -what    httlr    I    kimu    of 


Would   I, ad   iiic  to  Mippo 


I  shall  I 


>l     soiT\ 


Ay—   I    kill    thaf    fi 


|>  lose  \()u.  Dona 


I). 


and    Vet         H 


wi)m;it< 
ia\cn    knows  : 


III',    an      VI' 


>^-|<)ut  111.'  an'  th,.  ,)ip,.>,  I  •„,  ,l,i„|; 


lit'    unco    loiicsoinc 


\c:-y 

VA\,  I'ttcr,  man  !    if  it 


in 


Uic  heart  tac  1 
U'aflacc  Lanii'iit 


a.Mia"  for  thi'  I, 


ISS 


cave  vc 


ii',  I  M  no  h. 


no  he  forgettin'  the  '  Wull 


I  ever 


sail 


i   I. 


Oh,    man.    Peter!     If 


Pipin     a<rain.    forhve    there  ' 


■^    111    my   mind   ye  'II   no   hear 


Lowlander—  has  ji,ist  the  trick  o'  tl 


SIC 

nor 


■111    it  's  no  ver 


I  like  w 


s    n.ie    man      -  HidandiT 

le  '  warblers  '  like  me, 


e  s/i 


'"•>'i.    IN^r.      Hu;    I'll    ave    think 


111  «'er  meet  a^rain  i'  this  warld. 


(^'leliurt'.  M 

aye  think  o'  ve,  Pet 


"     ye  —  away    there 


hvn  I  play  the  '  Wullie  Wallace  '  hit  tunc  — 


in 
I'll 


After  tl 


er.  man. 


the  deepeiiiiitr  shad 


lis   We  stood  .'iwhilc,  st 


,  staring  past  each  other  int( 


OW  s. 


cut  tae  I 


Peter,"  said  he  at  last,  "  it 


s  no 


e  lie  maki 


I   vera  genteel  prcs- 


slioes. 


Tl 


ii'  ye,  I  doot,"  and  he  held  up  the  l)attercd 


lev    re    unco    w 


there,  ye 'II    notice,   but   the   buck 


orn,    an     wi'    n    clout    her 


e    an 


tiae  naething  else  t 


es   are  guid   siller,  an'   I 


o  gi  e  ye.     Ay,  man  !    but  it 


wear\  mile  I  've  marched  in  these  at  the  head  o'  tl 


I^tH'ond.  an'  it 


s  n 


—  Vitt 
Wat 


ofia,    Sal 


lony  ,'1  stark  feclil   they  've  been  tl 


many  a 
le  \incty- 


imanca.    Talavera.    t; 


iron 


10    Quatre    Bra 


kH 


crioo;    tak'  'em,  Peter,  tak'  'em  —  tae  mind 


s    an 

\'0     <nTrio- 


Donald  l^ids  mc  I'arcwcll 


tirii.s  „'  Dotial*  Stu.irt.      AiT  imu 
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•;\\'  lis  ji  giup  ()'  ve 


|'"hI.      (Jii,!,.  keep   \v,  INttr,  iii.in:  "' 


s<l'i../..|  ,nv  hand,  a.i.l  tiinnM^r  .|,a,p  al.....f.  .t,„,l..  away 
tii'-o.i;;li  tl„.  >l,a,l.,w,,  Ins  kilt  Mvavi..^-.  an.l  ta,  lans  strc.,.m- 
iMi,'  f,'.illaritl_v. 

Ami,  priMMtlv,  I  w,„t  a.HJ  saf  inr  (l.,w„  upon  fli-  I..,,,'!) 
h.M,..  t|„.  ,lo„r,  «,l|,  II,..  war-worn  .l,.„.s  upon  n,v  kn.r. 
Su<i.l,„U-,  as  I  sat  Hh.-.,  fain,  an.i  faint,,-  utl,  Jistann. 
••'"'I  "MUttcral.ly  >.ul.  ranir  tlw  slou,  su,,!  n.usir  of  I),.,.' 
al(  s  p,p,.s  playinir  tlir  -  Wallar,-  I.a.n.nt."  Softly  tin- 
"i.lody  n.s..  a.Hl  f.ll,  until  it  ,li.,l  away  in  on.  lon.r-.r,,,w,., 
"ailnin-  note.  *  "  ' 

\ou    as  it  .n.Ird,  I  n,>,.,  and  muovml  my  Iicad,  for  I 
KiMu-  till.,  w.is   Donald's  last    farewell. 

Much  inore  I  nn'-hl  have  tol.i  of  this  stran-e  y.t  lov- 
nhie  man  who  was  Uy  turns  the  scarred  soldiVr,"  full  of 
.sirr.n.ir  tales  of  ramp  and  l.atth  fi.hl ;  the  .nisehievous 
child  deh^rhtui^r  ,n  trieks  and  n..,nieri..s  of  all  sorts;  and 
th..  stutely  li.eland  ^rc.„t!,,nan.  Many  uild  le;,vnds  he  told 
ni..  ofjus  native  rrh.ns,  ^,^^h  str/in-..  tales  of  the  "  secoml 
si.i-ht  —hut  h.'re,  perforce,  must  he  no  place  for  such 
So  here  then  I  leave  Donald  and  hurry  on  with  ur 
narrative.  " 


CHAPTER    XXXII 

TX     WllItU    Tills     KIUST     HOOK     HKGIXS    TO    DRAW     TO    A 

<I.O.SH 


"Strikfl  d'intil  ding! 
Strike!  diiij,'!  ding! 
Till'  in  III  gldV.s, 
Andlovftli  gM)(l  Mows 
As  fire  doth  lifllows. 
Strike  I  ding!  ding!" 

OfT  beyond  the  s,„ithy  door  a  solit.n-.  star  twinkles  low 
down  m  the  ni^rht  ,sky,  like  some  great  jewel ;  luit  we  have 
no  tnne  for  siar-gu/ing,  Ulaek  Geor-c.  ,.,nd  I,  f„r  to-ni-hf 
we  arc  at  work  on  the  old  church  screen,  which  nuist'be 
nnislied  to-niorroAv. 

And  so  the  bellows  roar  hoarsely,  the  hani„...rs  clan.r, 
nnd  the  sj.arks  tly,  whiK.  the  sooty  face  of  I}|ack  (Jeor-re 
now  m  shadow,  now  ilhnned  [,v  tl  e  fire,  seems  like  the  face 
of  some  Fire-god  or  Salamander.  In  the  corner,  perched 
.securely  out  of  rea.  .  of  si  ray  sparks,  sits  the  Ancient, 
siuitt-hox  in  hand  as  usual. 

To  n>y  nn-nd.  a  forge,  is  at  its  best  by  night,  for,  in  the 
red,  fiery  glmv,  the  blackened  walls,  the  shining  anvil,  and 
the  smith  hmiself.  bare-arme.l  and  bale  of  clu..t  are  all 
n.agically  transfigure,!,  while.  i„  the  hush  of  night,  the 
drone  ot  the  bellows  sounds  more  Impressiv..,  the  stroke  of 
the  hammers  more  sonorous  and  musical,  and  the  flvin<r 
sparks  mark  plainly  their  individual  courses,  ere  they 
yanisli. 

I  stand,  feet  well  apart,  .and  swing  the  rrreat  "  .led<re  " 
to  whose  diapason  George's  h.uid-haimner  beats  a  tinkTin.^ 
melody,  coming  in  after  each  stn.ke  uith  a  ring  and  clash 
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cxarf-  and  true, 

till'  siiiithiiin- craft  all  tl 


IS  is,  aiul  has  hocii,  the  way  of  masters  of 
le  world  over  from  time  immemorial. 


George,"  said  I,  duriii";  a  moiiieiitarv  lull,  1 


Iiaiids  upon  the  hjiii.'  hammer-shaft. 


IVt 


vou  doift  s 


,  leannig  my 


UliT. 


er 


And  why  not  ?  " 

I  think, "peter." 

Hut  surely  yoa  ran  l)oth  think  and  sin"    Georcc.' 


Not  al 


ilwavs,  Petc^r. 


f-i» 


What 


's  your  trouble,  Geor 


\o   trouble,   Pet 


ire 


er,"    said   he,   above   the    roar   of   tl 


ic 


tx'llows. 


Tl 


It'll  sintT,  Geo 


)rge. 


Ay,  daro-e,  sinn-,'*  nod(]ed  the  Ancient;  '"t 


eart   as   never    rejices,   an' 
sin'T,  Jarife." 


that 


IS  a  poor 


in 


the   Scripters  — 


so 


Georire  did  not  answer,  but,  with  a  turn  of  his 


wrist,  drew  the  olo 
tl 


micht^ 


Winn-  in)n  from  the  fire.     And  once  m 


e  sparks  fly,  the  air  is  full  of  the  clink  of  1 


the   (Kep-throati(l   S()n<j  of   the   A 


ore 
lanmiers.  and 


A 


nvil 


neient  .joins,  in  a  vo 


n\   wIhc 


even 


tl 


le 


ice 


somew 


a   note  o 


notwithstandino-: 


r  Iwo  behind,  but   witl 


hat  (]i 


lavery.  and  generally 


1  great  gusto  and  goodwill 


Strike!  dint;!  dinf,'! 
."^Irilve!  diug!  diiig! ' 


"I  the  nuddle  of  which  I  was  aware  of  one  entering  to  us, 
and  ]>resently,  turning  round,  espied  Prudence  with  a 
great  ba.sket  on  her  arm.  Hereupon  hammers  were  thrown 
aside,  and  we  straightened  our  backs,  for  in  that  basket 
^\a-<  our  supper. 

Very  fair  .md  sweet  Prudence  looked,  lithe  and  vigorous, 
••md  straight  as  a  young  poplar,  with  her  shining  black 
liair  curling  mto  little  tight  rings  about  her  pars,  ami  with 
great,  shy  eyes,  and  red,  red  mouth.  Surely  a  man  might 
seek  v,  ry  far  ere  he  found  such  another'  maid  as  this 
brown-cheeked,  black-eyed  village  beauty. 

"Good  evening,  Mr.  Peter!"  said  she,  dropninjr  mo  a 


'I  "      -T'-Ji 

ii    ;k*: 

f 
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curtesy  witli      rrraco  that  could  not  liavc  1 


any  ducliess  in  the  Jand  ;    hut,  as  t' 


not  e\en  notice  him, 
ffhmce  toward  her. 


)een  surpassed  hv 
)r  j)oor  (ieor^re,  she  did 
neither  did  lie  rai>e  his  curlv  head  nor 


Vou  conie  just  when  you  .'ire  most  needed,  Prudence" 


said  I.  relieving  Jier  of  the  heavy  haslset,  "  for  here  he  t 
]iung-rv  11 


wo 


len. 


/he 


'I'hree!"  hroke  in  the  Ancient 


t  " 


T\ 


;     '  so    ungry  as  a  lion, 


ree  liungry  men.  Prudence,  who  have  been  lieark 


ing  for  your  step  this  Jialf-hour  and 


cn- 


Quoth  Prud, 


more. 


Av,  f 


lice  shyly:    "  For  the  sake  of  n   ,'  basket.? 


as  a  tiger  I  })e 


or   sure 


t  " 


croaked   tl 


le 


Ancient 


N, 


said  I,  -]'.•. king  my  lie.ad.  "  ba>ket 


you     are     etjually     welcome,     Prudeno 


Lieorire 


JJut  (ireor<rc 


o   ravenous 


or  no  basket. 


(low     say     you. 


only  niunihled  in  his  beard.     Tl 


."  'r>^  wii.t    uiuiuimii  111  JUS  oearn.      1  he 

ncient  .and  I  now  set  to  work  putting  u,,  ,in  extemporized 


table,  but   as   for  ( 


into  the  vet  glow 


lb 


ieorge,  lie  stood   starina-  (1 
ng  embei-s  of  the  forge. 


own  nioo(blv 


vmg  put  up   the  table.   I 


a.s  busy  unpacking  her  basket 


crossed   to  where  Prud 


ence 


Prucl 


ence, 


sai 


George.?  "      Pnid 


d     I, 


Jbit,"  said  I,  "  he 


ld( 


are    you    still    at    odd 


s     wi 


th 


burst  the  other  d; 


ence  noddec 


IS  sue 


•h  a  splendid  fellow!     His  out- 


y  was  quite  natural,  under  tl 


stances;    surely  you  c.an   forgive  him,  Prudenc. 
"  There  be  more  nor  that  betwixt  us,  Mr.  Pet 


le  circum- 


'rue, 


T  is  his  drinkin' 


me  never  to  touch  another  drop  —  an'  he  broke  1 


WI    nic. 


er,"  sighed 
six  months   ago  he  promised 

lis  word 


"  But  surely  good  ale,  in  moderat 
nay,  on  the  contrary  —  " 
"  But  Jarge  bcan't  Jikc  other 


ion,  wi 


lib 


arm  no  man 


men.  Mr.  Peter!  " 


Ao: 


never  saw  a  hand 


le  IS  much  l)igger,  and  stronger!"  .said  I, 


anc 


sonier  tellow. 


cs,"  nodded  the  girl,  ".so  strong  as  a  giant,  an'  so 


weak  as  a  little  cliild !  " 
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Indeed,   Priid 


eiice 


VAX  e.iniestncs.s,  ''  I  think  vou 


,      said   I,   leaniii')-   nearer   to   her   ii 


S(j  f;ir  as  I  know  him,  (i 


or  Hable  to  be  led  int 


<'ire  a  httle 
,tl 


unju.st  to  hi 


HI. 


,  (leoTT..  IS  aiivtliiiig  but  woak-niinded, 


II 


o  anytJiiiiL'' 


o/irin^r   the   Ancient    chuckle    nlfefully,   I    crlanced 


fo   find  him   nodd 


ing   and   winkin'r   to   Black  ( 


>to()d   with   folded  arms   and  bent   head,   watcl 


Ijeneath   his    brow: 
they  gleamed  str, 


ireorge. 
ling  us 


U}) 

I  ho 
from 


and 


as   Ins   eve> 


( 


onie. 


I 


mgely  in  tlie  firelight 


net    mine,   I   thought 


rue, 


ahle 


ready 


said 
let  's 


amishin'  awav,  I  be!  " 


the    Ancient,    l)ustling    forward. 
."'it    down    an'    eat  —  faintin'    an' 


So  we  presently  sat  down,  all  three  of  us,  while  Prudence 


carve( 


1  and 


And  afti'r  a  whiK 


■-iip[)lie(|  our  want.- 


as  onlv 


Prud 


ence  could 


"lit   my  pipe,  as  did   the   Ancient  and  ( 
«ise,  and  together  we  filled  t 


our  iiunger  being  appealed.   I   took 


lem. 


])i[>es  should  be  filled,  while  Prudence  fcllded  a  1 

-pill 

d...  b 


ieorge  theirs   liko- 


slowlv  and  caretullv,  a 


ong,  paper 


uherewith  to  light  them,  the  which  she  proceeded  t 
-cgmning  at  her  grandfather's   churchw.arden.      \ 


"hile  she  was  lighting  mine,  ]5lack  George  suddenl 
and,  crossing  to  the  forge,  took  tl '   '      ' 


the    t 


on 


gs,  tl 


ow, 

y  rose, 

leiice  a  glowing  coal  with 


1    saw    Prut 


dropped   or   ever   mv   tol 


uis(loing  the  office   for  jiimself.      All  at  once 
embling.    and    tiie    spill    was 


hand 


wa- 


tl 


k 


)acco    was    we 


11 


aliifht:     t 


unied  swiftly  away,  and  b- 
nives  and  forks  in  her  basket. 


len   slic 


an 


13 


e     vou   m     a-o-om' 


±  rue.' 


"niiiibli.igly,   for  his   pipe  was  in   full  blast 


replacing  the  plates  and 
inquired    the     Ancient 


;ran'fer, 
Then  tl  11  Simon  as  I  '11  be  al 


wil 


ee. 


)iig  in  'arf  an  hour  or  so. 


:ass: 


"Tl 

for    t( 


'cs,  gran'fer 


Alwavs  with  her  back  t 


len  kiss  yc  old  grandfevther  as  loves  ' 


o  u> 


see     ee    well    bestowei 


cc,  air  moans 


days 
lips  t 


I  " 


Prud 

o  Ills  wrinl 


an     Wed 


one   o 


ence 


sto 


tl 


lese 


nie 


oDed 


and 


turned   to    the   d 


lid  old  clieel 

Oor.      Vr>t     rill 


md. 


pi-essed    her    froh, 


re( 


cat 


Clllll<? 


,11, 


I. 


up  lu'r  basket. 


fh 


It'*: 
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caufrht  the  gUam  of  tears  beiuatli  \\>v  lasjies.  Black 
(iei)rge  half  ro.st'  from  his  scat,  and  Ntiitclud  out  his  haiul 
towards  her  liurdiii,  tiieii  sat  down  a<;aiii  as.  wilh  a  hastv 
'•  (iood  night,"  she  vani>hed  throii"ii  the  vawniii"-  door- 
way.  And,  sitting  there,  we  listtiied  to  her  (juick,  light 
footstep  cross  the  road  to  "  'J'he  IJull." 


She  '11    make   some   i 


nan    a   fine   wife,   some   dav ! 


claimed  tlii'  Ancient,  blowing  out  a  cloud  of  smoki 
she'll   mal 


ex- 

•IV, 


some   man   as    hue   a   wife   as   ever   wa> ,   son 


(lav. 


"  You  speak  my  very  thought,  Ancient."  s.iid  I,  '•  slie 
will  indeed;  what  do  you  think,  (Jeorge?  "  Hut  George's 
answer  was  to  choke  suddenly,  and.  thereafter,  to  fall 
a-coughing. 

^  "Smoke   go  t'   wrong   way,  .'        ^? '"   inquired   the   An- 
cient, fixing  him  with  his  |)righ     .ve. 


Av,"  nodded  Geor(r( 


Ha!"  said  the  old  1 


nan,  and  we  smoked  for  a  time  in 


silence. 


a 


sudd 


>o  'andsomc  as   a  picter  she  bt 


said 


ti 


le 


Liicienr, 


eniv. 


SI 


le   IS   tairi 


f)i 


r   than   any   picture,"   said    I   impulsively, 


"  and    what    is    better    still,    her    iiatur 
beautiful  as  her  face  ! 


e    IS 


as    sweet 


aiK 


"()w  do  'ee  know  that?  "  said  George,  turning  sharply 


upon  me. 


""  ^h    '■'y^"^   'I'kJ   i''"'"'*   <''ll    oie   so,  as  yours   surely   must 
have  done  long  ago,"  I  answered. 


Ve  do  think  as  she  be 
quired  the  Ancient. 


a  party  lass,  then,  Peter?"  in- 


I  think 


said  I,  "  that  she  is  the  prettiest  lass  I  ever 


saw;    don't   you  think  so,  George?"     Jhit 


only  answer  was  to  choke. 


Smoke  again,  .large?  "  inquired  the  A 


again  (.xeorm'  s 


ncieiiL. 


•saui  ixeoi 


ore, 


Ay, 

'T  is  a  h'ne  thing  to  be  young,"  sjiid  the  Ancient,  aft 


1  George.  ;is  bef 


er 


a   somewhat    lengthy   pause,   and   with  a   wave  of  hi.s   long 


pipe-stiiii.  "a  very  fine  thini>' 


First  l]ook  Draws  to  a  CJ 


osc 


I 


It 


is,"  said  I,  "  thouii'l 


99 

1  we  goiierallj  realize  it  all  too 


in 


As  f'oi'  (icorgc.  I 


H'  went  on  sintjking. 


cats  ue 


i.M   ymi   are  young,"   pursued    the   Ancient,   "y 


an    en.iys  it,  you  si 


legs  is  strong,  voiir  ar 


ou 


(>    niillii 


n'  nor  nobodv.     Oh!    1 


cops  well  an    enjys  it;    your 
Ills  js  strong,  an'  you  hean't  afeard 


\<ai    ic   young;     i)iit    voi 


very  fine  th 


ing  when 


111! 


years    I'olj 


slow    at    first,    Init   gets   quicker 


tiir'ble   (jtiiek   a-goin'  —  tl 


le 


one  day,  you  wakes  to  find  y 


n   (juieker, 


till. 


you  "ii'    old,    the    way    mt 


ou   lu  an  old  man  ;    an'  wh 


luiiely, 


s    very    'ard,    an'    toilsome. 


en 
an' 


]{ut   there  is  always   nieiiiory,"  said  I. 


^'ou  "in  right  theer,  Pet 


uhv,  I  I 


cr,  X) 


)e  a  old,  old  man,  wi' 


theer  he  —  so  theer  be  — 


more  yea 


rs  tl 


lan    airs  on  n 


ui    yet  it  seems  hut  yesterday  as  I  were  a-hold 


tu    my    mother's    >kirt 
lighted.      Life   ! 


)e   very 


"t 


I. 


an     wonderin 


lior 


Pet 


is   We 


'J 

in'  on 

ow    the   moon    o-ot 

•-■r,   an     while   we  'ave   it 


'I'l 


to  get  all  the  'appiness  out  of  it  we  can. 
ic   "ise.t    men  of  all   ages   pre/u'hed  the  same 


only    they   a 


II   d 


saic 


■  igried   as    to   1 


iJe  gamed 


low   liappiness   was    to 


More  fules  they!"  said  the  Ancient. 


i:h 


1  exclaimed,  sitt 


ore 


nod. 


es  they 


mg  np. 


repeated  the  old  man  with  a  sol 


cinn 


f<jund 


Why,  then,  ilo  yon  know  how  true  hanni 


ness  may  be 


"  To  be  sure  I  du,  Tetcr." 
"IIow.^" 

"Jh-  marriage,  Peter,  an'  'ard  work! 
goes  together." 


an'  they  alius 


irnage!      said  T. 
irriage  as  ever  was,  Pet.r." 
'■<'  I  don't  agree  witl 


'I'hat. 


1  you,     said 


retorted  the  Ai 


pipe-stem.  "  that  's  1 


icieiif,  stabbing  at   me   .  ith  his 


M 


arria,' 


)orausc  you  never  was  married,  Peter." 


I 


niurni 


igc  onriw.,  care,  and  ffn  it 


I 
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rosponsibility,  and  trouble  for  one's  ncU"  iik'.uis  trouble  for 
otiiLi-s." 

"  Wbiit  o'  tii;it?*'  cy.ciuinK'd  the  Aiieieiit.  " 'T  is  e.ire 
;in(l  *sj)oii.sil)ility  us  niak'  the  man.  atT  if  you  marry  a  ^ood 
wife  she'll  .^lia:e  the  burden  ui'  yv.  an'  ye  "11  find  what 
'cemed  your  troubles  is  a  blessin"  arter  all.  When  sorrer 
comes,  'tis  a  sweet  tliinrj  —  oh!  a  vei'v  sweet  thin"- — to 
'a\e  a  woman  to  eond'ort  ye  an'  "old  vour  "and  in  the  dark 
hour  —  an'  theer 's  no  synipatiiy  so  tender  as  a  woman'-., 
Peter.  Then,  wlieu  ye  be  old,  like  me.  an"  full  o'  years  — 
"t  is  a  tine  thiti<^  to  'ave  a  son  o'  your  own  — like  Simon  -  - 
an"  a  oranddarter  —  like  my  I'rue  —  'tis  worth  'aviui;' 
lived  for,  Peter,  ay,  well  worth  it.  It  's  a  man"s  dooty 
to  marry,  Peter,  'is  dooty  to  "isxif  an"  the  world.  Don't 
the  ]{ible  say  sumniat  about  it  not  bein'  n()od  for  a  man 
to  live  alone. ^  Every  man  as  is  a  m.ui  should  marry  — 
the  sooner  the  better." 

■•  But."'  said  I,  "  to  every  liaj)})y  marriage  there  are 
scores  of  miserable  ones.*' 

*'  "Cause  why,  Peter. ^  'Cause  })eople  is  in  too  mueli  o' 
a  hurry  to  marry,  as  a  rule.  If  a  man  mari'ies  a  lass  arte;- 
kiiowin'  'er  a  week  —  'ow  is  'e  o-oin'  to  know  if  she  "II  suit 
'im  all  'is  days.-'  Nohow,  Peter,  it  are  n't  n  d'r/d  —  woman 
tak's  a  lot  o'  knouin'.  "  Marry  in  'a>te,  an'  repetd  in 
leisure!'     That  are  n"t  in  the  Uible,  but  it  ouoht  to  l)e." 

"And  your  own  marriaf^o  wis  a  truly  happy  one, 
Aneieid.''' 

•*  Ah  !  that  it  were,  Peter,  'app^  as  ever  was  —  but  then, 
ye  see,  there  was  a  Providence  in  it.  I  were  a  fine  youn^' 
chap  in  them  davs,  summat  o'  vour  fimire  only  bio-ci-er  — 
ah  !  a  sight  bifrfTe,.  —  a^'  j  were  sweet  on  several  lassies, 
an*  won't  say  as  they  \u'r' n't  sweet  on  me  —  three  on  'em 
most  especially  so.  One  was  a  tall,  bouncin'  wench  wi"  l)hu> 
eyes,  an*  croldcn  'air  —  like  sunshine  it  were,  but  it  wcr'  n't 
m(\'mt  as  I  should  buckle  up  wi'  'cr." 

"Why  not.^" 

"  'Cause,  it  so  'ap})ened  as  she  married  sunnnun  else.'* 

"  And  the  second?  " 
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Til 


>tc()n(l  were  u  fiiK,  ynxWy  maid  tu,  hut  I  could  ii'l: 


luarrv  >lic 


\V 


IV.- 


'CauM',  I'ctcr,  slir  went  air  took  an'  died  afore  I  could 


nx  '01, 


And  the  third,  you  married. 
NO,    IWr.   t 


louii'li    il    cDinc 


to   tl 


■ml  —  nIic  mai'i-icd   I.      \t    >vv,  tliou<di   I 


10   same   tliino-   in   tlio 


v<'rc  alius  at 


.      ,         ,  r^  -       cr 

iHck  an  call,  I  could  m  vcr  pluck  the  couran;c  to  up  an' 
ax  'cr  ri<,dit  out.  So  tliinns  u.ait  on  lor  ^Tvcar  or  so, 
luavbc,  till  one  (lay  >lu'  were  makin'  apple  "dumplings,' 
I'eter  —  'Martin,"  says  she,  lookin'  at  me  sideways  out  of 
"er  black  eyes  —  just  like  Pnie's  they  were  —  "Martin,' 
•says  she,  '  you 'm  unconmion  fond  o"  apj)le-duniplinf^s?  ' 
'  I'oi-  sure,"  says  I,  win'cli  I  uere,  IVter.  '  Martin,"  '^ays 
~hr.  '  should  n't  "le  like  to  eat  of  "em  whenever  you  wanted 
In.  at  your  very  own  tahle.  in  a  cottage  o'  your  own.=  ' 
;  .Mil  if  you  "d  niak"  "em  !  '  says  I,  sharp  like'  '  I  would 
It  you^"<l  ax  me,  Martin,"  says  she.  An"  so  we  w.as  mar- 
ked, IVter,  a?]"  as  you  see,  theer  was  a  Providence  in  it, 
■'or,  d  the  first  one  "ad  n't  married  some  "un  else,  an'  the 
M'cond  'ad  n"t  di, d.  I  ,„i<.ht  ha'  married  one  o'  they,  an' 
npented  it  all  my  days,  f„r  I  were  young  then,  an'  fulish, 
IVtir,  fuIish.""  So  saying,  the  Ancient  rose,  sighing,  and 
Kiiocked  the  allies   from  lu's  pipe. 

"  'J'alkin'  'bout  Prue,"  said  be,  taking  uj)  bis  ],at  and 
nmovmg  bis  snuff-box  therefrom  ere  be  set  it  upon  bis 
li'ad,  •'  talkin"  "bout  Prue,'"  lie  re])eated,  with  a  pinch  of 
snuff  at  bis  nostrils. 

"Uell.-""  7"be  word  seemed  shot  out  of  George  in- 
\')luntarily. 

'•  Talkin'  "bout  Prue,"  said  the  Ancient  again,  glancing 
•it  each  of  us  in  turn,  ''theer  was  some  folks  as  used  to 
flimk  she  were  sweet  on  Jarge  tliecr,  but  I,  hein'  'or  lawful 
i;rau  fcytber   knowed   different  —  didn't   I,   Jargc.' " 

"Ay,"  nodded  the  snu'tb. 
Many  's   the    time    I  \q   sni.]    to    von    n-'nff !ri'   '.r~.    +1-.:- 
^    ry  corner,  'Jarge,'  I 'ye  said,  '  maVk  my  words,  Jar"re 
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■^Diuf   Mil         uliicli   she  \vi 


lilt'    >()Illr    111!    W  on   t     he    Voil 


—  tllHt     tl 

words,  l)(.'airt    tlu_v,  ,Iai-i;c.- 
"  Your  virv  \v()r(l>.  (iall 


II 
'riiiin    l)f   iiiv   Nery 


<i',      iidddrd  tiioriit 


"Will  tl,.-.,;- 

was  a-coiuin"  to 
jit  last."" 


(■out  iiiiii'd    till'    old 


1 1 1  a  1 1 


(  !•(  • 


hat    I 


r 


riiL'    >  hrcii  ail    It'll  111  |o\f  w  1    mhhc    uii 


Hlack  (i('()i-o("s  pipi'  sliivci-dl  to  fra'^inciit^  on   llic  floor, 


and  as  lie  Kaiud   t'oruard   I  sau    I  hat   hi-  <j:vv:i\   hai 
ti'i'litlv  c'liiu'hfd. 


Ills     WL'W 


(Jair 


ir,"   said   lii\   in    a    st raiin'lrii   voicu,   "  what    do  'oc 


liR'aii : 


I  iiirans  what    I  sav>.  J 
Mow  do  'it  know?  "" 


ll-nv. 


l}(ai,"t    I   tl 


H'  last's   <!-ran"f\'\  tliff? 


|{i'  _vi'  siii-f.  (iatrcr-     (|iiiti'  sure 
Av  ■ —  sart 


m  >inx'  twice  this  wtik.  an'  oiicf  tln>  wook 
afore  slie  forixot  to  [nit  any  -alt  in  tlic  soup  —  an'  thaf 
speaks  wolliiiiis.  Jaru,c,  wolliiin- 1  ""  lUrv,  having  ri'placed 
his  siiut]'  l)o\,  thr  Aiiclint  piil^  on  his  hat.  noddtd.  and 
liolihlcd  ,a\\ay.  As  for  lilack  (ieoro-i',  he  sat  tlirre,  staring 
blindly  hefore  him  lon<;-  after  the  tappinn-  of  the  Ancient's 
stick  had  died  away,  nor  did  he  heed  me  when  I  spoke, 
wheri'fore   I    laid   niv 


liaiid  upon   Ins   sliouldi'r. 


{ 


onie.  deor^e.*"  said  I,  "  another  hour,  and  tlie  scr 


will  he  finished."     lie  started,  and.  draw  inn'  from  mv 
looked   up   at   nie   very   sfr;in^elv 


oen 


hand. 


No,   I\'ter.*"  he  niunihUd,   "I  aren't    ■  a'oiir   to  work 


no  more  to-niohf,''  aiid  as  he  .^poke  lie  rost'  to  his  feet. 
••  What  —  are  you  J^oiiig.^  "  said  I,  as  he  crossed  to  tl 


ic 


door, 


Ay,  I  'ni  a-^oln'."     Now,  as  he  went  towards  his  cot- 


tage, I  saw  liim  reel,  and  stao-o-or,  like  a  drunk 


OO^M 


ven  man. 
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IN  WHICH  WE  DKAw  vi;i-  m;.\ui:k  to   rm:  i:\i)  of  t 

1  IKSr     lUIOK 


HIS 


I 


Ii'   Is   lint   my   intcnl 
piiiiiin-s  that  \ni\ 


H) 


II   to  chroiiic-le  all  tl 


lose  Tiiinor 


hap- 


\nv,  now  or  aftiTwaid,  lot  this  history 
pi-nvf  \VL'ariM)nic  lo  the  nadrr  (on  the  which  head  I  hco^in 
to  entertain  nniv^'  douhts  alivadv).  Sutficr  it  then  that 
•IS  thf  days  ^nxw  into  wioks,  and  tlu'  wcx.k^  into  months, 
hy  pcrsfvcranco  I  iKcaiiR-  masonahly  cN|Krt  at  my  trade, 
>"  that,  some  two  months  after  my  incetiiiL;-  with  Ulaek 
(irorn-e,  I  cniild  ^hoe  ;i  hor>e  with  any  Muifh  ii7the  eonntrv. 

iJut,  more  tjian  this,  the  j)eo[)le  with  whom  I  associated 
day  by  day  —  honest,  loyal,  and  >im[)le-hearted  as  they 
*wre,  contented  with  their  lot,  and  receiving-  all  things  so 
iin<iuestionin-ly  and  thankfully,  filled  niy  litV,  and  l)r<m<r|,t 
.1  ^n-eat  calr.i  to  a  mind  that  had,  hitherto,  been  somewhat 
self-cintred  and  troubled  by  pessimistic  doubts  and  fan- 
ta>tic  dreams  cuIKhI  from  musty  pa<;es. 

\Miat  book  is  there  to  compart'  with  the  rrrcat  Book 
<)(  late  —  whose  ]  ijres  are  forever  a-turnino-,  wherein  are 
marvels  and  wonders  undreamed:  thinos  to  weep  over, 
■  ind  some  feu  i.  laugh  at,  if  one  but  has  eyes  In  one's  head 
to  see  withal? 

To  walk  through  the  wliisperir.o-  -^-ornfields,  or  the  long, 
green  alleys  of  the  hop-gardens  with  Simon,  who  combines 
Innkeeping  with  farming,  to  hear  him  I  ell  of  fruit  and 
flower,  of  bird  and  beast,  is  better  than  to  read  the  Georgics 
of  \  irgil. 

'V,\   wif   ;.,   4-l>.^   i,:.,_     ..    1   .      I    1     11 
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nioutli,  to  iKJirkcii  to  lii>  arilni.idvi  Tsioii,  upon  I-ifo,  and 
Diiilli,  and  Iluinaiiilv,  i^  lutttr  than  tlir  cviiical  wit  of 
llofhefoucauld,  or  ,1  pu^v  out  of  liom  .t  old  "Montai^^nc. 

To  si'c  till'  proiKl  poise  of  .swcit  Ti  tie's  averted  lu'ad, 
and  tile  tender  look  in  lier  eves  wlieii  deor^i-  in  near,  and 
tile  -.iiro(.  ,,f  the  niin-litv  rhest  and  the  tninble  of  the  stron;^' 
man"-  hand  at  thr  sound  of  lur  h'-'ht  footfall,  is  more 
entin-aliincr  than  an_v  written  romanee,  old  or  inw. 

In  re^-ard  to  tlioe  latter.  I  he-aii.  at  t.'iis  tune,  to  con- 
trive Mheines  and  to  plot  plots  *'or  hrin^nnn'  Hi,.,,,  tooetlu'r 
— -to  bridn-i..  over  the  ditlieulty  w  liich  ^eparated  tlum,  for, 
hein^r  h-.ippy,  I  would  fain  s(  e  thin,  happy  aNo.  Xou,  Ik.w 
I  sueceeded  in  this  self-imjjosed  ta-k,  the  reader  (if  he 
trouble  to   read  far  enough)   shall  see  for  hiiuMlf. 

*•  deor/^e,"  said  I.  on  a  certain  Saturdiv  morning,  as 
I  washed  the  grime  from  my  face  and  hands,  '"are^vou 
going  to  the  Fair  this  aftenioonr  " 

"  No,   Peter,   I    are  n't." 

"  Hut  Prudence  i>  going,"  said  I,  drving  myself  vigor- 
ously upon   tin    towil.  "  '  " 

"And  how,"  iiKjuired  the  smith,  Ijending  in  turn  above 
the  buckit  in  whieh  we  performed  our  ablutions,  '•  and  how 
nught  you  know  that,  Peter?  " 

"  JJecause   she  told  me  so." 

"  Told  you  so,  did  .he?  "  said  George,  and  immediately 
plunged  his  head  into  the  hucket. 

"  Sh  ■  did,"  I  answered. 

"  And  su})posin',"  said  (ieorge,  coming  up  very  red  in 
the  face,  and  with  the  w.ater  streaming  from  liis  sodden 
curls,  '•  su{)posin'  she  is  goin'  ,  the  Fair,  what  's  that  to 
me?  I  don't  care  wheer  she  comes,  no,  nor  wheer  she  goes, 
neither!  "  and  he  shook  the  -ater  from  him  as  u  dog  niTght. 

"  Arc  you  ([uite  sure,  George?  "  «       " 

"  Ah  I  sartin  sure.  I  've  l)een  sure  of  it  now  ever  since 
she  called  me  —  " 

"Pooh,  nonsense,  man!    she  didn't  mean  it  —  women 

especially    young    ones  —  often    say    things    they    do    not 
mean — at  least,  .n  I  .>t>>  ,,.:,-,...  ^ i  ..  ^   ..  i  »> 
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Av.  l)iif    nIic  did  imaii   it,"  -^aid  ( 


ic'or^c,  frowning'  and 


1 
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noddin<r  hi^  In  ad;  -  l.iit  it  uiti't  tliat,  IVti-r,  no,  it  arc  n't 
lliat,  it  '>  \\\v  kiiouin'  a^  slir  spoke  triitli  wluii  she  called 
me  'couaid.'  and  d.  spiMn'  nie  for  it  in  Vr  lieart,  that  's 
wlieer  it    is,   retei-." 

"  Nevertliile-^.  I  'ni  >ure  she  never  meant  it,  (Jeori^re." 

*•  Then   let   \  1-  (■.:nie  and   tell  me  so." 

"  1   don't    think    >he-||   do   that."'  said    I. 

"  No  more  do  I.  I't  ter."  Saviiii;-  whicli,  he  fell  to  work 
with  the  towil  even  as   I   had  done. 

••  (i«'()rn;e."  said   I  uflir  a  -ildice. 

"Well,    Teter.^" 

"  FIa>  it  (\tr  stinek  von  that  Prudence  is  an  nnconi- 
monl\-  handsome  <;irl .'  '' 

"To  l)e  sm-e  it   'as,  l\ter~I  wen.  hiind  else." 

"And  that   other  men   mav  >ee  this  too.'" 

"Well,   IMei--" 

"  .\nd  -onie  one  —  evt  n  tell  her  so.'"  His  answer  was 
.1  liMiij,'  lime  coniinf;-,  hut  come  it  did  at   last: 

"Well.  IVt.r.'" 

"  And  — -  ask  her  to  marrv  him,  Georfjo?  "  This  timo 
he  WHS  silent  so  lonu-  th,it  I  had  tied  mv'  neckerchief  and 
drawn  on  my  coat  iVv  he  spoke,  very  heavily  and  slowly, 
and  u  ithont   looking  at  me. 

"  Why,  then,  I'eter,  let  'im.  I  've  told  'ee  afore,  I  don't 
care  wheer  she  conii's  rior  wlieer  she  ^oes,  she  hean't  nothin' 
lo  me  no  mon.,  nor  I  to  sh(>.  If  so  he  some  man  'as  a 
mind  to  ax  ".r  for  'isself,  al:  ofien  an'  ahovehoard,  I  suv 
.•i;;ain  —  let    'im.      And   now,   let's   talk   o'   Mimmat   else."" 

"Willingly.  'J'here  "s  to  he  l)oxin<r,  and  single-stick, 
.uid  wrestlin-;-  at  the  Fair,  I  understand." 

"  Ay." 

"And,  they  tell  un\  there  is  a  famous  wrestler  coming 
all  the  way  from  Cornwall  to  wrestle  the  best  man  for  ten 
j^'uineas."' 

"  Av,  so  there  be." 

"Well?" 

\>  eli,  i'"etcr.-  " 
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"'I'lifV  wen  talkin^^r  ahoiit  it  at  "riu-  hull'  la>t 
iii'^lit    -" 

"'''"'"■    •5i"ll  "         to   l»r    Mill voii    u„.s    at    • 'I'lic    Hull' 

la>t    iii^lit  -      \M  II .'  " 

"'riicv  wen  sayiiin-  that  von  ^crc  a  mi-Iity  wr.stlcr, 
(i'oin...  tl,;,t  v,„,  ^^,,|.,.  ,i„.  ,„||^,  ,,|.^||  jii  tln>r'j)art.>  uho 
•'"I'l'l   --lind   ii|)   to  tlii>  (  oi  ni-lmiaii."" 

•■  A.v.  I  can  uia>tlr  a  hit,  IVt.r,"  !„■  npli,,!,  sp.akiii^r 
ill   tiir  -am.'  heavy,  li>tlc>s  niamii  r  ;  •"what    thin'"' 

"Why  thdu  {•.roigv,  <rv\  into  vour  coat,  ami  lot's  be 
oil." 

••  Whccr  to?  " 

•■  Tin    I'air."      Mlack  C.vi      >■..  ^hook  his  laad. 

"  What,  voii  udii't  r  " 

"  No.  I'rUr." 

"  And  why  not?  " 

"  l{ican>r  I  aren't  yot  tlic  mind  to  -  hcc/uiM'  1  aren't 
ncver^^r,,!,,'  I,,  „|,,.tl.>  no  uioiv,  IVter  -  >„  theer's  an  end 
on  "t."     "^'v\,jn   the  doorway   I   paiiM.I  and  looked  buck. 

■■  (  ieornc." 

"  I'eter?" 

"Won't    u.\.   CO..     -t\n    filondship'.  sake?" 
l{lack  (;eor;^re  picked  up  his  coat,  looked  at   it,  and  put 
it  down  a^ain. 
".\o,  Peter!" 


■R 


Ije 


(ii.\i"ii;u   xwiv 

^  wiri<  1,    i.F.s(  imu:s  simmiv    i. aim'kxing.s  at  Tin;   fair, 

ASD    KNI)S     rill>     1  Il;.sr     lUiOK 

"  I  SAY,  yoiino-  cove,  wluri'  ;iiv  \(iii  a  pn-liiii;;-  of.-  " 

'I'lic    sjuakir    ua>    a    \rrv    tall    iii.ilv  ulual  "  I,,,,,.    .|,ai|,. 

pomlid    ,ll„,w    |,,ul V    than    ,.,„•,■,   ..hIni.K.I    lt.,.|f    i„to 

>MV  Til)-.  He  w,a^  rxlr.uulv  tlin,  aiul  l.onv,  «it|,  a  Ion- 
«ln...|Mn-  no...  Mt  v.rv  nni.l,  I,,  on.  si,!,.,"  an.l  ^^a.  ,,„>' 
Mvsnl  ol  a  mnarkal.K.  pair  ol'  rvr^--  that  i>  to  .av.  one 
cvHul  huno-  n.ntnnialk  lou.r  than  thr  other.  thii>  U(hi,.r 
'"  '"'  "tluruisc  Mni.trr  fan.  an  air  of  <h-oll  an.l  iM.rxpcrt.ri 
wa-ocrv    thai   was  (nilt,.   starthn^^   to   ImIioI.I. 

Mi  .-ilMMif  r.  u,.,v  j,,.th-n<;-  thron.-s  of  nun  a,„|  wonirn 
in  Miouv  snu.c.k  fr.uk..  an.l  holiday  o..,,,,,.,  who  pushnj,  ,„. 
»''i<'  p.i.Iu.l,  Iannh...l.  .,r  frown..!,  a.a-or.lln^'  t.,  Ih.ir  mv- 
"••■il  natur.s;  while  above  the  ni.rrv  huhhni)  vn>r  \Ur  hlar.' 
"'  tnunp.ts,  the  hrayinu-  of  horns,  and  the  crash,  an.l 
'^IH,.  of  drums-  u.  a  wor<l,  I  was  in  the  n.iddJo  of  an 
J'.n;.>;lish  (  onntry   l'"air. 

"N'mv  th.ai,  younn.  cove,"  rep.ate,]  )],..  man  I  hav.. 
■■'Il'i.le.l  t.,,  -uhere  are  you  a-pushin^r  of.^  l)o„'t  .1,,  it 
|.;^.m  or  nnn.l  your  eye!"  An.l,  s:.vi„.  ,|,i..  ,„  ^,^.,,,,, 
'■aKfnlly  at  ,ne  w,th  ..ne  eye  an.l  I,,  r..l  i.,e„s..lv  with  the 
otijer,  and  uito  ;ny   ribs  came  his  ell).,w  anal,,.  ' 

"  You  seem  to  be  able  tu  do  something-  iirthat  way  v  )ur- 
stlf,  '  I  r.torted.  '    " 

"Oh  — do  I.-" 

lis,'   said   I;  "suppose   you  take   vnnr  illi.-.'.v  .-.T-.f   .--.f 

niv  waistcoat."  "  '  " 


.1-  i  ■<;*, 


i 


2oS  The  Inroad  Highway 


FJliiT,*  "■•    rL{)(.atL'(l    till'    mail.    "  what    d'  yc    mean    1 


)V 


ciDt  r 


liil  I.  catcliiiiii-  1 


If  it 


ii>  a'ln  in  no  mtv  n-intl 


c  irrin. 


It 


>  a   ti<;!it   vou 'it  wantin'  —  '"  bcfjau  tl 


i>  n  I 


ai( 


1  I. 


le  man. 


icn   k'n'iio  niv  arm 


TIrii  kvvp  vour  ilbow  \o  von-silf. 
'('(j(l !      I    nr\('r   -t'f  >ucli  a   hot-luadcd 
Nor   I   a  mori-  had-tfuiDi'i'i'd  one/' 


cow 


a  mori-  t)a{l-tfui})ori.'d  ouv. 
'rhi>  alttTcation  liad  taken  place  as  wc  swayed  to  and 
tro  m  the  crowd,  from  which  we  now  slowlv  won  V '-ee.  o\vin<>- 
chielly  to  the  (Kxterou-  um'  of  tiie  man'>  l)on_v  e!i>ow>.  until 
Me  presi'idly  found  ourselves  in  a  xei'italile  .)"imi;-le  of  c^irts 
and  wa,i,n)ns  of  all  kinds  and  sorts,  where  we  stupjjcd.  fac- 
ino-  eac'h  other. 

I  ni  in"';ned  to  think.  _V(nini:;  co\e.  as  vmi  "d  he  >hort- 
tempered  if  vou  been  shied  at  hv  your  felk  r"-man  fi-om  vour 
youth  up."  >aid  the  man. 

"  ^^  hat  do  you  mean  hy  '  shied  at  ".-  '' 
"What   I  se/I  —  some  perfe>>ions   is  easy,  and  sonic  is 
'ard  —  like  nn'ne." 

Ami  w  hat   is  vour^  r 
"  I  "m  a   perfessional  Samho." 
"A  what.'  •" 
"Well —  a    •  \i:4-u   r-head  '    then.  —  blacks    mv    face  — 

sticks  my   'ead   throu_uii  a  'oK'.  and   I   ts  'cm   sliv"  at   me 

three  shies   a   penny --- them   as   "its   me   <rets   a  cigar a 

l)i,U-  am  -  -  tliem  as  don'r  —  don't  1  " 

"■  ^  ours   is  a  very   unpleasant   profession,"  said  I. 
'•  A  man  must  live!  " 

"  Hut,*'  said  I.  "  supposing;  you  get  liit.'  " 
"  Them  as  "its  me  y-cts  a  cia-ar!  " 
"  Does  n't  it  hurt  you.'  '' 

'"^Oh!  you  gets  useij  to  it  — thoufrh.  to  he  sure,  they 
don't  'it  me  very  often,  or  it  would  be  a  loss;  cigars  is 
expensive  —  leastways,  they  costs  n.  )nev." 

'•  But  surely  a  wooden  image  would  .serve  vour  turn  iust 
as  .veil."  -^  -^ 
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a 


X   woocK'ii    iiiiJi<To !  "   excl 


iiniL'd 


tl 


10    111,1 


II    distrustc'dly. 


10   wants 
wooden 


"James! — you   must   he   a   fool,  jou   must!      \V1 
to   throw  at   a  wooden   ima<re  —  voii   can't   'urt   a 
iiiiane,  can  yon  —  it'  y(<u  throwed  'eavens  'ard  at  a  wooden 
iiiia<4-e  that  there  wooden  iiiia<ro  would  n"t  flinch,  would  it 
When  a  man  throws  at  anything  'e  likes  to  'it  it  —  that 
Gillian  —  and  wlien  'e  'its  it  'e  likes  to  see  it  flinch  —  that 
*UMi;  n  too,  and   wlieii   it   tiinches,  why — 
and  takes  another  shot  —  and  tliat 's  tl 


So  you  sec,  young  cove,  vou  're  a  fool  with  v 


e  ruhs    is  'amis, 
le  'uiuanest  of  all. 


(jur  wooden 


aiian-e. 


Now  as  he  ended,  I  stooped,  very  suddenly,  and  .night 
hold  „f  his  xvrist  — and  then  I  saw"  that  he  held  niv  j)u"se 
in  his  hand.  It  was  a  large  hand  with  bony  knuckles,  and 
very  long  fingers,  upon  one  of  which  was  a  battered  rin"-. 


II 


e  attempted,  at   first,   to   free   himself  of 


'iiy   n-rii). 


finding  this  useless,  .^tood  glowering  at  me  with  one 
and  leering  with  the  other. 


I)ut, 
eye 


I : 


II 

Hall 
A 


saw 


1  I. 


,0: 


saitl  lie. 


purse 


I  " 


liv. 


so   it 


said 
is.' 


lie 


lik 


comnionly 
"  Wha't  "s 
"Does  it 


e  one.  don 


nodd 

*t   it' 


ed 


least 


ways,  it  looks  un- 


more,  it  look>  like  mine! 


I  could  swear  to  it  anywhere. 


ould  vou 


55 


could 


I 

Thei 


very  welcome.  I 


p'r*a]is  you  M  better  take  it,  youn<^  cove 


and 


111  sure. 


ei  : 


f    5' 


sau 


1  I. 


"  So  you  've  been  picking  my  pock 
"Never  picked  a  pocket  in  my  life  —  should 
I    put    away   my    recovered    property,   and   straight 
shifted  my  gi.p  to  the  fellow's  collar." 


scorn  +0. 


ay 


\ 


ow 


S,ll( 


I, 


come  on. 


Why,  whnt  arc  3-011  a-doing  of .^  " 
What  does  one  generally  clo  with 


But  I  had  hardly  uttered  tl 


a  pickpocket 


3  " 


le  words  when,  with  a  s 


su 


ddcn 


I        Is 


noi 


vii 
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(•umnii^-   twist,   he   hrokr   my   hold,   aiid,   my    foot    ca\c] 


in 


u  giiy-ropi', 
■i>c  Ik'  li,i(i  ma 


I   [i 


npni'd 


'i'l 


aiul 


I  leas  II  v< 


aiKl  fVv 


I 


(ic  <>-()()(l  Ills  (scaiic 


it 


I 


liakcii  l)_v   tin-  fall,  vi'l    cdimratulat 


ini:^ 


rouUJ 
soinc- 


iiiL-'  niv>flr  on  the 


)t    to   IIIV    l'(rt. 


I'LCOVLTV  i)t   II, y  piiiM'.  and 
tont>.  uas  soon  l)ac' 


luva(liii<j'  iiiv  wav  aiiioim-  t| 


ani()ii>r  the  crowd.     Ih-ri'  \\vn 


'  (■ir<'ii>L's 


and  .-^liow,  of  all  kiiuN.  wlun.  o,u'  mi^ht  Jnhohl  divers 
Ntrannx.  blasts,  the  iiMial  Fat  Women  .and  Sk.ldo,,  :\Ii.,i 
(who  vwr  hvnvd  of  the  ordtr  Irmho-  ivverscd .-)  ;  .and  hv- 
i'nvv  tlu'  >liows  w.iv  tVllows  variously  attired,  hut  varli 
hein.,^  purplish  of  vi>.an-t.,  and  e.ich  posses.sinn-  tlu.  hmo-s 
of  !i  Stentor  —  more  especially  one,  a  rounddjelli.d.  hotth"- 
nosed  fellow  in  :i  white  h.at.  who  allernatelv  ro.ared  and 
Ix'.tt  upon  a  diiini-  .a  red-ji.iind  m.iii  he  w.as,  with  a  fierv 
eyr.  whi<.|j  ,y,..  ,.|i;uieiMM-  to  siii^rl,.  uw  out  ill  the  crowci, 
fixed  itself  pertin.aeiously  upon  me.  thenceforth,  so  tli.at  lie 
seemed   to   address   himself  exclusively  to  me,  thus: 

»rp/*  '"-^  "■^'""''  '•^■"""-  ■"■■'"  !•"■  (I'ja'in-  n-o,,s  the  drum.) 
Ihe  woiidertul  wild.  ',airy.  ,uid  sav.a^e  ni.in  fr(,m  lion- 
liool.a.  .as  e.ats  snakrs  .dive,  .and  dress.s  hiss, If  ir,  sheeny 
serpents!  ()  my  rye!  step  up!  (youn,^•  imm].*'  (H,an<p!") 
"Likewise    the   .ass-tonishin'   and   l.e.au'tifui    T.adv    P.aulino- 


Inlti.  .as  will  sw.aller  swords,  sahres.  Imy'nets,  .also  cliewin' 
up  ^-I.ass,  .and  bottles  cpiicker  th.aii  you  can  wink  I  vouuff 
ni.u-  I  ""      '  •>         1^      '-  -•    .    ■  ••  '■         ^ 

Tin 


(I5,in,<r!)  "Not  t„  mention  Cat.am.apl.asus,  the 
It  lid.  wh.at  hums  hisself  with  red-hot  irons,  .and  likes 
it,  drinks  li,|uid  fire  with  oai.>to  —  playfully  spittiir  forth 
the  same,  tonetlur  with  ti.ame  .and  sul()liur()us  smoke,  and  .all 
forsixjieiice  |y„un-niaii|.-*  (IJauM-!)  '•  ()  mv  st;irs  !  step 
up   lyoiinn-  imuij   .and  .all   for  .a   t.inner."      (Hann-!) 

Presently,  his  eye  heintr  off  me  for  the  moineiiT.  I  ed<,^ed 
my  w.ay  out  of  tlu'  tlironn-  and  so  came  to  where  a  man 
stood  nioiinted  up(m  a  cart.  Beside  him  was  a  fellow  i 
a  clown's  hahit  who  blew  loudly  three  times  upon  .a  trun. 
})et,  which  done,  the  man  took  off  his  ],,it  and  be.ran  to 
liaran^ruc  tlie  crowd,  snmethino-  I„   this   ui^,.:  ° 

''  I  come  before  you,  l.adi.'s  .and  <.jeiif  lenieti.  not  for  yulo-ar 
f^^ain  — or.   .as   I    mio-ht    s.ay  —  kudos,   which   is    llyetalTan 


in 
1- 


•■'« 
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fur  the  sjiinc  -  not  to  put  my  li.-iiids  into  your  pockets 
.111(1  lifk'  '('111  of  vour  lioiiivtiv  lanicd  iiioiiev  :  no,  I  come 
in  lore  voil  for  ilic  ^'ood  of  lach  one  of  you,  for  tlic  c;isin<>: 
of  ^ulfcr  ii"-  iii;inkiii(l  —  as   I  nii'-hf  sav  —  t 


u'  ha-iiit'liora- 


t  11)11 
dllcc 


of  stricki'ii  lumiaiiity.      In  a  uord,  I  am  here  to  intro- 
to  von  what  I  call  my  I'Jixir  Antliropos  —  Aiitliropos, 


idles  and  iieiitlemeii,   i-<  all  old 


and  very  ancient   Mo'vi't 


lari 


word  nieanini;-  man  —  or  uonian,  for  that  matter,"  etc. 

Durinn-  this  exordium  I  had  noticed  a  yi'nerahic  man  in 
a  tine  hliie  siiitout  ai  d  a  wide-lniniiiied  hat.  who  sat  upon 
the  shaft  of  a  cart  and  piitl'ed  -lowly  at  a  n-reat  pipe. 
And  as  he  [jiiU'ed,  he  listened  intently  to  tl 


U'  (luac 


k-sah 


er  s 


iddress,  and  from  time  to  time  his  eyes  would  twinkle  and 
)i-  lips  curve  in  an  ironic  -^iiiile.  The  cart,  upon  the  shaff 
d  winch  he  sat,  stood  close  to  a  very  small,  dirty,  and 
'isi-eputahle-looki'io-  tent,  towards  which  the  old  o-t'iitle- 
I's   l)ack   was    turned.      X  iw.   as    I    watched,   I    saw    the 


pi      t    of  a   k 


ilile    trU 


am    throiin-h    tlu'  dirty   canvas,  whivh 


va.:  diin<r,  nave  place  to  a  hand  protruded  tlirou'rh  the  slit 


thi.s   made  —  a   vi  ry   laru'e   hand   with  1 


)ony   iuK    kles.  am 


\ 


lono-  fiii<ijers.  upon  oiu'  of  which  was  a  hattered  v'mjj;.  For 
an  in-tant  tlu'  hand  lio\eied  undecidedly,  tlu^n  darted  for- 
ward —  the  lony;  skirts  of  the  old  irentlemairs  coat  hardly 


tirri'd,  yet,  evi'u  ;is  I  watched,  I  saw  the  hand 


a  fat   1) 


urse  in  its  clutclie: 


vanish  with 


Skirtiiii-'   the    tent,    I    came    round   to   the   openiiifr,   and 
■>t()opinn-,    pirrtd   cautiously    inside.      There,   sure   enou<'-li 


u  a 


rt"» 


aiK 


s    my   j)ick|)ocket    <ra/iii^,-    intently    into   the  open    purse, 
1   chucklinn-   as    Ik'    "azcd.      Then    lie  slipped   it    into  his 


f).icket,    and    out    1 


le   caiiK where    I   iiiimediately   pinned 

him  hy  the  neckirchief. 

And,  aftir  a  while,  findinff  lie  could  not  again  break  niv 
hiild.he  lay  still,  beneath  nie.  ]);intino-.  .iiid,  as  he  lay,  his  one 
eye  n-lared  more  i)alefullv  and  his  other  leered  more  waf- 


ishly  than  ever,  as  I,  thrust 


•ustiiiij  my  hand  inio  Ins  ])oc 


took    thence    the    j)urse.   and    transfVrred   it    t 


ket. 


()  my  own. 


Halves,   mate !  "   he   panted,   "  halves,    and   we  'II   cry 


>:i:  :}!'■ 
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\va 


By 


y 


iy  no  m.ans,"  said  I,  ri.^ii.n-  to  my  feet,  hut  Uvprna 
my  ^np  upon  hiin, 

TliLii  what  ">   vour  <TaiUf?  " 
I  infiiul  to  li  tiid  \()U  over  as  a  pickpocket." 
Tliat   lueans  "  Transportation  '!  "  said  he,    vipi,,^  the 
blood    from    hi>    taee,   for   the  struggle,   though   .^hort,  had 
heiii   >harp  inough. 
*•  W.llr-  >;,i,i  I. 
"It'll  g,,  'ai-d  uith  the  hahhv." 
"]Jal)v!"  1  exclaimed. 

"  Ah! —  or  the  hinfaiit,  if  vou  like  it  h.tter  —  one  as  I 
found  u.  a  shawl,  a-laying  on  the  steps  „•  niv  van  „ne  tii-dit, 
sicepin.r  hke  a  aldmnan --- an.l   it   were  Nuowin-.-  too''' 
"  \et  you  are  •.  iWut'l  "  " 

"We  calls  it  •  faking.'" 
And  nught  to  he  given  up  f,,  the  authorities." 
And  who  '>  to  look  arter  the  bahhy.^  " 
"  Are  v>)u  married?  " 
"  .No.-' 
"  Where  i>  the  babv.^  " 


In  luy  van. 
"  And  \vh(  le  is  that.^  " 


"  Yonder  I-  and  he  pointed  to  a  gavlv-painted  caravan 
that  stood  near  by.  " 'E 's  asleep  n.,w,'but  if  you'd  like 
to  take  a  peep  at  'ini  —  " 

"I  should,"  said  I.  Whereupon  the  fellow  led  me  to 
Insvan,  and,  following  him  up  the  steps,  I  entered  a  phice 
^^hich,  though  confin.d,  was  wonderfully  neat  and  clean, 
with  .urtauis  at  the  open  windows,  a  .'ug  upon  the  floor,' 
and  an  ornamental  brass  lamp  pendent  from  the  roof.  At 
the  far  end  was  a  ])e(l.  or  rather,  berth,  curtained  with 
oh.nt/,  and  upon  this  bed,  his  chubbv  face  pillowed  upon 
a  dnnpled  fist,  lay  a  very  ,mall  man  inde-d.  And,  lookin-' 
up  from  bun  to  the  very  large,  bonv  man,  bending  over 
hm-  I  surprised  a  look  upon  the  h.ardened  face  —  a  ten- 
derness th.at  seemed  very  much  out  of  place. 

"Nice  and   fat.   ain't   'i..- "  said   tlie  man,   touchino-  the 


babv'.S    ;mnlo-l!L<.    r-]>r.rl      „  ,"^1 

l-I — 


inV  iiiiiref. 


H: 


, 


"  Yis." 
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Ah  — and  so  V  should  hv,  J.uno!  B„t  vou  should 
s>c  1111  cit.  a  aldcnuaii  *s  notliitiM.  to  I^'wis-^-'l  calls  "im 
Lewis  tor  'twcTo  at  Lrwishain  I  found  'in.,  o„  a  fhr,\t- 
mas  Lye.  — snovvn,-  ,t  was,  hut,  hy  Jainos !  it  didn't 
hotluT    iin  —  not  a  hit." 

2  And  why  ,lid  you  keep  him?  —  thoro  was  the  pari-,],  " 
rari^h  !  "  rrptatrd  the  man  hitterlv.     -  I  were  hrou-ht 
•i|.  hy  tl...  parish  n.yself- and  a  nice    joh  they  ma,le"o' 
nie !  '  •>  J 

*•  Don't  you  find  him  a  jrreat  trouhle?  " 

"Trouhle!"  evelaimed  the  man.  -  I.rwis  ain't  no 
trouhle -not  a  hit  -  n.ver  was,  and  Jr. '.  ^.reat  com- 
pany wlien  I  'm  on  the  move  from  one  town  I,,  another  — 
larnin^-  to  talk  a"re;uly." 

^     "\ow,"  said   I,   when    we   had   drscnded   from    the   van, 
1  propose  to  nt.;-.-n  this  pur.e  to  the  owner,  if  Jr.  is  to  he 
found  :    .f  not,  I  shall  liand  it  to  the  proper  autiiorities." 

'•  Ualker!  "  exclaimed   the  man. 

"Vou  shall  ymirself  witness  the  resthution,"  said  I, 
unlieedm^r  I,,,    remark.   "  affci-  which " 

"  Well !  "  said  he,  o-lancin-  hack  toward  his  caravan,  and 
mo.stenuiK  l"s  lips  as   1  ti^rj.tened  n,y  <r,ip  upon  his  arn., 
what  ;il)out  nu'.^  " 

'•  Vou  can  s')—  for  Lewis's  .ake  —  if  you  will  ^W,-  mc 
your  word  to  live  honestly  lienceforth." 

"Vou  !.;.ve  it,  sir    —  j  swear  it  —  on  the  Hihle  if  vou 

like. 

"  Then  let  us  seek  the  owner  of  this  purse."  So,  coming 
in  a  while  to  where  the  quack  doctor  was  still  holdin-  forth 
-  tlu  re,  yet  seated  upon  the  -haft  of  flu-  cart,  puffin-.-  at 
his  -Treat  pipe,  was  the  venerahle  man.  At  sight  of  hinrthe 
pickpocket  stopped  and  caufrjit  mv  arm. 

/'Come,  ni,*ster."  said  he.  "come.  v<,u  nev.  r  mean  to 
^nve  up  all  that  sor.d  money  -  there  s  fifty  gui„,H.s,  and 
more,  in  that  purse!  "  ^    »  » 


'  All  the  more  reason  to  return  it."  said  I 

•■■i  vti.-ii  L        ujiii  I  gi}  ,i-">Vii>i  uig  "00(1  money  i 


ike  tliat 
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--   il      >      like      tlirowiinr      It 


aw;  IV 


H 


fcl 


III     >  1 1 ;  I  k  i  I 


1^-     olV     til 


()\v  >   iiiipoiluiiate   liaiid,    I    approaclit d.   and   >aliilr(|    tl 


vi'iK  rahlc  iiiaii. 


"Sir,"  ^aul  I,  ••  vou  lia\c  had  your  pockit   |)icL( d. 

Hi'  tiinicd  and  nn.irdrd  me  with  a  pair  of  dtvp-Mt 

hrifi'ht   I  \i  ■>,  and  lilcw    a  uliill'  of  Mnokc  slowly  into  tl 


Sir,"  he  replied,  "  I   found  that  out  five  iiiinut 
'l"lu'  fart 


,  wry 
ic  air 


fs  ajj'o. 


-t    III--  to  t  roiil)lc  voii  \rrv  ill  I 


i( .     ->ai( 


I  I. 


on 


I  here,  Mr.  hiiiin-   vouiil;'.  and  /pidirinir  cxf.  riorlv.   v 
arc  u  roil";'.      There'  is   recount. d  somen  here  in   the  classic: 
an   altogether   incndihle  storv   of  a  Spartan    voiith   and   ; 


ox 


lie  Dov.   svitli   (lie  animal  hid 


heiiiath    liis   cloak,   i)r( 


ile   the  animar.s    t 


(  I  rill  IT 


u'  same  uav.  vouiij 


served  an   iinrutlled  demeanor  dcsp 

teeth,  until  he  f\ll  down  and  died.     In  tl 

sir.  no  man  can  lose  lifty-odd  ^niinoas  from  his  pocket  uikJ 

riiiiain    iMiatreited  1)\    the   loss.'' 

leii,  sir,"  said   I,  ""  I  am  happy  to  I)e  ahlc  to  retui'ii 


Tl 


.vour  purse  to  you."      He  took    il.  opened  it,  glanced 


it  me,  took  out  two  guineas,  looked  af 


its  conte'llts,   loiiKC 

nie  again,  put  the  money  hack,  closed  t 

pmg  it  into  his  pocket,  howed  his  acknowledn-m,  nt.     H 

iiig  done  which,  he  made  room  for  me  to  sit  liesldc  } 


o\(  r 


pur 


(1,(1 


iM(l,  (Iron- 


i\- 


inn. 


Sir,"  said    he,  chuckling,  -hark    to   thai   lo\elv   rascal 


in  the  cai't,  vot 


Kjer 


irk  t 


Ilifj 


I)  Inm  ;    i/aleii  u 


poci'ates   a    dunce   hesidc 
Tl 


is  an 


and 


lis    fellow  —  liark   t 


o   Inm. 


lere   s    notlin 


g    like    pil 


the    ')iia 


cK-sai\er    wa- 


iving at  the  top  of  hi-,  voice;    "  place  one  upon   tl;.'  t 


the    t 


)ngut 111    this    fasl 


lion 


beer,  or  w  iiu',  as  the  c; 


take    a    driii!. 


ip  o 


niik    o     water. 


ise  n)ay  he,  give  a  coupl 


and  there  you  .are.     Oh,  there's  notl 


Ik 


pil 


1  Hi 


e  o    swaller 


ung  111   the  world  hi 


aiui    tliei 


not 


hing   like   my    F.lixir   Anthropos    for 
{•oiighs,   colds,   and    the   rheumatics,    for  sore   throats,   sore 


eyes,     sore    h.u'ks  —  good     for     tl 


le    croup,     measle: 


and 


cnickin 


po\  —  a  certain  cure  for  drojjsy,  scurvy,  and  the 
kings  evil:  there's  n..  disease  or  aihiuiit,  discovered  or 
invented,  as  my  pills  won't  s.iothe,  h.  il,  ha-iiieliorate,  ,ind 
charm  away,  and  all  I  charge  i-  one  shilling  a  hn\.      Hand 


\'m   round,  Jonas.''     W'l 


lei'f  11  iifoi 


Hu.   *',.ll, 


+  1 1. 


I 


i 


i 


H 
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dress,  strppin^r  ,|,,u,i  from  the  c'lrt  \H'<rnu  hand 


boxes   of   pills   and   takii 
<'otiveniiiitlv  could. 


ing  out  the 


ii>-    1 


11    the   shillings   as    fust  as   1 


le 


A    tl 


in'vinir    ti-.i(K' 


alwavs 


has   I 


■•11(1    niv    vinii' 


'Olc    companion 


)ieii,  and  always   will,  for   Hninanit 


iiaiiv-hcadrd    fool,   and    Iom's   to   he  'haml 
loncst    folk    nw    pi-ohahly    pa  vino'    f,,,-    | 


V   is  a 


niOoo/lcd 


'I'h 


ese 


r    Dread    pclUI,   coni- 


|'">in,hd  with  a  littl,.  soap,  wt  will  go  home,  suallow    thei 
>'!  all  good  faith,  and  thi.d^  tlnniselves  a  great  deal  hett 
f'lr  thciii.'" 


And    tlicrif 


ore, 


sai( 


1    I.    "  prohahly    derive 


er 


as    inucli 


nnetit    Ironi  Ihem  as   from  any  drug  yet  discovered. 

"  \ouiig  man,"  said  my  companion,  giving  nie  a  sharp 
i'lance,  "  what   do   vou  mean?  ■" 


I'lainlv,  sir,  that 


a  disease  is  siirelv 


Hut  a  helief  in  the  etf 


ir  a  man   who  hejuv 
on  the  hinh  road  to  r 


t's   himself  cured  of 
ecoverv." 


icacv  of  tliat  r 


tx'al 


cannot  make  them  anything  hut  hread  pelKt^ 
"  No,"  said  I,  "  but  it  may  elfect  irreat   tl 


hread  pellel 
lings  with  tl 


(lisi'.asc. 


'ung  man,  don't   tell  me  that 


vou  are  a 


l-'iith  Healing,  and  such-like  tomfooleVv;   di 
■md  terrilile  reality,  and  must   be  met' and 

real  means.'' 


bel 


lever   m 


a>e  IS  a  great 
overcome  bv  a 


On  th 


U'  "ontrary.  sir,  may  it  not  be  rather  the  out 


<'t    a    prec.  ..ceived    idea  —  of   a    lielief   that    has    I 


come 


universallv  for 


)een    lield 


)t  d 


many  ages  and  generations  of  n 


nor  (leiiv  (iisea 
1    ■ 


dio  could.'    but  sull'er 


len : 


I 


do 


li.ive  been   looked   upon    from   the  earliest  d 
nu  nts  wrought  out  upon  a  man  for  1 


mg  and  disease 


ivs   a> 


punish 


lie  haunting  fear  of  this  retributive  justice  1  , 
sponsible  for  suflFering  and  disease  of  all   kind 
iiund  unquestionably  re/icts  upon  the  bodvi 


us  sins.     .Now,  may  not 
)e  great Iv  re- 


s,  since  tlio 


th 


Probabl 


y,  sir,  probably,  but   since  di 


ow  Would  you  propose  to  remedy  it 


sease  is  witJi  us 


til 


li 


y  nisbelievmg   in   it;    by   reirardin<r  it 

1  .  »  i^  r^ 


abnormal    and    utterly    foreign    to    the    div 


rninji;,. 


as  something 
Ine    order    of 


m 
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Pooh!"  I'xclaiiiifd   niv   vomTahli'  co 
ibli 


y 


mpanioii. 


U 


III : 


—  <iuitf,  (juite  iiiipracticabk-!  " 

"  Tlu'v  N.iy  the  NHiiiL'  of  'Thf  :  .Tmo'i  on  the  :.Iouut,' 
sir,"  I  ivtortid. 

"('■•in   a   man,   wastirifr  away   in   a   dicli/u.,  disc-mlit   the 
fact  that  he  is  dying  with  every  hreath  he  (Iniwsr  " 

lla<]  you.  or  I,  or  any  man,  the  Christ-jjowc  r  to  teach 
him  a  (lishehef  in  his  sickness,  then  would  i:e  he  hah'  and 
welL  The  (Jreat  IMiysici;,,!  heahd  all  diseases  tlui..  with- 
out the  aid  of  dru<r>,  seeling  onlv  to  imj)latit  in  tlu  mind 
ot  each  sufferer  tlie  km,wle<Ige  that  he  was  whole  and  sound 

—  that  IS  to  say.  a  total  (h>helief  in  his  maladv.  How 
many  times  d,,  -v,.  read  the  words;  -Thy  faith  hath  made 
thee  whol,.  •.-  All  He  demanded  of  themwas  faith  —  or,  as 
I  say,  a  (Ji>heliif  in  their  disease." 

•'  Then  the  cures  of  Christ  were  not  miracles?" 
"  :^'()    more    so    than    any    great    and    nohle    work    is    a 
nn'i-acle." 

"And  do  you."  in(|uire(I  my  c()mj)anion,  removin--  his 
pipe  from  hi^  lips,  and  staring  at  me  very  hard,  -  (1.7you 
believe  that  .I.>us  Christ  was  the  Son  of  God?  " 

"  ^  <s,"  said  I,  '•  in  the  same  way  that  you  and  I  are,  and 
the  (^uack-salver  yonder." 

"  Hut  was  He  divine?  " 

^'  Surely  a  mighty  thinker  —  a  great  teache-.'  whose  hand 

points  the  higher  way.  wliose  words  inspire  Humanity  to 

nobler  ends  and  aims,  is.  of  necessity,  divine." 

"  Vou  are  a  yery  bold  young  man.  and  talk,  I  think,  a 
httle  wildly." 

"  Heterodoxy  lias  been  styled  so  'oeforc,  sir." 
And  a  very  young,  young  man." 

"  That,  sir,  will  be  amended  by  time."  Here,  puffing  at 
Ills  pipe,  and  finding  it  gone  out,  he  looked  at  me^  in 
surprise. 

"  H.inarkable!"  said  he. 

"  What  is.  sir?  " 

"  While  I  listened  to  you  I  have  actually  let  my  pipe  go 
out  —  a    thi"'"    >■  i: -1 '       >  •■>  -•-   ^  "^     v 


f  f  1 1  n  /  r     \  I  ■  j  >  w 


,.,,  ..,.1.. 


'ft 


>V   »iO  »»    i  VAl  11H„, 


^-\3      llC" 
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spoke  hv  thrust  OIK-  hand  into  his  p„c.k..t,  when  he  glanced 
slowly  all  round,  and  l)ack  once  more  to  me. 
••  Uiinarkahie!  "  said  he  a^^ain. 
"  What  now,  .sir?  " 

.My  purse  has  ^oiie  a"-ain  !  " 
-What!  — ^rone!"  I  i^aeuiated. 
_    ';  Vanishe.l!"  s.-ud  lu-.  and.  to  prove  his   words,  turn.d 
mside  out  Hrst  one  })0(k.  t  and  then  the  other. 

"Come  with  me."  said  I,  spiin-in^r  „p,  ••  there  is  vet  a 
rhance  that  We  may  possihly  leeover  it."  Forthwith 'l  led 
him  to  where  had  stood  a  eertain  -aylv-painted  earavan.  hut 
it  uas  g,me  —  vanished  as  utterlv  as  mv  eom|)ani.)n's  ,,„rse 
^  "Most,  annoying!"  said  he,  shakin/V  his  venerable  head, 
■  really  most  exas|,eratin<r  —  I  partieularl v  wish.d  I,,  se- 
cure   a    sample    of    that    fellow's    pills  —  th'e    colleeti.,n    of 

quack  remedies  is  n  fad  „f  ,„i,K as  it  is " 

"My  purse  is  entirely  at  your  disposal,  sir,"  said  I, 
'  thou-h,  to  l,e  stire,  a  very  —  "  But  there  I  stopped, 
starin<r,  in  my  turn,  blankly  at  him. 

"  lln'f  "  he  exclaimed,  his  eves  twinklinrr. 
"  Yes,"  I  nodded,  "  the  rascal  made  off  with  my  purse 
also;    we  are  companions  in  misfortune." 

"Then  as  such,  young  sir,  come  and  dine  with  me,  my 
habitation  is  but  a  little  way  off'." 

"  Thank  you,  sir,  but  I  am  half  expecting  to  meet  with 
<•'  rtaui  good  friends  of  mine,  though  I  am  none  the  le^s 
honored  by  your  offer." 

"  So  be  it,  young  sir;  then  permit  me  to  wish  vou  a  very 
'(Jood  day!'"  and,  touching  the  brim  of  his  hat  wi"th  the  lou^r 
stem  of  his  pipe,  the  Venerable  Man  turned  and  left  me  " 
Howbeit,  though  I  looked  diligentlv  on  all  hands,  I  saw 
nothing  of  Simon  or  the  Ancient;  thus  evening  was  fallin<r 
as.  bending  my  steps  homeward,  I  came  to  a  part  of  the 
lair  where  drinking-booths  had  been  set  up,  and  where 
they  were  preparing  to  roast  an  ox  whole,  as  is  the  im- 
niemorial  custom.  Drinking  was  going  on,  with  its  usual 
accompaniment  of  boisterous  nierriinent  .-i^.J  vr-.-.-.rrh  l,.-.-.,-  .. 
play  —  the  vulgarity  of  which  ever  annoys  me.  "  Two'  or 


f  ' 


H 


t^ 
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tlircc  tiiiio  I  u.i>  r-ii(ltlv  jn^tlcd  ;i>>  I  iilkK  iiiv  wav  aloiio, 
so  that  IIIV  (ciiiixr  ua^  alnadv  m)iiuI  liin^'  tlir  «nr>c,  wli.ii, 
tiirriiiio-  aside  to  avoid  all   thi>,   1   caiiic  lull   upon  two  fil- 


■  ill  to-do   t'aniuTs,  ]t\   tluir  lo 


\Mio  held 


glm;^'  ^iil   !)« tuci  II   lliciii 


0  I'acli  o 


\v  llOlll 


I 


dni^r- 


I'laclK'd  out 


hand,  and,  ^iiippiiii;-  lluiii  finiilv  iiv  tluir  coILiin,  I 


tlu'ir  two  Ik  ads  lont  thcr  w  it 

I  saw  that   the  <firi  was   rnidcncf.      Ni  \t 


I  a  soiiiuiiiiir  crac 


riininni;',    liaiui    111    hand 


Willi 


tW( 


iron  n  lit 
and  tlhii 


inonitiit   We  W('i'( 
liiious    roaring    in 


pursuit.  J{ut  rnidcncc  was  wonderfully  fleet  and  lioht  of 
foot,  wherefoic.  doubling  and  turnin<f  aiiionn-  carts,  tents. 
an<l  hooths.  we  had  soon  outstripped  our  [.'      -iieis,  and  rid 


ourselves  of  llnri  alto 
still    ran   on    till 
tripped 


irether.      In  spite  of  a  hah   I'riidei 


ice 


careiiin^ 
and  would  have  f 


f. 


in   some   o 


bst, 


U'le 


alien    Hut 


inr  inv  .•inn. 


And  lookinn-  down  into  her  flushed  f 


U'e.  IT 


<)W  inn-  through 


the  swei't  disorder  of  her  f^lossv  curls,  I  could  not  hut  fhiiil 
how  lovely  she  was.      Hut,  as  I  watched,  the  color  fled  fn 


her  cheeks,  h 


Mil 


er  eves  ( 


lil.ited,  and  she  st 


irted  awav  from  nu 


Now,  tiirnin<r  hastily,  I  saw    that  we  were  standing,'  ch 


)V   H  certain 


siiial 


dirt 


atu 


i   d 


is  re 


the  canvas  of  which  had  hee 


pu 


tahl 


e-lookiiiL;'    tent, 


n  sli 


t  with  a  knife 


inoV(  iiieiit  had  Ik  in  ((uick  enough  to  enahle  iiie  t 


o  see  a 


vanish    throuirh    tl 


iiid  n 
f.'i 


'V 


H'    caiix.'is. 


\nd.    tleetinn;    Ihou^di    the 


glimpse   had   heeii.    vet.    in    the   lowerinn-   hrow,    the  baleful 


ilia 


Death 


re  of  the  eye,  and  the  set  of  Mle  great  jaw,  I  had 


And,  after  we  had  walked  on  a  while  tomther 


at   Prue,  I  noticed  that  she  trembled. 


Oh,  .Mr.  Peter,"  she  whispered,  glancing  back 


seen 


looKinj 


over  ner 


dioulder, 


OS, 


(11(1  ye  seei 
'rudence. 


saw, 


And, 


peaking,  I  also  glancec 


back  towards  the  villainous  little  tent,  and  though  the  face 
appeared  no  more,  I  was  aware,  neverthel 


ess,  or  a  sudden 


hk 


misgiving  that  was  almost  like  a  foreboding  of  evil  to  come; 
for  in  those  features,  disfigured  though  they  were  with 
black  rage  and  passion,  I  had  recognizi  d  the  face  of  Hlack 


A  WORD  'I'o  '11  ii;   i{i;ai)i:u 

IJKMFMTiriuNc.  tlu'  vcrv  cxroll.iil  ndvi.v  „f  miv  filnxl  tlie 
rmkir  as  to  Ih,.  u  riUng  of  u  good  "  iiov-fl,"  I  ,.mi  p.  r- 
turhtd.  an. I  „..t  a  lltti,.  <liscoura-r.l.  upon  lookin--  ov-r 
thrse  pagt'>.  to  (in.l  tliat  I  havr,  a>  v.  t.  ,|,.,rnh..,|  m,  ,lr>- 
IHTute  liaiuMo-liaiul  .  iicoiint.r,,  no  li  liihiradtli  ocap... 
(milcss  a  l,n!Kt  Hu-ou^h  on.'s  |,al  may  ho  justly  m>  re- 
gard, .1 ).  and.    d)oy(.  all-    not   one  word  of  Loyi'! 

'ion,  .sir,  who  hayc  expectantly  home  uitl,  ,,„.  t|ni>  far, 
m.'.y  he  tempted  to  close  the  hook  in  a  hulV.  and,  lnirlin<r 
'f  Iron,  yon.  w,th  a  deep-yoicd  anathema,  dap  on  your 
hat,  and  sally   forth  into  the  siuishiru.. 

Or   you.   niada.n,   hreathing  a   sigj,   oVr   hopes   deferred, 

ma.v   take  up  needle,  and  silk,  and   turn   you,  once  again, 

"."I'f  .inhroKlery  which  has  engag,.,!  your  dainty  fin-vrs 

tins  twelyemontj,  and  more,  yet  which,  like  IVneloi.e's  web, 

"onid  seem  no  nearer  completion. 

Ah  well    .ir!  exercise,  esp..<-ially  walking,  is  jn'ghly  hene- 

;^''.'I  lo  the  hyer,  they  tell  me  -  an.l  nothing.  ...ad^m,  he- 

iHVe  me    (unless    ,t   he   j.laying  the  harp),  can   show  off  a 

P'vtty  hand,  or  the  delicate  curyes  of  a  shapely  wrist  and 

"••n  to  such  adyantage  as  that  self-same  emhroidery.     But 

■nee  needlework    (like  hooks  aiai  all  sublunary  things)    is 

•ipt  to  grow  monotonous,  you  may.  perchance,"  for  lack  of 

H  tter  occupation,  he  .Iriyen  to  address  yourself,  once  more, 

'"  tins,  niy  Narratiye. 

An<l  since  you,  sir,  no  n.atter  how  far  you  walk,  must, 
ot  necessity,  return  to  your  chair  a.u!  rhi.-n-v  ...^,-=....-  -f 
i«  possible  that,  haying  dined  adcjuately,  aiul  lightedVour 


i 
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I>i|)c  (.itid  Jniii^r  HuTcfoiv  ill  ,1  i„„,v  <-l,;,rital,li.  mu\  f.i.i- 
F"nit«'  fraiM.'  of  iiii,„|),  voii  in.iv  lift  mv  vohmu.  fr.„„  ||,.. 
<liistv  corn.r  uhnv  it  has  lai„  ,,11  this  uhilr,  uiid  {th.-.i-h 
pn.l.aMy  with  muhIiv  -n.i.ts  ainl  Mu.rt.,  iinlirativr  thT.f 
tlif  thinn-  ,s  ,|,.,H.  iiM.i.i-  pn.tcst,  as   it   u.iv)    n„i„  1,   thcsr 

padres. 

In  the  uhi.h  hop,.,  ,l,.,,r  niadai.i,  and  voii,  iiohlr  sir,  I 
'"■>•'•  '■'•■nnui,,,.  this,  Miy  Second  Hook  —  which,  us  you  see. 
Is  headed  thus:  "^  ' 

Tin:  woMAX 
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Mr-- 


il; 


^ 


tv 


K'i 


BOOK    TWO 
THE    WOMAN 


CH.APTER    I 

OF    STOUM,    AXD    T.:.M1'EST.    AND    OF    THE    COMIXG    OF 

CHARMIAX 

I  WAS  at  sea  ,'n  nn  npvu  bout.  Out  of  the  pitcli-hlack 
Hiavc.  tluMv  I'uslad  a  iniolity  wind,  a.iJ  the  })itch-black 
Nea.>  above  iiie  r()>e  hi«-h,  and  ever  higher,  Hecked  with  liiss- 
iiig  white;  wherefore  I  cast  me  face  downwards  in  my  httle 
boat,  that  I  might  not  behold  the  horror  of  th.'  waters; 
and  above  their  ceaseless,  surging  thunder  there  rose  a 
long-drawn  cry: 
"  Charmian"!" 

I  stood  upon  a  desolate  moor,  and  the  pitiless  rain  lashed 
mc,  and  the  fierce  wind  l)uffeted  me;  and,  out  of  the  gloom 
wlicre  frownuig  earth  and  heaven  met  —  there  rose  a  long- 
dr.iwn  cry:  ° 

"■  C'harmian." 

I  started  up  in  bed,  broj  d  awake,  and  listening;  yet  the 
•nnmlt  was  all  about  me  still  — the  hiss  and  beat  of  rain, 
■<nd  the  sound  of  a  rushing,  mighty  wind  —  a  wind  that 
seemed  to  fill  the  earth  — a  wind  that  screamed  about  me, 
Hi:.t  howled  above  me,  and  filled  the  woods,  near  and  far, 
with  a  deep  booming,  pierced,  now  and  then,  by  tlie  splin- 
termg  crash  of  snapping  l)()ugh  or  falling  tiW.  And  vet 
somewhere  m  this  frightful  pandemonium  of  sound,  blended 
HI  with  ,t,  yet  not  of  it,  it  seemed  to  me  thdl  the  cry  still 
iinitly  echoed: 


^  .,. 
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"("Imrmian/' 

So  appalling  was  all  this  to  111  v  ncwly-awakcned  senses, 
that  I  niiiaiiud,  for  a  time,  staring  into  the  darkness  as 
one  (lazid.  riiMiitly,  however,  I  rosi'.  and.  donning  some 
elothes.  meniKd  the  fire  which  still  >mouldered  npon  the 
hearth,  and,  having  filled  and  lighted  my  I)ipe,  sat  down 
to  li>l('n  to  the  awfid  voices  of  the  storm. 

What    hrain    conld   conceivi what   pen    descrihe    that 

ehniental  chorus,  like  the  miglity  voice  of  persecuted  Hu- 
manity, past  and  present,  cryin<^^  the  woes  and  ills,  the 
sori-ows  ;ind  torments,  endured  of  all  the  ages?  To-night, 
surely,  the  nouI-  of  the  uiniumhered  dead  rode  within  the 
btorm.  and  this  was  the  voice  of  their  lamentation. 

From  till"  red  mire  of  l)att!eh\lds  are  they  come,  from  the 
flame  and  i-avi.shmcnt  of  fair  cities,  from  dim  and  reeking 
dungeons,  from  the  rack,  the  stake  and  the  gihhet,  to 
})ierce  the  heavens  onci'  more  with  the  voice  of  their  agony. 

Siiici'  the  world  was  made,  how  many  hav(>  livi'd  and 
sufteri'd,  ami  died,  unKttirid  and  unsinig  —  snatched  by  a 
tyrai.l's  whim  from  life  to  diath,  in  the  glory  of  the  sun, 
in  the  gloom  of  night,  in  hlood  and  flame,  and  torment.' 
Indeed,  their  name  is  "  Legion. " 

But  theie  is  a  gri'at  and  awful  Book,  whose  leaves  are 
countless,  yet  every  leaf  of  which  is  smirched  with  blood 
and  fouled  with  nameless  sins,  a  record,  howsoever  brief 
and  inade(]uate.  of  human  suffering,  wherein  as  "  throu'rh 
a  glass,  darkly,"  we  may  hthold  horrors  unimagined; 
where  Murder  stalks,  and  rampant  l.ust;  where  Treachery 
creeps  with  curving  back,  smiling  mouth,  and  sudden, 
deadly  hand;  wlieri'  Tyranny,  fierce-eyed,  and  iron-lipped, 
grinds  the  nations  beneath  a  bloody  heel.  Truly,  man  hatli 
no  enemy  like  man.  And  ('liri>t  is  there,  and  Socrates,  and 
Savonarola  —  and  there,  too.  is  a  cross  of  agony,  a  bowl 
of  hemlock,  and  a  consuming  fire. 

Oh,  noble  martyrs!  by  whose  blrxxl  iind  agony  tlie  world 
is  bi'come  a  purer  and  better  place  for  ns,  ami  those  who 
shall  come  after  us  —  Oh  glorious,  innumeralile  host!  thy 
poor,  maimed  bodies  were  dust  ages  since,  but  thy  souls 
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live  on  in  paradise,  and  thy  nicniorj  abides,  and  shall  abide 
111  the  earth,  forever. 

\e  purblind,  ye  pessimists,  existing  with  no  hope  of  a 
resurrection,  bethink  vou  of  theNe  matters;  go,  open  the 
great  and  awful  Book,  and  read  and  behold  these  thin<rs 
inr  yourselves  —  for  what  student  of  history  is  there  but 
must  be  persuaded  of  man's  innnortalitv  ~  that,  thouo-h 
lliis  poor  Hesh  be  mangled,  torn  asumler,  burned  "o 
ashes,  yot  the  soul,  rising  bevond  tlu"  tvrant's  reach, 
soars  triumphant  at)ove  death  and  this  sorry  world  to 
the  refuge  of  '"the  everlasting  arms;"  for  God  is  a  iust 
(lod!  "^ 

-Now,  m  a  while,  beconu'ng  conscious  th;it  niv  pipe  was 
smoked  out  and  cold,  I  reached  up  mv  hand  to  n'.v  tobacco- 
box  upon  the  mantelshelf.  Vet  I  ,iid  not  reach  it  down, 
tor,  even  as  niy  fingers  closed  uf)on  it,  above  the  wailing  of 
the  storm,  above  the  hiss  and  patter  of  driven  rain,  there 
rose  ;i  long-drawn  cry: 
'•('harmian!  " 

So,  remembering  the  voice  I  had  seemed  to  hear  calling 
m  my  dream,  I  sat  there  with  mv  hand  stretched  up  to  my 
tobacco-box,  and  my  face  screwed  round  to  the  cascmen't 
behind  me,  that,  as  I  watched,  shook  and  rattled  beneath 
eacli  wmd-gust,  as  if  some  hand  strove  to  pluck  it  open. 

How  long  I  remained  thus,  with  mv  hand  stretched  up 
to  .iiy  tobacco-box,  and  my  eyes  upon  this  window,  I  am 
unable  to  say,  but,  all  at  once,  the  door  of  the  cottage  burst 
open  with  a  crash,  and  immediately  the  quiet  room  was  full 
of  rn.ting  wind  and  tempest;  such  a  wind  as  stopped  my 
bivalh,  and  sent  up  a  swirl  of  smoke  and  sparks  from  the 
liiv.  And,  borne  upon  this  wind,  like  some  spirit  of  the 
siorm,  was  a  woman  with  flying  draperies  and  long,  strcam- 
'"g  h.air,  who  turned,  and.  with  knee  and  shoulder,  forced 
to  the  door,  and  so  leaned  there,  j)  intnig. 

Tall  she  was,  and  nobly  shaped,  for  her  wet  gown  dung, 
di-r.osmg  the  sinuous  lines  of  her  waist  and  the  bold,  full 
'•'■rves  of  hip  and  thigh.  Her  <lress,  too,  h  ul  been  wrenched 
and   torn    at    tlie   sieck.   .•!•!?'     ♦'• 
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fallen  li.-iir,  I  cai^ht  \hv  ivory  '^k'nu\  of  lirr  sjiouldor,  and 
till'  luavc  iiud  tmiiiilt  of  \\vv  bosom. 

Hire  I  rciclic'd  down  my  tol)acco-l)ox  and  nuclianicailv 
be<;-an  to  fill  my  pipe,  watdiincr  Uv  the  while. 

Suddenly  she  started,  and  seemed  to  listen.  'I'hen.  with 
a  swift,  stealthy  movement,  she  slipped  from  Ijefore  tlie 
door,  and  I  noticed  that  she  hid  one  hand  beliind  lier 

"Charmian!" 

The  woman  crouched  hack  against  the  wall,  with  her 
eyes  towards  the  door,  and  always  her  ri<)ht  hand  was  hid- 
den in  the  folds  of  her  petticoat.  So  we  reniaiiud,  she 
Watching  the  door,  and  I,  her. 

"Charmian!" 

The  voice  was  very  near  now,  and.  almost  immediatelv 
after,  there  came  a  loud  *"  view  hallo,"  and  a  hea\  v  Hst 
pounded  upon  the  door. 

"Oh,  Charnn'an,  you're  there  —  yes,  yes  —  inside I 

know  you  aie.  I  swore  you  should  never  escaj)e  me,  and 
you  sha'n't  —by  God!  "  A  hand  fumbled  upon  the  latch, 
tlie  door  swung  open,  and  a  man  entend.  As  he  did  so 
I  leapt  forward,  and  caught  the  woman's  wrist.  There  was 
a  blinding  Hash,  a  loud  report,  and  a  bullet  buried  itself 
somewhere  in  the  rafters  overhead.  With  a  strange,  re- 
pressed cry,  she  turned  upon  me  so  fiercely  that  I  fell  back 
before  her. 

The  newcomer,  meantime,  had  closed  the  door,  latching 
it  very  carefully,  and  now,  standing  before  it,  folded  his 
arms,  staring  at  her  with  bent  head.  He  was  a  very  tall 
man,  with  a  rain-sodden,  bell-crowned  hat  ciaished  low 
upon  his  bro.vs,  and  wrapped  in  a  Itnig,  manv-caped  over- 
coat, the  skirts  of  wliich  were  woefully  mired  and  torn. 
All  at  once  he  laughed,  very  softly  and  musically. 

"So,  you  would  have  killed  me.  would  you.' Charmian 
—  shot  me  —  like  a  dog.=  "  His  tone  was  soft  as  his  laugh 
and  equally  musical,  and  yet  neitht^-  was  g„od  to  hear. 
"  So  you  thought  you  had  lo-t  me,  <''d  you,  when  you  gave 
nic  the  slip,  a  while  ago?  T-ose  me.^  Escape  me'''  Whv 
I   tell    ,-'••-  f 
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{lie  world  over  uiiiil  I  foiiiul  vdu,  Clinniiiaii  —  until  I  found 
you,"  siiid  In,',  iioddiiiir  liis  lu'ad  and  speaking  almost  in  a 
\\liis[)cr.     ••  I  would,  hy  (iod  I  " 

'I'lie  woman  mitlur  movod  nor  uttered  u  word,  only  lier 
Iti'eatli  came  thick  and  fast,  and  her  eyes  gleamed  in  the 
-hadou    of  her   hair. 

They  stood  f.uing  each  other,  like  two  adversaries,  each 
iiuasuring  thi'  other's  st renr^tli,  without  aj)pearing  to  be 
(ciiscious  of  my  presence;  indeed,  the  man  had  not  so  much 
■is  looked  towjird  me  even  when  I  liad  stiiick  up  the  pistol. 

Now,  with  every  minuti'  I  was  hecoming  more  curious 
to  si-e  this  man's  face,  hidden  as  it  was  in  the  shadow  of 
U'.>  drlpi)ino;  hat  brim.     Yet  the  fire  had  burned  low. 

••  Vou  always  were  a  spitfire,  were  n't  you,  Charmian?  " 
he  went  on  in  the  same  gentle  voice;  ^  liot,  and  tierce,  and 
proud  —  the  fi.nne  beneath  the  ice  —  I  knew  that,  and  loved 
you  the  bett'T  for  it;  and  so  I  detcnnincd  to  win  you, 
Charnn'an  —  to  win  you  whether  you   would  or  no.      And 

—  you  ari'  so  strong  —  so  tall,  and  glorious,  and  stroii"-, 
( 'harmian  !  " 

His  \()ice  had  sunk  to  a  nuirmur  again,  <i;i(|  he  drew  a 
slow   step  nearer  to  her. 

"How  wonderful  you  are,  Charmian!  I  always  loved 
your  shoulders  and  that  round,  white  throat.  "  Loved .^ 
Worshipped  them,  worshipped  them!  And  to-night  —  " 
He  {)aused,  and  I  felt,  rather  than  saw,  that  he  was  smil- 
mg.     •'  And  to-night  you  would  have  killed  me,  Charmian 

—  shot  me  —  like  a  dog!  Ihit  I  woulil  not  have  it  ditfer- 
opt.     You  have  flouted,  coquetted,  scorned,  and  mocked  me 

—  for  three  years,  Charmian,  and  to-night  you  would  have 
killed  me  —  and  I  —  would  not  have  it  otherw  Ise,  for  surely 
you  can  see  that  this  of  itself  must  make  your  final  sur- 
render —  even  sweeter." 

With  a  gesture  utterly  at  variance  with  his  voice,  so 
sudden,  fierce,  and  passionate  was  it,  he  sprang  toward  her 
with  outstretched  arms.  But,  (]uick  ;!s  he,  she  eluded  him, 
and,  before  he  could  reach  her,  I  stepped  between  them. 

••  ?)ir.  '  said  I,  "*  a  word  w  ith  jou." 
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"Out  of  my  way,  humpkiii  !  "  ho  rrtortod,  and,  l)nishin^ 
me  asi.k',  nvulv  nUw  lur.  I  (•aii<rlit  him  hy  the  skirts  <)7 
his  l()ii^%  l()()>c'  coat,  hut,  witli  a  dcxtiTous  twist,  lie  hud 
kt't  it  in  my  <;ra>j).  Yot  the  ehick,  momentary  Ihoun-h  it 
was,  inahlrd  hii'  to  slip  throu<>h  the  door  of  that  room 
which  had  once  been  Donald's,  and,  hoforc  he  could  readi 
it,  I  stood  upon  the  threshold.  He  repirded  me  for  a 
moment  henealh  his  hat  brim,  and  seemed  undecided  how 
to  act. 

"My  S"od  fellow,''  said  lie  at  last,  "I  will  Imy  your 
cotta<,re  of  you  — for  to-nio-ht  _  „,.iiiic  your  price." 

_  I  shook  my  head.     Hereupon  he  drew  a  thick  purse  from 
his  pocket,  and  tossed  it,  chinkino-,  to  mv  feet. 

"There  are  two  hundred  ^niineas,  humpkin,  maybe  more 
—  pick  them  up,  and  —  ^ro,"  and  turning*,  he  flun<T  open 
the  door. 

Obediiiitly  I  stooped,  and.  takinrr  up  the  puiNe,  rolled 
it  in  the  coat  which  1  still  held,  and  tossed  both  out  of  the 
cottage. 

"  Sir,"  said  I,  "  be  so  very  obli^nf^  as  to  follow  \our 
property." 

"  Ah  !  '"  he  murmured,  "  very  pretty,  on  my  soul !  "'  And, 
m  that  same  moment,  his  knuckles  cau^^ht  me  fairly  l)evwcen 
the  eyes,  and  he  was  upon  me  swift,  and  fierce, "and  lithe 
as  a  panther. 

I  remember  the  njlint  of  his  eyes  and  the  flash  of  his 
l;ared  teeth,  now  to  one  side  of  mc,  now  to  the  other,  as 
\ve  swayed  to  and  fro,  overturninrr  the  chairs,  and  crashiuf? 
i.ito  unseen  obstacles.  In  that  dim  and  narrow  place  smaU 
<li,aice  was  there  for  feint  or  parry;  it  was  blind,  brutal 
V  :;i'k,  fierce,  and  ^rini,  and  silent.  Once  he  sta^;<;-ered  and 
f>  II  heavily,  carrying;  the  tabh-  crashino;  with  him,  and  I 
■saw  him  wipe  blood  from  his  f.-ce  as  lie  rose;  and  once  I 
was  beaten  to  my  knees,  but  w.is  up  before  he  could  reach 
nie  ar^ain.  though  the  fire  upon  the  hearth  spun  giddily 
'  "'i"*'  round,  and  the  floor  heaved  oddly  beneath  mv 
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fill  the  hot  i)atit  of  ln\  hi-fath  in  my  fac-e,  l)roatli  that  liissed 
and  \vlii>tk(l  hflwiiii  cKiKlRd  tcdh.  I)(  >iHrati'lv  I  strove 
to  l)i-cak  liis  hold,  to  tiar  his  liaiuis  aMindcr,  and  could  not; 
only  the  fin-rtTs  ti^rhteiR.,!  arid  tightened. 

Tp  and  down  the  room  wo  .staon-t  r,.,!,  ^rim  ;uid  voiceless 
--out  throu<;h  the  open  door—  out  into  the  whirlin<r 
hlacktios  of  the  .storm.  And  there,  amid  the  tempest" 
l.i-hed  hy  driving.-  rain  and  deafened  hy  the  roarin<,^  rush 
of  uind,  we  fou<>-ht  —  as  our  savaov  forefathers  m;iv  have 
done,  hreast  to  hreast,  and  knee  to  knee -- stuhhorn  and 
uild,  and  merciless  — the  old,  old  strug^do  for  supremacy 
and  life. 

I  heat  him  with  my  fists,  but  his  head  was  down  hetween 
Ins  arms;  I  tore  at  his  wrists,  l)ut  he  gripped  my  throat 
the  tighter:  and  now  we  were  down,  rolling  uj)on"the  sod- 
den grass,  and  now  we  were  up.  stumbling  and  slipping, 
hut  ever  the  gripping  fingers  sank  the  deeper,  choking  the 
>t length  and  life  out  of  me.  .My  eyes  stared  up  into  a 
heaven  streaked  with  i)loo(l  and  tire,"  there  was  the  taste 
of  sidphur  in  my  mouth,  my  arms  grew  weak  and  nerveless, 
and  the  roar  of  wind  seemed  a  thousand  times  more  loud' 
'I'hen  —  something  clutched  and  dragged  us  hv  the  feet, 
we  tottered,  swayed  helplessly,  and  plunged  down  together.' 
Hut,  as  we  fell,  the  deadly,  gripping  fingers  .slackeiTed  for 
a  moment,  and  in  that  moinint  I  had  broken  free,  and, 
'•oiling  clear,  stumbled  uj)  to  my  feet.  Yet  even  then  I  w/us 
-till  encumbered,  and,  stooping  down,  found  the  skirts  of 
the  overcoat  twisted  tightly  about  my  foot  /ind  ankle. 
Now,  as  I  loosed  it,  I  inwardly  blessed'that  tattered  gar- 
nieid,  for  it  seemed  that  to  it  I  owed  mv  life. 

So  I  stood,  panting,  and  waited  for 'the  end.  I  remem- 
Ih  r   a   blind   groping   in    the   dark,   a   wihl   hurlydjurlv   of 

landom  l)lows,  a  sudden   sharp  p;iin  in   my   right   hand ■ 

;i  groan,  and   I   was   standing  with  the  swish   of  the   rain 
about  nie,  .and  the  moaning  of  the  wind  in  the  woods  beyond. 

How  long  I  remained  thus  I  cannot  tell,  for  I  was  as 
one  in  a  dream,  but  the  cool  rain  upon  my  f/ice  refresh. ■<! 
me,  and  the  strong,  clean  wind  in  my  nostrils  was  wonder- 
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fully  nrafoful.  Presently,  niisiiio-  my  iirin  stiifiy,  I  bruslicd 
I  lie  wet  liair  from  my  eyes,  and  stared  round  me  into  the 
j)itcliy  darkness,  in  (luest  of  mv  opponent. 

"  \Vlui-e  ;iri'  you.'  ''  s;iid  I  at  last,  and  this  uas  the  first 
word  uttered  during  the  stru<ff,de;  "  where  are  you.'  "' 

Ueoei\ino-  no  answer,  I  advaneed  cautiously  (for  it  was, 
us  I  have  said,  hlaek  dark),  and  .so,  presently,  touched 
.something  yiehhn^  with  my  foot. 

"  Come  —  <rei  up  !  "'  s.iid  I.  stoopint?  to  lay  a  hand  uj)()n 
him,  "  ^'et  up,  I  .say."  liut  he  never  moved;  lie  was  lyin^- 
upon  his  face,  and,  as  I  raided  his  head,  my  fin<fers  en- 
countered a  smooth,  round  stone,  huried  in  the  grass,  and 
the  touch  of  that  stone  thrilled  me  from  head  to  foot  with 
sudden  di'ead.  Hastily  I  tore  open  waistcoat  and  shirt, 
and  pressed  my  hand  above  his  heart.  In  that  one  moment 
I  lived  ;ui  affe  of  liarrowin<r  sus{)ensc,  then  breathed  n  sin;h 
of  relief,  and,  risint^,  took  him  beneath  tlie  ai'ms  ami  began 
to  half  drag,  half  carry  him  towards  the  cottage. 

I  had  proceeded  thus  but  some  dozen  yards  or  so  wlien, 
during  a  momentary  lull  in  the  storm,  I  thought  I  heard 
a  faint  '*  Hallo,"  and  looking  about,  saw  a  twinklinsx  lii-ht 
that  hovered  to  and  fro,  coming  and  going,  vet  growing 
brighter  each  moment.  Setting  down  my  l)urden.  there- 
fore, I  hollowed  my  hands  al)out  mv  mouth,  and  shouted. 

"  This  way  !  "  l" called  :  ''  this  way  !  " 

"Be  that  you,  sir?'"  cried  a  man's  voice  at  no  great 
distance. 

"  This  way!"  I  called  again.  "  this  way  !  "  The  word, 
seemed  to  reassure  the  fellow,  for  the  light  advanced  once 
more,  and  as  he  came  up.  I  made  him  out  to  be  a  postilion 
by  his  dress,  and  tlie  light  he  carried  was  the  lanthorn  of 
ii  chaise. 

"  Why  —  sir!  "  tie  began,  looking  me  u])  and  down,  by 
the  light  of  his  lanthorn,  "  strike  me  lucky  if  I  'd  ha' 
knowed  ye!   you  looks  as  if  —  oh,  T.ord  !  " 

"What  is  it.''"  said  I,  wiping  the  rain  from  mv  eyes 
again.  The  Postilion's  answer  was  to  lower  his  lanthorn 
towards  the  face  of  him  who  lay  on  the  ground  fietweeii  us, 
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;iii(I  point.  Now,  lookinn;  where  lie  jioiiitt'd,  I  started  siid- 
(l.ulv  l)iu-k\vurd.s,  and  shivered,  with  ii  strany-e  stirriii<>:  of 
!he  flesh. 

For  I  saw  a  pale  face  with  a  streak  of  hiood  upon  the 
(lii'ek — there  was  hlood  upon  my  own;  a  face  framed  in 
lank  hair,  thick  and  hl/iek  — as  was  my  own;  a  })ale.  tu]iu- 
lirie  face,  with  a  prominent  nose,  and  Um<r,  cleft  chin  —  even 
a-  my  own.  So,  as  I  stood  lo()kin<r  down  upon  this  face, 
my  hreath  cauf^ht,  and  my  (lesh  vrepi,  for  indeed,  I  mi<r|it 
have  been  looking  into  ;i  mirror  —  the  face  was  the  face 
j{  myself. 
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"Good  Lord!"  cxcLiimcd   the   Postilion,  and    fell  l)uck  ;i 
stej). 

"WiliP"  said  I,  niectinn-  hjs  astonished  look  us  cart- 
lessly  as  I  might. 

"Lord  love  nic!"  said  the  I'ostiHon. 

"  What  now?  "  I  incjuind. 

"I  never  see  ^uell  a  thin-.-  as  this  'ere,"  said  he,  alter- 
nately glaneinrr  from  me  down  to  the  outstretehed  liirure 
at  my  tet-t,  **  if  it  ".-,  ijewitehments,  or  only  eiiehant  iiieiit>, 
I  don't  like  it      -strike  me  pink  if  I  do!"' 

"  What  do  you  mean?" 

"  Eyi'>."  eontiiuud  the  Postilion  slowly  and  he.ivily,  and 
with  his  o-I,iiice  wanderin<,f  still- — "eyes,  same —^  no>e, 
i-dentieal  —  mouth,  when  not  hloody,  same  ^  hair,  same 
—  ti<ruvL\  same  -  no,  I  don't  like  it  —  it  's  onnat'ral !  tha"  's 
what  it  is." 

"Come,  come,"  I  broke  in.  somewhat  testily,  "don't 
stand  there  staring  like  a  fool  —  you  see  this  m^ntleman 
is  hurt." 

"Oimat'ral 's  the  word!"  went  on  the  I'ostilion,  more 
as  though  speakin<r  his  thoughts  aloud  than  addres;,;..- 
me,  "  it  's  a  onnat'ral  night  to  l)egin  with  — seed  a  many 
bad  uns  in  my  tinie,  but  nothing  h)  ekal  this  'ere,  th.it  I 
lost  my  way  aren't  to  be  wondered  at;  tJien  him,  ami  her 
a-jumping  out  o'  the  chaise  and  a-running  oil'  into  the 
thick  ()'  the  stonn  —  that  's  onnat'ral  in  tlie  second  place! 
and  then,  his  face,  and  your  face  —  that  's  the  most  oiuiat'- 
ii    a.ii         iiKC-wise,    1    iieVer    see   one    man    u: 
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two  Milts  ,)  il(,tln>  al'oif.  11(11-  \v\  ,i-staii(liii^  up.  and  n-lav- 
iiin-  down  holli  at  tlir  Naiiir  i  (Kiiticul  iiiimite  -  oiiiiat'rHlV 
tlu'  word         and  —  I'm  a-'>-oin<'- " 

"  Stoj)!  "  said   I,  as  lie  ln'^aii  to  move  awny. 

Not   oil   no  arcount  !  " 
'•  Tlirn  1  must  make  y.xi,"  said  I,  and  donhlid  my  fists. 
'J'lic    I'oslilioii    tycd    iiiL'    oviT    I'roiii    head    tu    foot,    and 
{)aiiM'(l,  irresolute. 

"What   iiiinht   _vo„    h,.   uantin^r   uilh   a    jHaceahlf,  civil- 
s()okc  covf   like  nil''  '"   he   iii(|uii-ed. 
"  W'lure  is   your  chaise.'''" 

'■  '  I'  111  till'  lane,  soiii\  res  over  voiider."  ans\\\.red  he, 
with   a   va^'ue  jerk  of  his   thunih  over  his  shoulder. 

"•  Tiun,  if  you  will  take  this  nvntleinairs  heels  we  can 
carry  liiiii  well  enou<rh  hetween  us  —  it's  no  tireat 
distance."  ^ 

"  I'-asy  !  "  said  the  rostilion,  hackiiirr  away  afraiii,  "  easy, 
now  -  what  ini^rht  he  the  matter  with  him,  "if  rmight  make' 
M)  hold   —  ain't  dead,  is  he.^  " 

'•  Dtad  —  no,  fool!"  I  rejoined  an<rrily. 
"\'oice   like    his,   too!"   muttered    the    Postilion,   backiiif^^ 
away  still  farther;  -yes,  onnat'rul  's  the  word—  strike  iii" 
dumh  if  it  .lin't  !  " 

"  Come,  will  you  do  as  I  ask.  or  must  I  make  you.'  " 
"  ^YI'V,   I   '"''""t   ^ot    no   objection   to   takintr  the   frcnt's 
'eels,  if  that  "s  all  you  ask,  tlioii^^rh  mind  ye,  if  ever""!  see 
such  damned  onnat'ralncss  ns  this  'ere  in  all  my  days,  why 
—  drownd  me  !  " 

So,  after  some  delay,  I  found  the  overcoat  and  purse 
(which  latter  I  thrust  into  the  pocket  ere  wrappin<.r  the 
garment  about  Iiim),  and  liftinrr  my  still  unconsciou's  an- 
tan-onist  between  us,  we  started  fcir  the  line;  which  we 
eventually  reached,  with  no  little  labor  and  difficulty.  Here, 
more  by  t^ood  fortune  than  anything;-  else,  we  |)rcsent]y 
stumbled  u|)on  a  chaise  and  horses,  drawn  up  in  the  gloom 
of  shclterinrr  trees,  in  which  we  deposited  our  limp  burden 
ns  comfortably  as  mitrht  be.  and  where  I  m.u.de  "^nn^r  --l-.-ift 
to  tie  up  the  crush  in  his  brow. 
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"  It  would  l)f  H  fiiK'  lliiii^r,"  -,,.u,l  til,  Postilion  tnoodilv, 
us  I,  at  hri^rtli,  cloMil  tlif  cliai-.t'  door,  "  it  would  U-  n  iiicT- 
tiling  if  '(•  was  to  oo  a-dviii^." 

•' Hy  till'  looks  of  iiiiii,"  .said  I,  "he  will  l)c  swoariiif,' 
your  Iliad  off  in  the  tu\t   ten  iiiiiuitos  or  so." 

Without  anolhir  word  the  I'osfiliou  sft  tho  l.iiithorn 
hack  in   its  socket,  iuid  swun^  liiiiisilf  into   the  saddli-. 

"Vour  hest  course  wouhj  he  to  make  for  Totihrid^c, 
Inariii^r  to  the  ri<rht  when  you  strike  the  hi<rh  road." 

'I'he  Tostiliou  noddid,  and,  gathering  up  the  reins, 
turned  to  stare  at  me  once  more,  while  I  stood  in  the 
^^leam  of  the  lanthorn. 

••  Well.^"  I   inciuire.i. 

"  Eyes,"  said  he,  ruhhin^  his  chin  very  hard,  as  one  at 
a  loss,  "eyes,  i-dentical — nose,  same  —  mouth,  when  not 
hloody,  same  —  'air,  same  —  everything,  same  —  Lord 
love  mc !  " 

"  Pemhry  would  he  nearer,"  said  I,  "  and  the  sooner  he 
is  hetween  the  sheets  the  l<etter." 

"Ah!"  exclaimed  the  Tostilion  with  a  slow  nod,  and 
drawing  out  the  word  unduly,  "'  and  talking  o'  sheets  and 
heds  —  what  about  my  second  passenger.^  I  started  wi' 
two,  and  'ere '>  only  one  —  what  about  Number  Two  — 
what  about  —  'er.^  " 

"Her!"  I  repeated. 

" 'Er  as  w.is  with  'im  —  Xumhcr  One  —  'cr  what  was 
a-quarrelling  wi'  Number  One  all  the  way  from  London  — 
'er  as  run  away  from  Number  One  into  the  wood,  yonder, 
what  about  Number  Two  —  'er.'' " 

"  Why,  to  be  sure  —  I  had  forgotten  her!  " 

"  Forgotten.^  "  repeated  the  Postilion,  "  Oh,  Lord,  yes  !  " 
and  leaning  over,  he  winked  one  eye,  very  deliberately; 
"  forgotten  'er —  ah !  —  to  be  sure  —  of  course !  "  and  he 
winked  again. 

"  Wiiat  do  you  mean.?"  I  demanded,  nettled  by  the 
fellow's  manner. 

"Meaj;?"  said  he,  "I  means  as  of  all  the  damned  on- 
nafrahiess  as  come  on  a  iionest,  well-meaning,  civil-spoke 
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cnvf— wliy,  I'm  that  tlniv  c.v.',  m.  Vlp  pu' !  "  Suviii^- 
uliicli,  he  cnickid  liis  «lii,,,  the  liorsr.  |.l,itin,.,|  forwan?, 
aii.l,  aliii()>t  liiiiiicdiatfly,  as  it  scciiud,  Ih.in.^,  chaise,  and 
r<)>fih()ti  had  lurched  into  the  hhuk  murk  of  the  ni.r],t  and 
vanished.  " 


CHAPTER    III 


WHICH    BEARS    AMI'I.K    TKSTI.MOXV    TO    THK.    STRKXGTH    OK 

Tin:   gentlkman's   jists 

CoxsiDEKixG  all  that  had  befallen  during  the  last  half- 
liour  or  so,  it  was  not  very  surprisin<.-,  I  think,  that  I 
should  have  fortrotten  the  very  existence  of  this  woman 
('hunuian,  even  tiiough  she  had  been  c-hieHv  instrumental 
in  bringing  it  ail  abou.,  and  to  have  her  recalled  to  my 
recollection  thus  suddenh  (and,  moreover,  the  possibility 
that  I  must  meet  with  and  talk  lo  her)  perturbed  m'e 
greatly,  aiul  I  remained,  for  some  time,  quite  oblivious  to 
wind  and  rain,  all  engrossed  by  the  thought  of  this  woman. 

"A  dark,  fierce,  Amazonian  creature!"  I  told  myself, 
\yho  had  (abh:)rrent  thought)  already  attempted  one  man's 
life  to-night;  furthermore,  a  tall  woman,  and  strong  (there- 
fore unmaidenly),  with  eye>  that  gleamed  wild  in  the 
shadow  of  her  hair.  x\n(l  yet  my  dismay  arose  not  so 
nuich  from  any  of  these  as  from  the  fact 'that  she  was  a 
woman,  and,  consequently,  beyond  my  ken. 

Hitherto  I  had  regarded  the  sex  very  much  from  a  dis- 
tance, and  a  little  askance,  as  creatures' naturally  illogical, 
and  given  to  unreasoning  impulse;  delicate,  ethe'real  b"ings 
whose  lives  were  made  up  of  pvHy  trifles  and  vanities,  who 
were  sent  into  this  gross  world  to  be  admired,  ])etted,  oc- 
casionally worshipped,  and  fretjuently  married. 

Indeed,  my  education,  in  this  direction,  had  been  shock- 
ingly neglected  thus  far.  not  t  much  from  lack  of  inclina- 
tion (for  who  can  deny  the  fascination  of  the  Scx.^)  as 
for  lack  of  time  and  opportunity;    for  when,  as  a  younf 
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gentlcnKin  of  means  antl  great  expectations,  I  should  liavc 
iRen  \v.-itin<r  sonnets  to  tlie  eyebrow  of  some  "  ladye  fayre," 
or  surreptitiously  wooino-  scn.e  farmer's  daugliter,  in 'com- 
mon witi.  my  kind,  I  was  hearkening  to  tlie  plaint  of  some 
Greek  or  Romun  lover,  or  cluickling  over  old  Brant(»me. 

Thus,  women  were  to  me  practically  an  unknown  quan- 
tity, as  yet,  and  hence  it  was  with  no  little  trepidation  that 
I  now  started  out  for  the  cottage,  and  this  truly  Amazonian 
(  harnnan,  unless  she  had  disappeared  as  sud.lenly  as  she 
had  come   (which  I   found  myself  devoutly  hoping). 

As  I  went,  I  l)ecame  conscious  that  I  wks  l)Ka(lmo.  copi- 
ously above  the  brow,  that  my  throat  was  much  swollen, 
;nid  that  the  thumb  of  my  right  hand  pained  exceedino-ly 
Ht  the  least  touch.:  added  to  which  was  a  dizziness  of  the 
head,  and  a  gene-al  sore  ^ss  of  body,  that  testifird  to  the 
strength  of  my  op})oiieni  .,  fists. 

On  I  stumbled,  \ny  head  bent  low  against  the  stinging 
ill,  and  with  uncertain,  clumsy  feet,  for  reaction ''had 
<-;nie,  and  with  it  a  deadly  faintness.  Twigs  swuno-  out 
"1  the  darkness  to  lash  at  and  catch  me  as  I  passed,  in- 
visible trees  creaked  and  groanc.l  above  and  around  me, 
ami  once,  as  I  paused  to  make  more  certain  of  my  direc- 
tion, a  dim,  vague  mass  plunged  down  athwart  niy  path 
with  a  rending  crash. 

On  I  went  (wearily  enough,  and  with  the  faintness  grow- 
ing upon  me,  a  sickness  that  would  not  ()e  fought  down), 
guiding  my  course  by  touch  rather  than  sight,  until,  find- 
ing myself  at  fault,  I  sto,,ped  again,  staring  about  me 
[nnvniU  my  hand.  Vet,  f  -.'^ng  the  faintness  increase  «ith 
inaction,  I  s»,.rted  fonv,>  I,  groping  before  me  as  I  went; 
1  liad  gone  but  a  h■^y  picvs,  however,  when  I  trii)ped  over 
.-..me  obstacle,  and  fell  heaxily.  It  wanted  but  this  to 
'omplete  my  misery,  and  I  lay  where  I  was,  overcome  by 
.1  deadly  nausea. 

Nov  presenJy,  as  I  lay  thus,  spent  and  sick,  I  liecame 
ajyare  of  a  soft  glow,  a  lirightness  that  seeminglv  })laved 
all  around  me,  whrrefore,  lifting  my  heavv  head," I  beheld 
a   ray  of  ligjit   that   T)ierced   the  rrlnnn.     „   l.>.,^    ...i :..  „. 
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vi^ta  jiwelled  by  fullinrr  raindrops,  whose  brilliance  was 
blurred,  now  and  then,  by  the  flitting  shapes  of  wind-tossod 
branches.  At  sight  of  this  my  strength  revived,  and  ris- 
ing, I  staggered  on  towards  this  welcome  light,  and  thus 
I^  saw  that  it  streamed  from  the  window  of  my  cottage. 
Even  then,  it  seemed,  I  journeyed  miles  before  I  felt  the 
latch  beneath  my  fingers,  and  fumbling,  opened  the  door, 
stumbled  in,  and  closed  it  after  me. 

For  a  space  I  stood  dazed  by  tiie  sudden  light,  and  then, 
little  by  little,  noticed  that  the  table  and  chairs  had  been 
righted,  tliat  the  fire  had  been  mended,  and  that  candles 
burned  [)rightly  upon  the  mantel.  All  this  I  saw  but  dimly, 
for  there  was  a  mist  before  my  eyes;  yet  I  was  conscious 
that  the  girl  had  leapt  up  on  my  entrance,  and  now  stood 
fronting  me  across  the  table. 

"  \  ou  !  "  said  she,  in  a  low,  repressed  voice  —  "  you.^  " 

Now,  as  she  spoke,  I  saw  the  glitter  of  steel  in  her  hand. 

"  Keep  back  !  "  she  said,  in  the  same  subdued  tone,  "  keep 
back  —  I  warn  you!"  But  I  only  leaned  there  against 
the  door,  even  as  she  had  done ;  indeed,  I  doub'_  I  could 
have  moved  just  then,  had  I  tried.  And,  as  I  stood  thus, 
hanging  my  head,  and  not  answering  her,  she  stamped 
her  foot  suddenly,  and  laughed  a  short,  fierce  laugh. 

".  ^."  —  ''^'  '''^"^  ''"'■*  -^'""-^  "  ""'"^  ^''^'''^ '  "  J"»  -'H'e  all  blood 
—  it  is  running  down  your  face  —  the  Country  Bumpkin 
has  hurt  you!  Oh,  I  am  glad!  glad!  gladi'"  and  she 
hiughed  again.  "  I  might  have  run  away,"  she  went  on 
mockingly,  "  but  you  see  —  I  was  prepared  for  you,"  and 
she  held  up  the  knife,  "prepared  for  you  —  and  now  — 
you  are  pale,  and  hurt,  and  faint  —  yes,  you  are  faint  — 
the  Country  Bumpkin  has  done  his  work  well.  I  shall  not 
need.this,  after  all  —  see !  "  And  she  flung  the  knife  upon 
the  table. 

"  Yes  —  it  is  bettor  —  there,"  said  I,  "  and  I  think  — 
madam  —  is  —  mistaken." 

"  ]\Iistaken.^  "  she  cried,  with  a  sudden  catch  in  her 
voice,  "  what  —  what  do  you  inean?  " 

"  That  I  —  am  —  the  Bumpkin  !  "  said  I. 
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Xow,  as  I  spoke,  a  black  mist  enveloped  all  things,  :tiv 
knees  loosened  suddenly,  and  stumbling  forward,  I  sank 
into  a  chair. 

"  I  a.n  —  very  —  tired !  "  I  sighed,  and  so,  as  it  seemed, 
loll  asleep. 
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CHAPTER    IV 


WHKH,    AMONG     OTHKIt     MATTKUS,     HAS     TO     DO     WITH 

iii;risi;s   and    jiandacucs 

SiiK  was  on  lier  knees  beside  me,  hatliing  my  battered  fa-e, 
talking  all  the  while  in  a  soft  voiee  that  I  thought  wonder- 
fully sweet  to  hear. 

"Poor  boy!"  she  was  saying,  over  and  over  again, 
"poor  boy!  "  And  after  she  h;u!  said  it,  perliajjs  a  dozen 
times,  I  opened  my  eyes  and  looked  at  her. 

"  ^Nladam,  I  am  twenty-fivi  :  "  >aid  I.  Hereupon,  sponge 
in  hand,  slie  drew  back  and  looked  at  me. 

A  wonderful  face  —  low-browed,  deep-eyed,  full-lipped. 
The  eyes  were  dark  and  swiftly  cliangeful,  and  there  was 
a  subtle  witchery  in  the  slanting  shadow  of  their  lashes. 

"Twenty-five!"  she  repeated,  "can  it  really  be.^  " 

"Why  not,  madam?" 


"  So  very  young?  " 

"  ^Vl>y  —  "   I   began,  greatly  taken   aback. 

—  th   ■■  ■■■ 


Indeed, 
I_th,  Ms  —  " 

IJut  here  she  laughed  and  then  she  sighed,  and  sighing, 
shook  her  head. 

"Poor  boy!"  said  she,  "poor  boy!"  And,  when  I 
would  have  retorted,  she  stoj)ped  me  with  the  sponge. 

"  Your  mouth  is  cut,"  said  she,  after  a  while,  "  and 
there  is  a  great  gash  in  your  brow." 

"  Rut  the  water  feels  delicious!  "  said  I. 

"  And  your  throat  is  all  scratched  and  swollen!  " 

"  Rut  your  hands  are  very  gentle  and  soothing!  " 

"  I  don't  hurt  voi!.  tlien?  '' 
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^2^n  the  contrary,  the  -  the  pain  is  ve7y  triHing,  thank 

u  }}'^  '^""  f'linttd  a  HttK'  while  ago." 
"  Then  it  was  very  f()o]i>h  of  iiie." 

l\n'!!Tu~  "  '1"  ''^''^''^^''^^  ■•^'»'  '''"'<''"g  "P  at  her  through 
the  tneklmg  water,  I  .aw  that  she  was  s.niHng.  ^ 

-  MUn.1  "  .ai.l  .he.      And  her  h'ps  were  very  sweet 

-.her  eyes  very  soft  and  tender-   for  an  An.azon  ' 

And,  when  .  u-  had  washed  the  hlood  fron,  n.y  face,  she 

:;Mhe;';;:::/"'^'''' "'^^^'- ^-''-^^^^^^^^^ 

N'<nv,  at  my  elhuw,  upon  the  tahle,  lay  the  knife,  a  heavy 
'lunsy  conlr.vance  I  had  hought  to  use  in  my  cxrpen  ry' 
;'>Kl   I   now,  n.echanically,  pi.-ked  it   up.      As   I  did    'o  the 
h^hi  glean.ed  evilly  upon  its  long  hiade 

"Put  ,t  down!"  she  connnanded;  "put  it  away  -  it 
Is  a  Jiateful  tlnng!   '  -^ 

"  For   a   woman's    hand."    T    •u]f],,l     "  c,   u-  1         1 
feminine!"  '  hideously   un- 

*'S,"";^'  •^'^'"  '"•^'  so  hatefully  — hideously  — mascu- 
''-■!  she  retorted,  her  lip  eurling  '•  I  expected -him 
--  and  you  are  terrihly  like  him  " 

•  Ks  and^ha.r,  and  be  something  of  the  same  build-" 

^es,     she  nodded,  "  it  was  your  build,  and  the  color 
of  your  eyes  and  hair  that  -  startled  me  " 

"liut,  after  all,"  said   I,  "the  similarity  is  only  skin- 
deep,  and  goes  no  farther."  ^ 
"Vo,"   she  answered,   kneeling  beside  me  again;    "no 
'•u  are  -  only  twenty  five !  "     And,  a.s  she  s.ud  this,  Tr' 
lyes  were  hidden  bv  her  la.hes 

thaiHK>fo!"^"w.~;"'"'-"^"''''  ^^'^^  I'  ■""••'^  «»^-^piv 

f/ian  helore.     "\Vhy  do  you  smile'"  ' 

"  The  water  is  all  dripping  from  your  nose  and  chin  '  — 
-toop  lower  over  the  basin." 

triiklln'c!  ''''V"  "f  ^;  '''  "'''  ''■''  ^  ^""'^^  ""  '^''^«"nt  of  the 
!...;\''"^."'^':T'  ^'"-  '^''^^  --^  ^-'^--S  "'.V  face  a^ain,  "and 
.      ■  .  •-^.  ......,L  oc  jvnis  younger  tjian  1." 
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"  Hut  then,  some  women  uhvays  feel  older  than  a  man  — 
more  especially  if  he  is  hurt." 

"Thank  jou,"  said  I,  "  thank  you;  with  the  exception 
of  a  scratch,  or  so,  I  am  very  well!''  IJut,  as  1  moved, 
I  caught  my  thumh  clumsily  af^ainst  the  table-edge,  and 
winced  with  the  sudden  pain  of  it. 

"  What  is  it  —  your  hand?  " 

"  My  thumb." 

"  Let  me  see?  "  Obediently  I  stretched  out  my  hand  to 
her. 

"  Is  it  broken .'  " 

"  Dislocated,  I  think." 
It  is  greatly  swollen  !  " 

Yes,"  said  I,  and  taking  firm  hold  of  it  with  my  left 
hand,  I  gave  it  a  sudden  pull  which  started  the  sweat  upon 
my  temples,  but  sent  it  back  into  joint. 

"  Poor  —  " 

'•  Well?  "  said  I,  as  she  hesitated. 

"  —  nian !  "  said  she,  and  touched  the  sw  ollen  hand  very 
tenderly  with  her  fingers. 

"  You  do  not  fear  me  any  longer?  " 

"  No." 

"  In  spite  of  my  eyes  and  hair?  " 

"In  spite  of  your  eyes  and  hair --you  see,  a  woman 
knows  instinctively  whom  she  must  fear  and  whom  not  to 
fear." 

"Well?" 

"  And  you  are  one  I  do  not  fear,  and,  I  think,  never 
sliould." 

"  Hum !  "  said  I,  rubbing  my  cliin,  "  I  am  only  twentv- 
five!" 

Twenty-five   is  —  twenty-five  !  "  said  she  demurely. 
And  yet,  I  am  very  like  —  him  —  you  said  so  your- 
self!" 

"  Illm!  "  she  ixclaimcd,  starting.  "  I  had  forgotten  all 
about  liim.  Where  ii-  he  —  what  has  become  of  him?  "  and 
she  glanced  apprehensively  towards  the  door. 
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;'Tonbridsc.!''  said  slu,  i..   a  t,.ne  of  a.nazement,  and 
till  110(1  to  look  at  iiif  a^aiii. 
'^Tonbrid^re!"  J   repcvittd. 

doub?MIv'  '^.'"'    "';  '""'  '"-*"   '■""   -^■^^>'''  said  .si.e 
(louotnillj  —      oven  from   voii  " 

j'  No  indeed!  "  .aid  I,  sl.akin.  niy  hoa.l,  '>  be  cvrtainly 
did  not  uu,  away  but  cuTmu.stanres  -  and  a  .stone,  were 
too  nnidi  —  even  for  Jii,„  "  '  ^^^ 

"A  stone?" 

"Upon  ;^Jueb  be  -  bappene.l  to  fall,  and  strike  bis  bead 
—  \ery  fortunately  for  me." 

"  Was  be  —  muc-b  burt?  " 

"  Stunned  only,"  I  answered 

Sbo  was  still  kneeling  beside  my  cbair,  but  now  sbo  sat 
b.uk,  ami  turned  to  stare  into  tbe  fire.     And    as  sbe  ...t 

notK-ed  bow  full  and  round  and  wbite  1,;'' anns  v  ' 
V      tlu,r^""'^''""^'^':'«'        '^d  tbat  the  band,  wb-; 

•    bttle     a  tr.He   wuie,   perhaps,   but    with   long,   slender 

iic.ul  and  looked  at  rne  agau.  -  a  long,  searcbing  look. 
^^  ^^bo  are  you.^  "  she  asked  suddenly. 

My  name,"  said  I,  "  is  Peter." 
;;Yes,"  she>^,.odded    ,vitb  her  eyes  still  on  mine. 

I  .un  a  blacks.nitb  .--very  bun.bly  at  your  service." 

V  7r,   "    '''      '^''^  repeated,  as  though  trvinff  tbc 
sound  o     ,      bes.t.^mg  at  tbe  surname  exa^ly  ,.   f  td 

1  ■        R,n      "^     ;■      V  ~  ""^  '"'"^^  '^  Cbannlan,  Char- 
two  n;;;.e!  "'  ^""  ^^^"'"  ""^  '''  P''^"-  between  the 

oneV"""^  "''""'■''"  ''''   ''*^'*'^^'  "^^  ^  beautifully  _  „gl^ 

"Yes.?" 

"  Especially  the  —  Peter  !  " 


-4. 
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now,  if  I  may  trouhlo  you  for  \hv  towel  —  thank  vou  !  " 
Forthwith  I  hc^aii  to  dry  my  face  as  well  as  I  might  on 
account  of  my  injured  thumb,  while  she  watched  me  with 
a  certain  elusive  merriment  peeping  from  her  eves,  and 
([uiveriiifr  ;it  me  round  her  lip>,  an  expression  half  mock- 
ing, half  amused,  that  I  had  seen  there  more  than  once 
already.  Wlurefore,  to  hide  from  her  my  consciousness 
of  tliis.  I  fell  to  towelling  myself  vigorously,  so  nnich  so, 
that,  forgetting  the  cut  in  my  hrow,  I  set  it  l)Ieedin<^ 
faster  than  ever. 

'•  Oh,  you  are  very  clumsy  !  "  she  cried,  springing  up,  and, 
snatching  the  towel  from  me,  she  began  to  stanch  the  blood 
with  it.     ••  If  you  will  sit  down,  I  will  bind  it  up  for  you." 

"  Keally,  it   is  quite  unnecessary,"  I  demurred. 

"Quite!"  said  she;  '*  is  there  anything  will  serve  as  a 
bandage.''  " 

"  'I'here  is  the  towel !  "  I  suggested. 

"  Not  to  be  thought  of!  " 

"  Then  you  might  tear  a  strip  off  the  sheet,"  said  I, 
nodding  towards  the  bed. 

"  Ridiculous!  "  said  she,  and  proceeded  to  drav  a  hand- 
kerchief from  the  bosom  of  lu-r  dress,  and  having  folded  it 
with  great  nicety  and  moistemd  it  in  the  bowl,  she  tied 
it  about  my  temples. 

Now,  to  do  this,  siie  had,  perforce,  to  pass  her  arms 
about  my  neck,  and  this  l)rought  lu  r  so  near  that  I  could 
feel  her  breath  tipon  my  lips,  and  there  stole  to  me,  out 
of  lier  hair,  or  out  of  her  bosom,  a  perfnnu'  very  sweet, 
that  was  Id^e  the  fr.agrance  of  violets  at  t'vening.  But  her 
hands  were  all  too  dexter(nis.  and,  quicker  than  it  takes 
to  write,  the  bandage  was  tied,  and  she  was  standing 
before  me,  straight  and  tall. 

"There  —  that  is  more  comfortable,  isn't  it.'"  she  in- 
quired, and  with  the  words  slu  bestowed  a  flial  little  pat 
to  the  biuidage.  a  touch  so  light  —  so  ineflfabiy  frcntlc  — 
that  it  might  almost  have  been  the  hand  of  that  long-dead 
mother  whom  I  had  never  known.  "  That  is  better,  is  n't 
11  r  "  .^no  Gcniancicci. 
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"Tha„k   vou  — vos,  very   c(,n,f„rtahIo !  "  said   I       Rnt 
""  "'  S  for  I  ronK.,nlH.r..d  timt,  f,uf  for  n.j  intc.rv.„t      . 

:^M:^;w;:;fz-;,:i;;:;:::'';;;i;r''--"- 

"■^t't  ii-  lias  been   my  fi-jcrid  to-iiurlif  "    1,  , 

"  rii'v,.  ;f  +  1^1  t"  k)  iiifT/ir,     slie  answered. 

lnn,',l'!f,|;r"  ''"  '''*'"'"'  "P™'^"'S  "'"'  l'^'-  I'-k  'till 
;;V.'iil?"saidr. 
"  —  Huit  vou  Imvo  —  *' 
•;  Vos?",s'„i,|  I. 

very  iinplcasjint  —  eves  '  " 

"  [!'■',"„';  ■™''%f  p--^'" '» »f-""i,"  «,ud  she  lofhiv. 
"..;..■.■.  and,  chin"  „  z:^t::i  1:,';:  :i;f«;;:"'  O'^'  — 

And  so,     .,,„d  sl,e,  „s  I  ,„,  ,|„  „^i,     I        , 

f  v:."rbL:!,;;,io;.-?"''""  -'  ^-  -'' » •""'^-■i"""'' 

"And  mukc  horseshoes?" 

*'  Naturally,  yes." 

A?lH  An  TTi-Mi   1',.^  1 1  «• 
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"    VC'S." 

'•  Aloii,.?" 

"guitc  iiloric!" 

"  And  liow  loii^  Imvo  you  lived  lure  aloiu?  " 

"  Not  so  loM^r  that  I  am  tind  of  it." 

"And  is  this  cottage   voiirs.-" 

"  Vt's  —  that  is.  it  stands  on  th(  S(  fton  estates,  T  br- 
licvc,  hut  iiohody  lit  riahouts  would  s(  tin  anxious  to  dis- 
pute niv  li/fht,  of  ocrujjving  thi'  ])lac'c." 

"Why  not?" 

"  Hccause  it   is  generally  supposed  to  he  haunted." 

"Oh!" 

"  It  was  huilt  hy  some  wanderer  of  the  roads,"  I  ex- 
plained, "  a  stran<rer  to  thise  parts,  who  lived  alone  h.  re, 
an.d  eventually  died  alone  here." 

"  Died  here?" 

"  Hanged  himself  on  tlu'  staple  above  the  door,  yonde.." 

"  Oil!  "  said  she  again,  and  east  a  fearful  glance  towards 
the  deep-driven,  rusty  staple. 

"The  eountry  folk  believe  his  spirit  still  haunts  the 
place,"  I  went  on,  "  and  seldom,  or  never,  venture  foot 
within  the  Hollow." 

"  And  are  you  not  afraid  of  this  ghost.''" 

"  \o,"  said"  I. 

"  It  must  be  very  lonely  here." 

"  Delightfully  so." 

"  Are  you  so  fond  of  solitude?  " 

"  Yes,  for  solitude  is  thoutrht,  and  to  think  is  to  live." 

"And  what  did  you  do  with  the  — pistol?" 

"  I  dropped  it  out  of  sight  behind  my  hooks  yonder." 

"  I  wt)nder  why  I  gave  it  to  you." 

"  Because,  if  you  remember,  I  asked  you  for  it." 

"  But  I  usually  dislike  doing  what  I  am  asked,  and  your 
manner  was  —  scarcely  courteous." 

"  You  also  objected  to  my  eves,  I  think?  " 

"  Yes,"  she  nodded. 

"  Hum  !  "  said  I. 

The    dark    night,    outside,    was    filled    with    maliffnant 
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(l.nir.r.s  now,  ul,..  turr  ut  fl,..  m(tli„ir  ca.sciunt.,  ulu, 
roared  aiul  hcllcnvul  (|,,n„  tl,r  .■liiniiKv,  ,„•  MT.aiih  ,|  \\,r\- 
o.ily  round  tl>.  colla,..  ;  hut  luiv,  in  the  warn.  firdi«hf, 
I  hcr.M  th.n.  not  a^  ,11,  wahhin^-.  rathrr,  tins  wonian, 
whm.  she  sat,  I,  anrd  forward,  ^n,\u^  dc.p  info  the  How. 
N-ul  wlu-rc  th.  hn-ht  I.Mu.h.d  h.  ,  h.ur  it  wok.  .t  ran^a.  fi.vs 
•••I  '"Hi  l>n.n/L>.  Aii.l  it  wa.>  ^r^■^  r^hrliious  liair,  with  httle 
'"Hlnls  I  at  irUauml  \u-vr  and  thciv,  against  l,er  t,,n,.!..s, 
|n,d  small,  d.tiant  <a.rl,>  that  ..crnud  to  striv.  to  hid.  In- 
Innd  h.  r  car,  o.,  hold  an.l  wanton,  to  kivs  hor  snowy  mck 
-  out  ot  >\]rvi   l)ra\ado. 

As  to  lur  drcvs,  J,  litll,  hy   little,  h.ran.e  uuare  of  two 
lu-  s,  t,,r  whereas  her  ^rown  was  of  a  rough,  carse  n>ate- 
n.'l   sueh   as   doniest.e   servants   wear,   the   stockinged    foot 
tiiH     peep.,    at  n,e  In.nealh  its  hen,  (her  shoes  were  drviug 
-'"  'I-    i-uth)   was  ela<l  in  a  silk  so  fine  that  I  eould  eatel!; 
"•<,u.h    .t.    the   glean,   of   the   white   Hesh    heneafh.       From 
tills  apparent  >nconsi-ten<'y  I  ,hdueed  that  she  was  of  eciu- 
]-  ed  tas  es.  hut  poor --- pr,,hahly  a  governess,  or,  n.ore 
ik.l>   sldl,  tak.ng  her  ha-,, is     nto  eonsidenition,  with  their 
long,  prehens.le  fingers,  a  teacher  of  nuisie,  a.ul  was  o-oi„,r 
«".    to    e.xphuu    to    n.yself    her    present    situation    a7    the 
".'■tcomo    of    Heauly,    i>overty,    an,|    the    Devil,    when    -he 
^igliod,    glancvd    towa.-d    the    <loor,    shivered    slightly,    a  ad 
■'■■uhing    her    shoes    fron.    the    hearth    ,,repare,l    to    slip 
thdii   on.  ' 

••  They  are  ^till  very  wet  !  "  said  I  deprecatingly. 

I  C's,     .>,he  .iii>wei'(  d. 
'•  lasten  to  the  wind  !  "  said  I. 
"  It  is  terrihly  high." 

Aiidjt  rains  very  h.  id'  "  said  I. 

1  C'S,"  ;ind  she  shivered  an-ain. 
'•It  will  he  had  travelling  for  any  one  to-night,"  said  I 
«  harnnan  stared  into  the  fii-e. 

"  Ind.ed,  it  would  he  madness  for  the  strongest  to  stir 
abroad  on  such  a  night." 

Cliai-niian  stared  iiito  []u>  fim 

"  What  with  the  wind  and  the  rain  th.e  roads  would  be 
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utterly  Iiiij))is>nl)li'.  not  to  iiuritioii  the  risks  of  falling 
trees  or  shuttered   liou^lis." 

(  li.'irmiaii   sliivered  ,if;.iiti. 

"  And  llu  iiitis  are  all  shut,  lon<^  "S" '  ^"  ■'^^'•'  *'"*^»  there- 
fore, WDiild  he  the  purest    folly." 

(harnii.iii  stai'ed  into  the  fire. 

"  On  till  other  hand,  here  are  a  warm  room,  a  good  (ire, 
and  a  vcrv  excellent  i)ed." 

She  neither  spoke  nor  niovi'd,  o?ily  Iier  eyes  were  raised 
suddinly  and  swiftly  to  mini'. 

"•  Also,"  I  continued,  returning  her  look,  '*  hei'e,  most 
convenient  to  your  iiand,  is  a  fine  sharp  knife,  in  case  you 
are  afraid  of  the  i^host  or  any  other  midnight  vi>itant  — 
and  so  —  good  night,  madam!"  Saying  which,  I  took  up 
one  of  the  candles  and  crossed  to  the  door  of  that  room 
which  had  once  l)een  Donald's,  hut  lure  I  ])aused  to 
glance  hack  it  her.  "  Furthermore,"  said  I,  snuffing  my 
candle  with  great  nicety,  "  madam  need  ha\e  no  furthei 
(jualms  regarding  the  color  of  my  liair  and  eyes-— none 
wh.atever." 

Whereupon  I  howed  somewhat  stiffly  on  account  of  my 
bruises,  and,  going  into  my  chamber,  closed  the  dour 
behind  me. 

Having  made  the  bed  (for  since  Donald's  d<'parfure  I 
l'.;ul  occupit'd  my  two  beds  alternately)  I  undres.M'd  slowly, 
for  my  thumb  was  very  painful;  also  I  paused  fretjuently 
to  catch  the  sound  of  the  light,  (|uic  k  footstep  beyond  the 
door,  and  the  whisper  of  her  garments  as  she  walked. 

'•  Cliarmian  !  "  said  I  to  myself  wlun  at  length  all  was 
still.  "  Cliarmian!"     And  I  blew  out   my  candle. 

Outside,  the  souls  of  the  unnumbered  (Wnd  still  rodi'  the 
storm,  and  the  world  was  filled  with  tlieir  woeful  lamenta- 
tion. But,  as  I  lay  in  the  dark,  there  came  to  mc  a  faint 
perfume  as  of  violets  at  evening-time,  elusive  and  very 
sweet,  breathing  of  ("harmian  herself;  and  putting  up  my 
hand,  I  touched  the  handkerchief  that  bound  my  brow. 

"  Cliarmian  I  "  said  I  to  ni}  self  again,  and  so,  fell  asleep. 
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Tmh  s.in  was  poiiriii^r  i„  at  my  lattice  wlun  I  awoko  nvxt 
iMo.nni^r  to  a  ^-lural  M.niH.ss  of  body  that  at  first  i„i/.l,.,| 
uu'  lo  aco.UMt  fur.  lhi\  a>  I  lay  in  that  ddirious  .state 
!."^'-'.veir.  :..«.p:n^r  a.ul  wakiii^r,  I  hccanie  aware  of  a  faint 
.Mvec^t  perlume;  an.l,  tu.nin^r  ,„v  head,  esj.ied  a  handker- 
<lnef  upon  the  pillow  beside,  nie.  And  inini.  .liately  I  canie 
I"  >ny  elbow,  with  my  eyes  di.vcted  to  the  door,' for  now 
MHl.e.  I  remembered  all,  and  Inyond  that  door,  sle-pintr 
or  waking,  lay  a  woman. 

In   the  early  morning  thing,  are  apt   to  lose  something 
-'  t,:enlamo„rtl,at  was  thei.-s  over  nio-ht ;   thus  I  remained 
propped    up.m    my    elbow,    gazing   apprehensively    at    the 
<l'""-,  ;ind  with  my  ears  on  the  stretch,  hearkening  for  any 
■novemeni    from   the   room  beyond   that   should  tell  iiie   she 
^'■'>  lip.      IJut   I   heard  only  the  early  chorus  of  f»-,  bir.Is 
.^md  the  guri,.le  of  the  brook,  swollen  with  last  night's  rain 
.11  a  while  I  rose  and  began  to  dress  somewliat  awkwardly,  on 
•"•'•"n..t  of  my  thumb,  yet  with  rather  more  than  my  usual 
'  'If,  stopping  occasionally   to  hear  if  she  w.is   yet   astir 
1"  wig  at  last  lully  dressed,  I  sat  down  to  wait  until  I  should 
.   ;'i-  her  footstep.     Hut  I  listened  vainly,  for  minute  after 
'^.'uu  e  elapsed   uniil,   rising  at   length,   I   knocked   softly. 
-\n.l  liaving  knocked  thrice,  each  time  louder  than  before, 
"itnout  etiect,  I  lifte<i  the  latch  an.l  opc.ned  the  door 

My  first  glance  showed  me  that  the  bed  had  never  even 
"ee.i  slept  ,n,  and  that  save  for  myself  the  place  was 
■■•••f'-.v-  ^\nu  >ei  Ihe  breakfast-table  had  been  neatly  set, 
tliough  with  but  one  cup  and  saucer. 
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Now,  hosidc  this  cup  ;>  A  saiu'cr  was  one  of  mv  few- 
books,  jiruf  |)ickiii<>f  it  up,  1  suw  tli;it  it  was  my  Vir^nl. 
Up.ou  tlie  tiy-kaf,  at  which  it  was  open,  I  had.  years  a^o, 
.scrawled  inv  name  thus: 


ri:TKU     \  I  It  ART 

But  lo!  close  under  this,  written  in  a  fine  Italian  hand, 
were  the  following  words: 

"To  IVtor  Smith,  Ksc].  [the  "^'mith"  un(]orlin<>(l]  lilMcksmitl . 
flianiiiati  lirown  |"  Hi'own  "  likewise  utiderlined]  .iesires 
to  lliunk  .Mr,  Sinitli.  yet  IxH'ause  tlianks  are  so  i)oor  and 
small,  aiivl  his  ser\  lee  so  great,  needs  must  she  remem- 
ber him  as  a  fientleman,  yet  oftener  as  a  blacksmith, 
and  most  of  all,  as  a  i"in.  Clianiiian  lirown  be;.'s  him 
to  aecept  this  little  trinket  in  memory  if  her;  it  is  all  she 
has  to  otr.T  him.      lie  may  als(    keep  her  iia:idkerehief." 

T'^'pon  the  table,  on  the  very  spot  where  the  book  had 
lain,  was  ;i  o-old  heart-shaped  locket,  very  quaint  and  old- 
fashioned,  upon  oni'  side  of  wIik  ,1  was  engraved  the  follow- 
ing })osy  : 

"  II(<e  will)  niyne  heart  would  ki^-pe  for  long 
Shall  be  a  gentil  man  aiu.  slroiig." 

Attached  to  the  locket  was  a  narrow  blue  riband,  where- 
fore, passing  this  rib;uid  over  my  head,  I  hung  the  locket 
about  my  neck.  And  having  read  through  the  message 
once  more,  I  closed  the  Virgil,  and,  replacing;  it  on  the 
.shelf,  set  about  brewing  a  cup  of  tea,  and  so  presently  sat 
down  to  breakfast. 

I  had  scarcely  done  so,  however,  when  there  came  a 
timid  knock  at  the  door,  whereat  I  rose  expectantly,  and 
innnediately  siit  down  again. 

"Come  in!"  said  I.  The  latch  was  slowly  raised,  the 
door  swung  open,  and  the  Ancient  appeared.  If  I  was 
surprised  to  see  liim  at  such  an  hour,  he  was  even  more  so, 
for,  at  sight  of  me,  his  mouth  opened,  and  he  stood  staring 
speechlessly,  leaning  upon  his  stick. 

"  Why,  Ancient,"  said  I,  "  you  arc  early  abroad  this 
morning !  " 
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"Lord!"  ho  excldiiiiod,  scam'Iy  above  a  wliisper. 

"  CoiiK-  in  .111(1  sit  down."  said  I. 

"Lord!  Lord!"  he  niurniurcd,  "an'  a-eatin'  'is  break- 
fus'  tu.     Lordj,  Lord  !  " 

*'  ^  c-s,"  I  nodded,  "  and,  such  as  it  is,  you  are  heartily 
welcome  to  share  it  —  sit  down,"  and  I  drew  up  my  other 
chair. 

"A-eatin'  'is  breakfus'  as  ever  was!"  repeated  the  old 
n  'in,  without  moving. 

"  And  why  not,  Ancient.?  " 

"  Why  not.>  "  he  repeated  disdainfully.  "  'Cause  break- 
*  IS    can't  be  ate  by  a  corp',  can  't?  " 

"A  corpse,  Ancient;    what  do  you  mean.?" 

"  I  means  as  a  corp'  are  n't  got  no  right  to  eat  a  break- 
fus' —  no!  " 

"  Why,  I  —  no,  certainly  not." 

"  Consequently,  you  are  n't  a  corp',  you  '11  be  tellin' 
me." 

"  L?  —  no,  not  yet,  God  be  thanked!  " 

"  Peter,"  said  the  Ancient,  shaking  his  head,  and  mop- 
pmg  his  brow  with  a  corner  of  his  neckerchief,  "  you  du 
be  forever  a-givin'  of  me  turns,  that  ye  au  " 

"Do  L  Ancient.?" 

"  Ay  —  that  ye  du,  an'  me  such  a  aged  man  tu  —  such 
a  very  aged  man.  I  wonders  at  ye,  Peter,  an'  me  wi'  my 
wh.te  airs  —  oh,  I  wonders  at  ye!"  said  he,  sinking  into 
the  chair  1  had  placed  for  him  and  regarding  me  with  a 
stern,  reproving  eye. 

"  If  you  will  tell  me  what  I  have  been  malty  of "  I 

began.  -^ 

"  I  come  down  'ere,  Peter  — so  early  as  it  be,  tu  —  I 
rome  down  'ere  to  look  for  your  corp',  arter  the  storm  an' 
wliat  appened  last  night.  I  comes  down  'ere,  and  what 
does  I  find?  — I  finds  ye  a-eutin'  vour  breakfus' —  just 
as  if  theer  never  'ad  n't  been  no  storm  at  all  —  no  nor 
nothin'  else."  ' 

^^  "^I  'm  sure,"  said  I,  pouring  out  a  second  cup  of  tea, 
I   in  sure  I  would  sooner  you  should  find  my  corpse  than 
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any    on.,    else,    and    am    sorry    to    have    disappointed    voii 
agani,  but  really,  Ancient  —  " 

"  Oh,  it  are  n't  the  disapp'intnicnt,  Peter  —  I  found  one 
corp',  an'  that 's  enough,  I  suppose,  for  an  aged  man  like 
me— no,  it  aren't  that  —  it 's  .'indin'  ye  eatin'  vour 
breakfus'  — just  as  if  theer  'ad  n't  been  no  storm  —  no, 
nor  yet  no  devil,  wi'  'orns  an'  a  tail,  a-rumiin'  up  an'  down 
in  the  "Oiler  'ere,  an'  a-roarin'  an'  a-bellerin',  as  John 
Pruifrlo  said,  last  night." 

"Ah!  and  what  else  did  John  Pringlc  say?"  I  in- 
quired, setting  down  my  cup. 

^"  Wliy,  'e  come  into  '  Tlie  Bull  '  all  wet  an'  wild-like,  an' 
wi'    'js    two    eyes    a-stickin'    out     like    gooseberries!       'E 
comes  a-bustin'  into  the  '  tap  '  —  an'  never  savs  a  word 
till  'e's  emptied  Old  Amos's  tankard  —  that  bein'  nighest. 
Then  —  'By  doles!'  says  'c,  lookin'  round  on  us  all,  'by 
doles  !    I  jest  seen  the  ghost !  '     '  Ghost !  '  says  all  on  us-, 
sittin'^  up,  ye  may  be  sure,  Peter.     '  Ay,'  says  John,  lookin' 
over   'is   shoulder,  scared-like,  '  seed  un   wi'  my  two  e^  ■  s. 
I  did,  an'  what  's  more,  I  heerd  un  tu!'     '  W'heer.^'  says 
all()n   us,   beginnin'   to   look  over   our  shoulders   likewise. 
'  Wheer.^  '  says  John,  '  wheer  should  I  see  un  but  in  that 
theer  ghashly  'Oiler.     I  s-e  a  light,  fust  of  all,  a-lcapin' 
an'   a-dancin'   about    'niong   the    trees — ah!    an'    I    'eerd 
shouts    as    was    enough    to    curdle    a   man's    good    blood' 
I  Pooh!   what's   ^■•nhts?'   says   Joel   Amos,   cockin'   'is   eye 
into    'is   empvy     ankard;     'that   bean't   much   to   frighten 
a  man,  no,  nor  shouts  neither.'     'Aren't  it.?'  says  7lohn 
I'rmgle,  tierce-like;    '  what  if  I  tell  ye  the  place  be  full  o' 
flunnn'  (ire  —  what   if  I  tell  ye  I   see  the  devil  'isself,  all 
smoke,  an'  sjjarks    an'  brimston'  a-floatin'  an'  a-^ym',  an' 
draggin'  a  body  through  the  tops  o'  the  trees.?  '     '  Lord ! ' 
says  everyl)ody,  an'  well   they  might,   Peter,  an'  nobody 
says  nothm'  for  a  while.     '  I  wonder,'  savs  Joel  Amos  at 
last,  '  I  wonder  who  'e  was  a-uraggin'  through  the  tops 
o'  the  trees  — an'   why?'      'That'll   be  poor  Peter  bein' 
took  ;iway,'  says  I,  '  I  '||  go  an'  find  the  poor  lad's  corp' 
in  the  niornin'  '  —  an'  'ere  I  be." 
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or  all   vour  trouble," 


If,"  said  the  Ancient,  sighinir,  "if  your  arms  was 
broke,  or  your  le^rs  was  broke,  now  —  or  if  vour  'air  was 
Mn<red,  or  your  face  all  burned  an'  blackened  wi'  sulphur, 
I  could  ha'  took  it  kinder;  but  to  find  yv  a-sittin'  eat  in' 
an'  drinkin'  — it  aren't  what  I  expected  of  ye,  Peter, 
n').  Shaking  his  head  moodily,  he  took  from  his  hat  hi.s 
...ver-failin^r  snull-box,  but,  h.iving  extracted  a  pinch, 
paused  suddenly  in  the  act  of  inhalin<T  it,  to  stare  at  me 
very  hard.  "  JJut,"  said  he,  in  a  more  hopeful  tone,  "  but 
your  face  be  all  bruised  an'  swole  up,  to  be  sure,  Peter" 

"  Is  it.  Ancient?" 

"  Ah  !  that  it  be  —  that  it  be,"  he  cried,  his  eyes  bright- 
enmg,    '  an'  your  thumb  all  bandaged  tu." 

"  Why,  so  it  is,  Ancient.'' 

"  An'  —  Peter  —  !  "  I'he  pinch  of  snuff  fell,  and  made 
a  little  brown  cloud  on  the  snow  of  his  smock-frock  as  he 
rose,  trembling,  and  leaned  towards  me,  across  the  table 

"  Well,  Ancient.?  " 

"Your  throat — !" 

"Yes  — what  of  it.?" 

"It  —  be   all   marked  —  scratched   it  be  —  tore,   as    if 

—as    if  — claws   'ad   been   at  it,   Peter,   long  — sharp 

claws  !  " 

"Is  it,  Ancient.?" 

"  Peter  —  oh,  Peter!  "  said  he,  with  a  sudden  quaver  In 
Jus  voice,  "who  was  it  —  what  wa.s  it,  Peter?"  and  he 
l.i.d  a  beseeching  hand  upon  mine.  "Peter!"  His  voice 
had  sunk  almost  to  a  whisper,  and  vhe  hand  plucked  trem- 
ulously at  my  sleeve,  while  in  the  wrinkled  old  face  was  a 
look  of  pitiful  entreaty.     "  Oh,  Peter!   oh,  lad!   't  were  Old 

N  ick  a .  done  it  —  't  were  the  devil  as  done  it,  were  n't  it  ^ ' 

oh'  -  'twere  the  devil,  Peter."  And,  seeing  that  hoary 
heru  ,,.  a-twitch  with  eagerness  as  he  waited  mv  answer, 
how  could  I  do  other  than  nod !" 

_  "  Yes,  it  was  the  devil.  Ancient."  The  old  man  subsided 
into  his  chair,  embracing  himself  exultantly. 
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"I  knowcd  it!  I  knowod  it!"  ho  quavoml.  ""Twero 
the  devil  Hyin'  off  wi'  Peter,'  says  L  an'  they  fules  hiughed 
jit  me,  Peter,  ay,  l;ui<r}u.d  at  me  they  did,  but  thev  won't 
lau^di  at  the  old  man  no  more  —  not  thev;  old  I  "be,  but 
tliey  won't  lau^rj,  at  me  no  more,  not  whin  they  see  your 
face  an'  I  tell  'em."  Here  he  paused  to  fumble  for  liis 
smift-box,  and,  opening  it,  held  it  towards  me. 

"  Tak'  a  pinch  wi'  me,  Peter." 

"  No,  thank  you.  Ancient." 

"  Come,  't  would  be  a  wonnerful  thing  to  tell  as  I  "d 
took  snuff  out  o'  my  very  own  box  wi'  a  man  as  'ad  fou  t 
wi'  the  devil  —  come  —  tak'  a  pinch,  Peter,"  he  pie  'ed. 
Whereupon,  to  please  him,  I  did  x),  and  immediately  icll 
most  violently  a-sneeziiig. 

"And,"  pursued  the  old  man  when  the  paroxystu  was 
over,  "  did  ye  see  'is  'orns,  Petir,  an'  'is  —  " 

"Why,  no.  Ancient;  you  see,  he  happehe<l  to  be  w,  ir- 
iiig  a  bell-crowned  hat  and  a  lon<^r  coat." 

"A  'at  an'  <-oat !  "  said  the  old  man   in  a  disappointed 
tone  —  "a  'at,  Peter?  " 
Yes,"  I  nodded. 

To  be  sure,  the  Scrlpters  say  as  'e  ffoctli  up  an'  down 
hke  a  ravenin<r  lion  seekin'  whom  'e  may  devouf." 

"  Y.«s,"  said  I,  "  but  more  often,  l'  think,  like  a  fine 
geiitlenian  !  " 

"  1  never  heerd  tell  o'  the  devil  in  a  bell-cro-.vned  '.at 
afore,  but  p'r'aps  you  'm  right,  Peter  —  tak"  anotiier  i)ineh 
o'  snuff." 

"  Xo  mort ,"  said  I,  shakin^r  my  head. 

"Why,  it  's  apt  to  ketch  you  a  [)it  at  first,  but.  Lord! 
Peter,  for  a  man  as  'as  fou't  wi'  the  devil '" 

"One  pinch  is  more  than  enough.  Ancient." 

"  Oh,  Peter,  't  i-i  a  wonnerful  thin<r  as  you  should  be 
alive  this  day  !  " 

"  And  yet.  Ancient,  many  a  man  has  fought  the  devil 
before  now  and  lived  —  nay,  has  been  tlie  betier  for  it." 

Maybe,   Peter.  mayl)e,  but  not   on  sech  a  tur'ble  wild 
night   us    last    night    was."      Saying   which,    the    old    man 
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iVter,  1  have  noos  for  ve." 
"New^     " 

"  N.'os  as  ever  was  —  noos  as  '11  surprise  ve,  Peter  " 
V\  ell.''      1  UKjuii   (L 

"  W(  I'    Peter,  Black  .large  bo  '  took  '  again  " 

I'  What  .-  "  I  exclainud. 

"  Oh !  I  knowed  't  would  come  —  I  knowcd  'e  could  n't 
last  ni.ich  longer.  T  says  to  Simon,  day  afore  yesterday  it 
we.  ,  '  Suiion,'  I  says,  '  mark  my  words,  'e  '11  never  last 
tJie  month  out  —  no.'  " 

"  How  did  it  happen.  Ancient?  " 

"Got  tur'ble  drunk,  'e  did,  over  to  Cranbrook — 
thiowcd  Mr.  Scrope,  the  Beadle,  over  the  thurchyaid  wall 

—  knocke.l  down  Jeremy  Tullinger,  the  Watchman,  an' 
then  —  went  to  sleep.  While  \~  were  asleep  they  managed, 
<au  lous-hke.  to  tie  'is  legs  an'  arms,  an'  locked  'im  up, 
mighty  s(cuie,  in  the  vestr;,.  'Ows'ever,  when  'e  woke  up 
c  hrok..  the  door  open,  an'  walked  out,  an'  nobody  tried 

fo  sto|.  "nn  —  not  a  soul,  Peter." 
"  And  when  was  all  this.?  " 

-  n  \^ !''':,  ^'''''^  ''   ^'"'   '■'■'■''   P''"*'"   ^^"fl<Jcd  the  Ancient, 
timt  s  the  wonnerful  j,art  of  it,  Peter.     It  all  'appened 

on  Sat  day  night,  day  afore  yesterday  as  ever  was  —  the 

very  same  day  as  I  says  to  Simon,  '  mark  my  words,  'c 

won  t  last  the  numth  out.'  " 

"  And  where  is  he  now?  " 

'•  Xobody  knows,  but  tiieer's  them  as  says  they  sec  'im 
•nakin'  for  Sefton  Woods."  Hereupon,  breakfast  done,  I 
I'osc,  and  took  my  hat. 

"  Whcvr  away,  Peter?" 

''  To  the  forge ;  there  is  much  work  to  be  done.  Ancient." 

"  But  .large  bean't  theer  to  'elp  ye." 

"  Yet  the  work  remains.  Ancient." 

"  Why  then,  if  you  'm  goin',  I  '11  go  wi'  ye,  Peter."  So 
"(■  prese;.tly  set  out  together. 

All  about  us,  as  we  walked,  were  mute  evidences  of  the 
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fury  of  last  ni<rlit',s  stonii:  trees  had  Imn  uprooted,  and 
^rreat  bniiiclies  torn  from  others  as  if  hy  the  hfuids  of 
iingry  giants;  juid  the  brook  was  a  raging  torrent.  Down 
lierc,  in  the  Hollow,  (he  destruction  had  Ixcn  less,  hut  in 
the  voods,  above,  the  giants  had  worked  their  will,  and 
iiiar.y  an  empty  gap  showed  where,  erstwhile,  had  stood  a 
tall  and  stately  tree. 

'•  Trees  be  very  like  men,"  said  the  Ancient,  nodtiing  to 
one  that  lay  prone  beside  the  path,  "  'ere  to-day  an'  gone 
to-morrer,  Peter  —  gone  to-morrer.  The  man  in  the  Hible, 
'nn  as  was  cured  of  'is  blindtiess  by  our  blessed  Lord,  'o 
said  as  men  was  like  trees  walkin',  but,  to  my  mind,  Teter, 
trees  is  much  more  like  men  a-standiii'  still.  "Ve  see,  Peter, 
trees  be  such  companionable  things;  it's  very  seldom  as 
you  see  a  tree  growin'  all  by  itself,  an'  when  you  do,  if  you 

look  at  it  you  can't  'elp  but  notice  'ow  lonely  it  do  look 

wliy,   its    very   leaves   seem   to   'ave   a   down-'e.arted  sort   o' 
dru)p.     I  knowed  three  on  'em  once  —  elm-trees  thev  was 
—  growin'  all  close  together,  so  close  that   their  bra'nches 
used  to  touch  each  other  when  the  wind  blew,  jest  as  if  they 
was  a-shakiir  'ands  wi"  one  another,  Peter.     You  could  see 
as  they  was  uncon,m()n  fond  of  each  other,  wi'  half  an  eye. 
'Veil,  one  day,  uloiig  comes  a  storm  and  blows  one  on  'em 
down  — kills  it  de;id,  Peter;    an'  a.  little  while  later,  they 
cuts    down    another  —  Lord    knows    why  —  an'   theer   was 
tlio  last  one,  all  alone  an'  solitary.     Now,  I  used  to  watch 
that  theer  tree  —  an'  here  's  the  cur'us  thing,  Peter  —  day 
by  day  I  see  that  tree  a-droopin'  an'  droopin',  a-withcrin' 
an'    a-pinin'    for    them    other    two  —  brothers    you    might 
say  —  till   one  day   I   come  by,  an'   theer   it  were,  Peter, 
a^-standin'   up   so   big  an'  tall  as   ever  —  but  dead!      Ay, 
Peter,  dead  it  were,  an'  never  put  forth  another  leaf,  an' 
never  will,   Peter  —  never.      An',   if  you  was   to  ax   me,  I 
should  say  as  it  died  becau  -   its  'eart  vc /c  broke,  Peter. 
Yes,  trees  is  very  like  men,  an'  the  older  you  grow  the  more 
jou  '11  see  it."  ^ 

It  was  thus  we  talked,  or  rather,  tlic  Ancient  talked  and 
T  listened,  until  wc  reached  Sissinghurst.  At  the  door  of 
the  smithy  we  stopped. 
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on  nij  coat. 

"  Well,  Ancient  ?  " 

I'  What  al)oiit  that  ihecr  —  poor,  old,  rusty  —  stapil?  " 

"Why,  it  is  still  ul.ove  the  door,  Ancient;  you  must 
have  seen  it  this  iiiorniiifr." 

"Oh,  ah!  I  seed  it,  fvter,  I  seed  it,"  answered  the  old 
man,  sliittin<r  his  ^r,,ze  to  a  rollino-  white  cloud  above.  ''  I 
«ive  it  a  ^rlunp'  over,  IVter,  hut  wh  it  <lo  'ee  think  of  it?  " 

"Weil,"  said  I,  aware  of  the  fixity  of  his  gaze  and  the 
wistful  note  in  his  voice,  -  it  is  certainly  older  and  ru.stier 
tlian  it  uas." 

"  Rustier,  Peter?  " 

'.'  ?f "';■''  ,7'^'"''''  "  ""'^'^y  ^^'"^^b-  ^i  smile  dasvned  on  the 
wrinkled  old  face,  and  very  slowly  the  eyes  were  lowered 
till  they  met  miiu'. 

"Kh,  lad!  hut  I  he  glad  o'  that  —  we  he  all  growin' 
oWer,  Peter,  an'  -  though  I  he  a  wonnerful  man  for  my 
age,  an-  so  strong  as  a  cart-'orse,  Peh-r,  still,  I  du  some- 
times feel  like  I  he  growin'  rustier  wi'  length  o'  days,  an' 
t  IS  a  comfort  to  know  as  that  theer  .tapil  's  a-growin' 
rustier  /dong  wi'  mo.  Old  I  he,  hut  t'  stapil  's  old  too, 
I  eter,  an'  I  he  w;utin'  for  the  day  when  it  shall  rust  itself 
away  altogether;  an'  when  that  day  comes,  Peter,  then 
I  II  say,  like  the  patriach  in  the  Bihle:  '  Lord,  now  lettost 
thou  thy  servant  d.'part  in  peace!'     Amen,  Peter!" 

"  Amen  !  "  said  I.  And  so,  having  watched  the  ohi  man 
totter  across  to  "  'Phe  Rulh"  I  turned  into  the  smithy  and 
set  about  lighting  the  fire. 
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I  AM  at  the  (ov<^i\  watcliiti<r  the  (Iccpcuing  ^rlow  „f  the  coals 
as  I  ply  thf  IkIIown;  .iiid,  listening  to  tlnir  hoarse,  not  iiii- 
niusical  (jione.  it  seems  like  a  familiar  voice  (or  the  voice 
of  a  familiar),  alheit  a  somewhat  whee/y  one,  speakiii"  to 
nie  in  slertoroiis  gasps,  something  in  this  wise: 

"("hannian  Brown  —  desires  to  thank  ~- Mr.  Smitli — 
but  because  thanks  —  a  .■  so  poor  and  small  —  and  his 
service  so  great  —  needs  must   she   remember  him  —  " 

"  Hememl)er  me!  "  said  I  aloud,  and,  letting  go  the  sliaft 
of  the  i)ellows  the  better  to  think  this  over,  it  naturallv  fol- 
lowed that  the  bellows  grew  suddenly  dumb,  whi'reupon  I 
seized  the  handle  and  n^comnienced  l)lowing  with  a  will. 

"  —  remember  him  as  a  <rentleman,"  wheezed  the 
familiar. 

"Psha!"  I  exclaimed. 
"  —  yet  ottener  as  a  smith  —  " 
"  Hum  :  "  said  I. 

"  —  and  most  of  all  —  as  a  man." 

"As  a  man!"  said  I,  and,  turiu'ng  my  back  '^.pon  llie 
bellows,  I  sat  down  upon  the  anvil  and,  taking  my  chin  in 
my  hand,  stared  away  to  where  the  wd  roof  of  old  Amos's 
oast-house  peeped  through  the  swaying  green  of  leives. 

"As  a  nian.^"  said  I  to  myself  again,  and  so  fell 
a-dreaming  of  this  ( 'hannian.  And,  in  my  niiiuj,  I  saw 
hor,  not  as  she  had  first  appeared,  tall  and  fierce  and  wild, 
but  as  she  had  l)eon  when  she  stooped  to  bind  up  tlie  hurt  in 
my  brow  —  with  her  deep  eyes  brimful  of  tenderness,  and 
her  mouth  sweet  and  compassionate.     Beautiful  eyes  she 
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Ii.kI,  fhoii^rl,  wlutlur  tluy  were  blue  or  brown  or  black,  I 
'•'>.i!d  .lot  for  the  life  of  ,ne  reinen.ber;  only  I  knew  I  coul.l 
never  forget  il>e  look  they  had  held  when  she  gave  that 
hnal  pat  to  the  i)anda^re.  An.l  here  I  found  that  I  was 
tiinnn-  a  little  loeket  round  and  round  in  my  fingers,  a 
li'llc,  old-fashioned,  heart-shaped  loeket  with  its  quaint 
nisrrijjtion  : 

"Ili-e  wlio  iiiytic  lieart  would  ki'opc  fur  loii^; 
Shall  Ix'  a  gcntil  man  and  stmii^,'." 

I  was  sitting  thus,  plunged  in  a  revrie,  when  a  shadow 
(ell  aeross  the  floor,  and  looking  up  I  beheld  Prudenee,  aii.i 
straightway,  slipping  the  loeket  back  into  the  bosom  of 
my  shut,  I  ro>e  to  my  feet,  somewhat  shamefaced  to  be 
caught  thus  idle. 

ller  face  was  troubled,  and  her  eyes  rod,  as  from  recent 
tea^rs,  while  m  her  hand  she  held  a  crumpled  paper. 

''Mr.  Peter  —  "  she  began,  and  then  slopped,  starine 
at  me.  ° 

"Well,  Prudence.^" 

"  \()u  —  you  've  seen  him!" 

"  Iliiii  —  whom  do  yoii  mean''  " 

'*  Ulack  .Targe!" 

"  \o;    what  should  make  you  think  so.'" 

"  Voiir  face  be  all  cut  —  'you  've  been  fightin' '  " 

;-And  suF.posing  I  have  —  that  is  none  of  Georo-c's 
•loing:  he  and  1  are  very  good  friends  —  why  shouhrwe 
<|uarrel.'' 

"  Then  —  tlien  it  were  n't  Jarge.?  " 

r  r"^?'  "^  ^  '''^^^'  ""*  '*^''^"  '^''"  '''"^■^  Saturday." 
'-Thank  (Jod!"  she  exclaimed,  pressing  her  hand  to 
li<  .•  hosom  as  ,f  to  st.iy  its  heaving.  "  Hut  you  must  go," 
she  went  on  breathlessly.  "  Oh,  Mr.  Peter  !^  I  've  been  so 
t.arfid  for  ee,  and  —  an.l  —  you  might  meet  each  other 
iiny  time,  so  —  so  you  must  go  away." 

"Pnidence,"  sai.l  I,  "Prudence,  what  do  you  mean?" 
lor    answer,    she    held    out    the    crumpled    paper,    and, 
scrawled   ,n    great,    straggling   characters,    I    read   these 
words : 


lit 
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•*  I'limFNTE,  —  I'm  }ro\n<r  uway,  I  shall  kill  him  ,ls,., 
hut  I  shall  como  hack.  'IMl  him  not  to  cross  my  path, 
or  (Jod  help  him,  and  y<H\,  and  mo.  (Ikoi'n;!;." 

**  What  d(a>  it  all  mean,  I'nidiiicir'  "  said  I,  like  a  fool. 

Now,  as  I  spoke,  frlaiicin-'-  at  her  I  saw  her  cheeks,  that 
had  seemed  hitherto  more  pale  than  usual,  nrow  suddenly 
scarlet,  and,  meeting-  my  eyes,  she  hid  her  face  in  her  two 
hands.  'I'lien,  sec  in^;  her  distress,  in  that  same  instant  I 
found   tlu'  answer   to  my  (|iiistion,  and   so  stood,   turning 

Door   (leorLi-e's    letter    over    .•mil    i>\i.i-     iiw>r...    Kl-,.    ..    (',.,.1    tl 


poor  (ieor;,a''s  letter  over  and  over,  more  like  a  fool  than 
ever. 

"  Vou  must  fro  awav  —  you  nnist  go  away!*'  she  re- 
peated. 

"  Hum!"  said  I. 

"  \<ni  must  <^ro  soon;  he  nuans  it,  I  —  I  've  seen  death 
in  his  face,"  she  said,  shuddc-infr ;  "  (ro  to-day  —  the  loiurer 
you  stay  here  the  woise  for  all  of  us  —  u-o  now." 

**  rrudenc!  "  said  I. 

"  Ves,  Mr.   IVter!"   from  heliind  her  hands. 

"  Vou  always  lovid   '{lack  (leorfre,  did  n't   you  .='  " 

"  Vcs,  Mr.  IVter." 

"And  you  love  him  still,  don't  your"  A  moment's 
silence,  then  : 

Vts,  Mr.   Peter." 

d 


1  were  very  cruel  to  him,  Mr.   Peter!" 

"  Just  .'i  little,  perhaj)s,"  said  I,  and,  while  she  dabhed 
a!  her  pi-etty  eyes  with  her  snowy  apron,  I  took  pen  and 
ink  from  the  shelf  where  I  kept  them,  which,  totrether  with 
George's  letter,  I  set  upon  the  anvil.  "  Now,"  said  I,  in 
answer  to  her  questioning  look,  "  write  down  just   here, 
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!mI<)w  «li,rc  (icorgc-  Mgiud  |,i,  „uinc,  wlmt  you  told  nic  a 
nidiiK  lit  afro." 

"'  ^'()ll  Milan,  tiiat    I  —  " 
"  'I'll.tt     \<)||    l()\r    liilll,    vcs." 
'•Oil,  .Mr.   l-ct,.,-!" 

"  I'nul.n.-.  ,"  ,s,,i<l  I,  ••  it  is  Hic.  only  way,  .so  far  as  I 
(MM  ^..^  ..t  >aMno-  (i.o.-nv  t  „„  },in,-.ir;  ' nm\  no  swril, 
I""''  ■"■'"'  ".C.I  1...  asliai,K-.|  t.,  I,.||  lur  love,  cs|..ciallv  to 
Ml.  .  a  man  a.  tlii.,  u|,o  vvor.sliips  tlu-  very  groiuid'tliat 
liMlf  shoe  of   yo,ir>  has  on.f  |)n>>c,|."' 

Ml.'  ^laiu.,!  up  at  in..,  iiiuirr  lur  wet  la^Iies,  as  I  said 
tlii^,  an.l  a  >.,ll  l,M|,t  iKaniul  in  her  ..yes,  and  a  smil..  hov- 
ered upon  lur  r.d  lips. 

*'  Do  he         r.all_\,  .Mr.  IVfer.'  " 

••  I.Ml.r.l  he  d.u...  I'nul.nee,  tlioiinh  I  think  you  must 
U..W  that  without  my  l.llin  -  you."  So  si,.'  sto.,p,,|  ahovt 
the  anvil,  hlu.liin;.  a  little,  an.l  si-hin^r  a  little,  an.l  erviW 
a  iittl..,  an.l,  will,  finn,.,-,.  that  trembled  .somewhat,  to  be 
>ure,  wrote  these  four  w.)rils: 

"  Ge.)r<;e,  I  lov.'  you." 

"  What  now,  .Mr.  IVter.^  *'  she  in.iuired,  seein-  me  beo-in 
t.)  uiibuekle  my  le/ither  afir.m.  " 

"  Now,"  I  answeiv.l.  "  I  am  .roin^r  to  look  for  HIaek 
(ieory;e." 

"  No  !  —  no  !  "  she  cried,  layin..;  her  han.ls  upon  my  arm, 
"  no!    no!    if  'ee  do  meet  him,  ht  —  |,e  'H  kill  Ve !  "' 
*•  I  .ion"t  tiunk  he  will,"  sai.l  I,  sliakin<r-  my  head 
"Oh    .h.n't  ^ro  I  — don't  go!"  she  pleade.l.'  shaking  my 
arm  in  her  .auvrness  ;  "  he  be  so  stnin-  an.l  wild  and  .juiek 

—  h..^  II  o-ive  Ve  no  ehanee  t.)  speak  -    't  will  be  murder!  " 
"  I'ru.lenee,"  said  I,  "  my  mind  is  set  on  it.     I  am  fro{n<r 

—  for  your  sake,  for  his  sake,  an.l  my  own  :  "  sayin.r  whicl" 
I  h)osed  her  han.ls  gently  and  t.)ok  down  my  coat  from  itJ 
I  leg. 

"  Dear  G.ul !  "  she  exclaimed,  staring  down  at  the  floor 
with  wide  eyes,  "if  he  were  to  kill  'ee  —  !  " 
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"  Well,"  said  I,  "  mv  search  would  he  ended  and  I  should 
be  a  deal  wiser  in  all  thin<rs  th.m  I  am  to-dav."' 

"And  he  —  would  be  hanged!"  said  Prudence,  shud- 
dering. 

"  Proba!)ly  —  poor  fellow!  "  said  I.  At  this  she  glanced 
quickly  up,  and  once  again  the  crimson  dyeil  her  clucks. 

"  0!i,  yiv.  Petir,  forgive  nie !  I  —  1  were  only  thinkin' 
of  Jarge,  and  —  " 

"And  quite  right  too,  Prudence,"  I  nodded;  "he  is 
indeed  worth  any  good  woman's  thoughts;  let  it  be  ymir 
duty  to  think  of  him,  and  for  him,  heiicefortli." 

"Wait!"  said  she,  "wait!"  And  turning,  she  Hcd 
through  the  doorway  and  across  the  road,  swift  and  grace- 
ful as  any  l)ird.  and  presently  was  back  again,  with  some- 
thing hidden  in  her  apron. 

"  He  be  a  strong  man,  and  terrible  in  his  wrath,"  said 
she,  "and  I  —  love  him,  but  —  take   this  wi'   vou,  and  if 


it  • — ■  nuist  be 


use 


it,  b 


ecause 


I  do 


ove  him. 


Xow,  a 


she  said  this,  she  drew  from  her  a{)ron  that  same  brass- 
bound  ])istoI  that  had  served  me  so  well  against  the 
"ghost"  and  thrust  it  into  my  hand.  "Take  it.  :Mr. 
Peter  —  take  it,  but  —  oh!"  —  here  a  great  sob  choked 
her  voice  —  "  don't  —  don't  use  it  —  if  —  if  you  can  help 
it,  for  my  sake." 

"Why,  Prue!"  said  T,  touching  her  bowed  liead  very 
tenderly,  "  how  can  v'ou  think  I  would  go  up  against  my 
friend  with  death  in  my  hand  —  Heaven  forbitl!"  So  I 
laid  aside  the  wea|)on  and,  clapping  on  niv  hat,  strode  out 
into  the  glory  of  the  sunnner  morning,  but  left  her  weeping 
in  the  sliadows. 


fllAPTEk    VII 

WiriCIt   XARRATl-S   A   SOMIUHAT   I!  KM  AK  KAli  I.E   COXVERSATIOX 

T(,  fl.ul  a  n.an  in  rn„.l,„„rne  Woods,  oven  so  l,i^.  a  „mn 
as  J}lack  C.oroc,  won' 1  .eon,  as  hard  a  n.att.r  as  to  HncI 
tlio  nmllf  ni  the  ])ioverhial  -  hottlo  of  l,av;"  the  sun 
crept  jvestwanl    the  day  d.cUn.d  into  evening/,  yet,  h.n.^r,. 

hon^.h  I  H..S,  I  persevered  in  n,y  search,  not^so  n.ueh  in 
tin;  hope  of  findu.<r  hin.  (in  the  whieh  I  kneu-  I  nu.st  ho 
^■uuled  altonrether  hy  chance),  as  fron,  a  disinclination  to 
nturn,  just  .yet,  to  the  cottau-e.  -.  U  would  be  nn'scrahle 
there  at  this  hour,"  I  told  myself,  "  nnserable  and  lonely." 

V't  why  should  I  he  lonely:  I,  who  had  o-Iorie.l  in  P,y 
■sohtudo  hitherto?  Whence  then  had  cou.e  this  chan<>-e^ 
_  While  I  stood  thus,  seekin^r  an  an.wer  to  this  self- 
imposed  question  and  fin.lin^v  none,  I  heard  some  one  ap- 
proach, wh,.stlin<r,  and,  lookin-  al.out.  beheld  a  f.  How  with 
an  axe  upon  his  shoulder,  who  strode  alonn-  at  a  -.ood  n.u-e 
keop.nff  tune  to  his  whistle.  He  ^rave  me  a  cheery  Ln-eetin- 
as ^he  came  up,  but  without  stopping.  '  *' 

"  Vou  seem  in  a  hurry,"  said  I. 

"Ah!'*  grinned  the  "man,  over  his  shoulder,  "'cause 
wliy,-^ —  cause  I  be  goin'  "ome  " 

"  Home  !  "  said  I. 

';To  supper,"  ho  nodded,  and,  for'hwith.  be<.an  to 
jvhist  e  again,  while  I  stood  listening  till  the  clear  notes 
iiHfl  died  away. 

"IIome!»"saId  T  for  the  second  time,  and  there  came 
'il'onme  a  feehng  of  desolation  such  as  I  had  never  known 
even  in  my  neglect.-d  boyhood's  days. 

Home!     truly    a   sweet    word,   a' comfortable   word,    tliQ 
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niL'iiiory  of  vliich  has  been  as  oil  and  wino  to  many  a  sick 
and  wfary  traveler  upon  this  Broad  Hi(i;li\vay  of  life;  a 
little  word,  and  yet  one  which  may  come  betwixt  a  man 
ami  temptation,  coverin<j;  him  like  a  shield.  "  Roof  and 
walls,  be  tiiey  cotta<^e  or  mansion,  do  not  make  homi'," 
thon^ht  I,  "  rather  is  it  the  atmo.-piiere  of  mutual  love, 
the  intimacieN  of  thou^-ht.  the  joys  and  ^oi'rows  endured 
t(jgether,  and  the  never-failinn-  >ympathy  —  that  I)ond  in- 
visible yet  stron^-er  than  death." 

And,  because  I  had.  hitheito.  known  nothino-  of  this, 
I  was  ])ossessed  of  a  ;^reat  envy  for  this  axe-fellow  as  I 
walked  on  throu^'h  tlii'  wood. 

Now  as  I  Went,  it  \vas  a>  if  there  were  two  voices  jir^^u- 
iu^  together  within  me,  whereof  ensued  the  following  tri- 
anmilar  conversation : 


I\Iysi:lp\  Yet  I  have  my  books  ■ —  I  will  go  to  my 
lonely  cottage  and  bury  myself  among  mv  books. 

First  Von  k.  Assundly!  In  it  for  a  philosopher  to 
envy  a  whistlin"-  axe-fellow  —  a-o  to! 

SiX'ONn  York.  Far  better  a  home  and  loving  com- 
panionship than  all  the  philosophy  of  all  the  schools; 
surely  IIai)piness  is  greater  than  Learning,  and  more  to 
be  desired  than  \Yis(lom! 

First  Yoice.  Better  rather  that  Destiny  had  never  sent 
her  to  you. 

]\Ivsi:lk  (rubbing  my  chin  very  liard,  and  staring  at 
nothing  in   particular).      Her.'' 

Skcoxi)  Voii  I'.,  lltr!  -to  be  sure,  she  who  has  been 
in  your  thoughts  all  day  long. 

First  \'oici:  (with  lofty  disdain).  Crass  folly!  —  a 
woman  utterly  unknown,  who  came  heraldetl  by  the  roar 
of  wind  and  the  rush  of  rain  —  a  cr(>ature  born  of  the 
tempest,  with  flame  in  her  eyes  and  liair,  and  fire  in  the 
scarlet  of  her  mouth;  a  fierce,  pissionate  being,  given  to 
hot  impulse  —  even  to  the  taking  ot  a  man's  life! 

("  But,"  said  I,  somewhat  diffidently,  ''  the  fellow  was 
a  proved  scoundrel!") 
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FiKsT     ^■()u■K     (bcUowinrr).       Sophistry!     sopliistry!  — 
oven  ,su])posin<,^  ho  was  tho   rrreatcst  of  vilhiins,  does'  that 
make  her  less  a  murderess  in  intent? 
MvsKLi'.      Hum! 

FiKST  \oicE  (  roarin<r).  Of  roursc  not  !  A^ahi,  can  this 
woman  even  faintly  compare  with  your  ideal  of  what  a 
woman  should  he  —  thi>  -^hrew  !  —  this  termagant!  Can  a 
v.oiiian  whose  hand  has  the  strenn-th  to  lev^l  a  pistol,  and 
whose  mind  the  will  to  use  it,  he  of  a  nature  gen  'e,  cling- 
in<r,  sweet  — 

Sk.coxi)  Voick  (sotto).     And  sticky! 

I'litsr  \'oKi;  (houiing).    Of  course  not  !  —  preposterous; 

(Hereupon,  fin(iin<r  no  answer,  I  strode  on  through  the 
alleys  of  the  wood;  hut,  when  I  liad  gone  some  distance, 
I  st()i)j)ed  again,  for  there  rushed  over  me  the  recollection 
of  the  tender  ])ity  of  her  eyes  and  the  gentle  touch  of  her 
hand,  as  Avhen  she  had  hound  up  my  hurts. 

"  Xeverthiless,"  said  I  doggedly,  "  lier  face  can  grow 
more  beautiful  with  ])ity,  and  surely  no  woman's  hand 
could  he  lighter  or  more  gentle.'') 

FiitsT  Voice  (with  withering  contempt).  Our  Peter  fel- 
low is  like  to  become  a  preposterous  ass. 

(But,  uidieeding,  I  thrust  my  h.'iul  into  my  breast,  anil 
drew  out  a  small  handful  of  caml)ric,  whence  came  a  faint 
})erfume  of  violets.  And,  closing  my  eyes,  it  seemed  that 
slie  was  kneeling  liefore  nic,  her  arms  about  my  neck,  as 
when  she  had  bound  this  handkerchief  about  my  bleeding 
tempU's. 

'■  Truly,''  said  I.  '"  for  that  one  sweet  act  alone,  a  woman 
might  be  worth  dyinir  for!") 

Secoxi)  Voick.     Or  better  still  ^ — livintr  for! 

riRsT  VoicF.  (in  high  indignation).  Balderdash,  sir!  — 
sentimi^ntal  balderdash! 

Si:<()Ni)  ^'oI^  1:.     A  truth  incontroyerti!)le  ! 

("  Folly!  "  said  I,  and  threw  the  handkerchief  from  me. 
But  next  moment,  moved  by  a  sudden  impulse,  I  stooped 
and  picked  it  up  again.) 
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First  Voici:.  Our  I'oter  follow  is  btToiniiiL'  the  fool  of 
fools ! 

Mv.sKi.K.  No,  of  that  tlu'iT  is  not  the  sli<rlitc'st  fear,  bc- 
Ciiiisf  —  sill'  is  — •  t^oiic. 

And  thus  I  roiiiaincd  staring  at  tlio  haiulkcrcliief  for  a 
great  while. 


CTL^PTEIl    VIII 

IK    WHICH    I    SKI".    A    VISION    IN'    TllK    GI.OUY    OF    THE    MOON, 
AND    EAT    Of    A    I'OACHEl)    KAUUU' 


The  moon  was  risin<^  as,  inm<^ry  and  wear}',  I  came  to 
that  steej)  ilesccnt  I  have  iiiei'tioiied  more  than  once,  whicli 
leads  down  into  tlie  Hollow,  and  her  pale  radiance  was 
already  upon  the  world  —  a  sleepin<^  world  wherein  I 
seemed  alone.  x\nd  as  I  stood  to  <^a/e  upon  the  wonder 
of  the  heavens,  and  the  serene  beauty  of  the  earth,  the 
clock   in   C'ranbrook  t'luirch   chimed   nine. 

All  about  me  was  a  soft  stirring  of  leaves,  and  the  rustle 
of  things  unseen,  which  was  as  the  breathinn-  of  a  sleeping 
liost.  IJorne  to  my  nostrils  came  the  scent  of  wood  and 
lurl)  and  dewy  earth,  while  up-stealing  from  the  shadow 
of  the  trees  below,  the  voice  of  the  brook  reache<l  me,  sing- 
ing its  never-ending  song  —  now  loud  and  clear,  now  sink- 
ing to  a  rippling  murmur  —  a  melody  of  joy  and  sorrow, 
of  laughter     nd  tears,  like  the  greater  melody  of  Life. 

And,  presently,  I  descended  into  the  shadows,  and,  walk- 
ing on  beside  tlie  brook,  sat  me  down  upon  a  great  boulder; 
and,  straightway,  my  weariness  and  hunger  were  forgotten, 
and  I  fell  a-dreaming. 

Truly  it  was  a  nigiit  to  dream  in  —  a  white  night,  full 
of  the  moon  and  the  magic  of  tlic  moon.  Slowly  she 
mounted  upwards,  pee])ing  down  at  me  through  whisper- 
ing leaves,  checkcnng  the  shadows  with  silver,  and  turning 
the  brook  into  a  path  of  silver  for  the  feet  of  fairies.  Yes, 
indeed,  the  very  air  seemed  fraught  with  a  magic  whereby 
the  unreal  became  the  real  and  things  impossible  the  mani- 
festly possible. 
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And  so,  stariii^r  up  at  the  mooirs  pah  li.vcliiuss,  I 
dreamed  the  deathless  dreams  of  loiio-(had  f)oets  and 
romancers,  wherein  were  the  notes  of  dnamy  hites,  the 
Hott  whisptr  of  traiHn<,^  -^^arments,  and  si;.r|n'iiM-  voiees  that 
railed  beneath  the  lireatii.  Uetween  JVtrareh*-.  I.aura  and 
D.inte's  Ikatriee  came  one  a>  f)roiid  and  ^rraeious  and 
l)eautiful  as  thev,  deep-bosomed,  broad  hipped,  with  a  red, 
red  mouth,  and  a  sul)lle  witeluiy  of  the  eves.  I  dreamed 
of  nvmphs  and  >atvrs,  of  fauns  and  dryads,  and  of  the 
youn<^:  Kndymiou  who,  on  just  such  anotlier  ni^ht,  in  just 
such  another  leafy  bower,  waited  the  coming  of  liis  ;r;,(|(less. 

Now  as  I  sat  thus,  chin  in  hand,  I  heard  a  little  sound 
behind  me,  the  rustling-  of  leaves,  and,  turnin<r  my  head, 
beheld  one  wlio  stood  half  in  shadow,  half  in  moonli<;ht, 
lookinn-  down  at  me  beneath  a  shy  lan<,nior  of  (lroopin<r  hds, 
with  eyes  hidden  by  their  lashes  —  a  woman  tall  and  fair, 
and  strong  as  Dian's  -,  If. 

A'ery  still  ;he  stood,  and  half  wistful,  as  if  waiting  for 
nie  to  speak,  and  very  silent  I  sat,  starin<,^  up  at  her  as  she 
Jiad  been  the  embodiment  of  my  dre:ims  conjured  uj)  by 
the  mn^'ic  of  the  niohf,  while,  "from  the  mysteries  of  the 
woods,  stole  the  soft,  sweet  son-:?  of  a  nightintrah . 

"  Cluirmian.^  "  said  I  at  last,  speaking  almosl  In  a  whis- 
per. Surely  this  was  the  sweet  goddess  herself,  and  I  the 
wondering  she{)herd  on  Mount  Ida's  solitude. 

"  Charmian  !  "  said  I  again,  "  you  —  iiave  come  then?  " 
With  the  words  I  rose.  '"  Vou  have  come,  then.^  "  I 
repeated. 

But  now  she  sighed  a  little,  and,  turning  her  head  away, 
laughc'd  very  sweet   and   low  —  and  sighed  again. 

'*  Were  you  expecting  me?  " 

"I  —  I  think  I  was  —  th.at  is  —  I  —  I  don't  know  !  "  I 
stammered. 

"  Tlun  you  were  not  —  very  surprised  to  see  me''  " 

"  \o."' 


very  sorry  to  see  me?  " 


"  And  vou  are  not 

"  No."' 

"  And  —  arc  you  not  very  —  glad  to  see  nie?  " 
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"  Yes." 

IKr  tlRTo  fell  ;i  siliiicc  hetwi'cn  us,  yet  a  silfiu'e  thut 
was  full  of  leafy  >tiniii;^>,  soft  ui^lit  noises,  ami  the 
languorous  munimr  of  the  brook.  I'resently  Ciiarniian 
reaehed  out  a  iiand,  hiuke  of}"  a  twicp  of  willow  ami  he^au 
to  turn  it  rou-id  Jind  round  in  her  white  (in<^ers,  while  I 
sought  vainly  for  soniethin<;-  to  sav. 

••  Wht  II  I  went  away  this  niornin<r,"  she  l)e<ran  at  last, 
lookini;-  doun  at  the  twig,  "  1  didn't  think  I  should  ever 
come  back  again." 

"'  \o,  I  —  1  sui)j)()sed  not,"  said  I  awkuardly. 

"  But,  you  sets  I  liad  no  money." 

"  \o  money  i  '' 

"  Not  a  penny.  It  was  not  until  I  had  walked  a  long, 
long  way,  and  w.is  very  tired,  and  terribly  hungry,  that  I 
found  I  had  n"t  enough  to  i)uy  even  a  crust  of  bread." 

'•  And  there  was  three  pounds,  fifteen  shillings,  and  six- 
])ence  in  Donald's  old  shoe,"  said  I. 
Sevenpence!"  she  corrected. 
Sevenpence.''  "  said  I,  in  some  surprise. 
Three    pounds,    fifteen    shillings,   and   sevenpence.      I 
counted  it." 

"Oh!"  said  I. 

She  nodded.  "•  And  in  the  other  I  found  a  small,  very 
curiously  shaped  piece  of  wood." 

"  Ah  —  yes,  I  've  been  looking  for  that  all  the  week, 
^'ou  sec,  when  I  made  my  table,  by  some  miscalculation, 
one  leg  persisted  in  coming  out  shorter  than  the  others, 
which  necessitated  its  being  shored  up  by  a  book  until  I 
made  that  block." 

"  Mr.  Peter  Vibart's  Virgil  book!  "  she  said,  nodding  to 
the  twig. 

'•  V-e-s  !  "  said  I,  somewhat  disconcerted. 

"  It  was  a  j)ity  to  use  a  book,"  she  went  on,  still  very 
intent  upon  the  twig,  "•  even  if  that  book  does  belong  to 
a  man  with  such  a  name  as  Peter  Vibart." 

\ow  presentlv,  setMTifr  T  w/is  silent,  she  stole  a  ."lancp 
at  me,  and  looking,  laughed. 
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Hut,""  >lu'  contiriiicil  iii(,rf  xtIoiisIv.  "  llii>  ha-,  nolliiii''- 
to  »1()  uitli  voii,  oC  coiii-M'.  m.r  iiic,  f'oi-  that  iiiattci-.  and  1 
was  tr\  iii<,^  to  tell  yoil  liow  liiiniri  v  -  how  hatifiillv  hiinn-ry 
I  wa>,  and  I  could  n't  \h'^,  could  I,  and  >o  —  and  so  1 — 
1—" 

"  'N'oii  canir  hack,"  Naid  I. 
"  I  canic  liack." 
''  Hcinn-  hnn'M'v." 
'■  I'anii^hin^I  " 

"  Thi-cc  pound-,  liflcrn  shillings,  and  —  scvcnpcncc  is 
not  a  ^rnat  Mnii."  said  I,  "hut  jHThaps  it  will  enable  vou 
to  rcacii  your  family." 

'*  I  'ni  afraid  not;    you  mi'  I  ha\c  no  faniilv." 
"  Your  friends,  then." 

I  have  no  friend-;  I  am  alone  in  the  world." 
Oh!"  said  I,  and  turmd  to  >tare  down  into  the  hrook, 
for  I  could  think  only  (hat  >lie  was  alone  and  solitary,  evt  ti 
as  I,  which  seemi'd  like  an  invi.>il)h'  l)')nd  between  us,  draw- 
in^^  us  each  -m  artr  the  otiur,  whereat  I  felt  ridiculously 
pleased  that  this  -liould  be  so. 

"No."  said  Charmian,  still  intent  upon  the  twig,  "I 
have  iieitlur  fiiends  nor  family  nor  inoiiev,  and  so  — 
being  liungry  —  I  came  back  lure,  and  ate  up  all  the 
bacon." 

"  Why.  I  had  n't  left  much,  if  I  remember." 
"Six  slices!" 

Now,  as  she  stoocl,  half  in  sliadow,  half  in  niooidiglit, 
I  could  not  help  but  be  conscious  of  her  loveliness.  She 
was  no  pretty  woman;  beneath  the  high  beauty  of  her  face 
lay  ;i  dormant  |)ower  that  is  ever  at  odds  with  prettincss, 
and  before  which  I  fdt  vaguely  at  a  loss.  And  vet,  be- 
cause of  her  warm  beauty,  because  of  the  elusive  witchery 
of  her  eyes,  the  soft,  sweet  column  of  the  neck  and  the  swaV 
of  the  figure  in  the  moonlight  —  because  she  was  no  god- 
dess, and  I  no  >heplierd  in  Arcadia,  I  clasped  my  hands 
behind  nie,  and  turned  to  look  down  into  the  stream. 

"  Indeed,"  said  I,  speaking  my  thought  aloud,  "  this  is 
no  place  for  a  woman,  after  aii.*' 
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"  No,"  >aiii  >lir  \r|-v  softly. 

'■  No         althoii^li.  In  lie  Miif,  tin  re  aiT  uorsf  placf..'" 

«  '■^•."    >'li<l    slir,    ••    1     Ml|)|)()>(     M(." 

'•  'I'll.  II  af^aiii,  il  is  Mi-v  iai-  iviiinv.d  in^n  tlir  World,  so 
that  a  woman  iiiUst  ik  ,(|s  !),■  ,ii(  oil'  from  all  tliosc  little 
(Ifjifucics  iiiul  ridin  UK  nts  thai  aic  siippos,,!  to  \)v  isstiilial 
to  lar  existiiKf." 

"  Yes,"  SJR.  si^rh.d. 

"Tlioii.;!,  what,"  I  coiitiiiiird.  -  uliat  on  .arfli  would  he 
the  Use  of  a --'  harp,  Kl  us  say,  or  a  pair  of  eiiilin-r-irons 
ill  this  wilderrii    ^,  I  don't  know."* 

"Oiif  could  plav  uj)on  the  one  and  curl  one's  hair  witii 
the  other,  and  there  i.s  a  deal  of  pleasure  to  Ijc  had  from 
hoth,"  said  she. 

•• 'rhen  also."  I  pursued,  -this  place,  as  I  told  you,  is 
.^aid  to  be  haunted  —  not."  I  \sent  on.  seeiii..'  that  she  was 
Mleiit,  "not  that  \>ni  believe  in  such  thin<>s,  of  course.^ 
Hut  Ihe  cotta^-e  is  very  rou.<;-h,  and  ill  and  ehnnsilv  fur- 
nished —  thouoh,  to  he  sure,  it  might  he  made  comfoVtahle 
enough,  and  —  " 

"  AVell.^  "  she  iii(|uired,  as  I  paused. 

"  'J'lu  n  —  "  said  I,  and  was  silent  for  a  long  time,  watch- 
nig  tlu'  play  of  the  moonlieams  on  the  rippling  water. 
"  WelL^-  "  said  slie  again  at  last. 

"  Tluii,"  said  I,  "  if  you  are  friendless,  God  forbid  that 
I  should  refuse  you  the  shelter  of  even  such  a  j)lace  as  this 
—  so — -if  yo  1   are   homeless,  and   without    money  —  stay 

hen if  you  will  —  so  long  as  it  pleases  vou." 

I  kept  my  I'ycs  dii-e('ted  to  the  running  watir  at  my  feet 
as  I  waited  her  answer,  and  it  seemed  a  very  long  time 
before  she  s})()kc. 

"Are  vou  fond  of  stewed  rabbit.^" 
"Habh'it!"  said  1,  staring. 
"  With  onions  !  " 
"Onions.-  " 

"  Oh,  I  can  cook  a  little,  and  supper  Is  waitin/r  " 
"Supper-"  ^' 

"  So  if  you  are  liun<!rv  —  " 
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''  F  ,1111  r,i\  tiioiis  ! 

" 'I'liiii  wliv  imt  coiiu'  home  iirul  caf  if?" 

Iii>tr.i<|  of  <(li()Iiii,f  iiiv  uoids  and  Ntarin;,'  tlic  pocir 
moon  out  of  counh nance.-  Coinr,"  and,  uitli  the  word.  >lif 
tmnid  and  led  the  wav  to  \\\v  coftanr.  And  Ittliold,  the 
^•alldll■^  Wire  li^litid.  the  tahli'  \\a>  ^pnad  uitli  a  snowy 
*l'>lli.  and  a  pot  sinniu  i((l  upon  lln'  lioh:  a  pot  lliat  ^ivi' 
tortli  an  odor  dcK clal;!!,  and  o\(i-  wliicli  (  liarniiiiii  Ijiiit 
loi'tliu  illi,  and  into  uliich  she  ^a/rd  witli  an  anxious  brow 
U!id  tlirust  an  iiKjiiii-iii^'  fork. 

"  I  think  it  's  all  riKlitl" 

"  I  'ni  snrr  of  it,"  said  I.  inlialin^r  tlu-  uppfti/iiifr  aroma 
—  '*  l)iit,  prav,  will  i>'  did   vou   "it   it^" 

'*  A  man  -old  it    to  nir         lie  had  a  lot  of  them." 

'•  Huml"  said    I,  ••  prohal)lv  poached." 

"  I  l)OMi,dit  this  for  si\pt.nc( out  of  the  old  shoe." 

"Sixpence?  then  they  certainly  were  jjoachcd.  These 
are  the  (  amhoiuaK'  \Voo(ls,  and  everything  upon  them  — 
fish,  flish,  or  fowl,  livin-j,-  or  dead  —  l)elon<rs  to  the  Lady 
Sopliia  SeftoM  of  I 'amhoui'ne." 

"  Then  '  perhaps  we  h.id  hettir  not  oat  it,"  said  .she, 
glancinn-  at  me  over  her  shoulder  —  hut,  meetinjr  my  eye, 
.she  iaueli,.,!.  Arid  so  we  presently  sat  down  to  supper  and, 
poached  though  it  may  have  been,  that  rabbit  made  a  truly 
noble   end,   not with«,tandin<r. 
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\\\:  Were  Mttiii^r  j,,  t|„.  inoonli^rht. 

"Now,"    >ai(l    Clianiiiaii,    stariu^^r    ,ip    ;it    tlio    Imiiinous 
luaviri,  "  li  t  lis  talk." 

"  Williii^rly,"  I  answer,  (I;    "  lot  us  talk  of  stars." 
"  No        let   us   talk  of  ourselves." 
"  As   veil   pKasc." 

W'ly  well,  you  bf^rJti.*' 
Well  —  I  am  a  hlacksmitli." 
Vis,  you  told  nil'  so  hcfoi'e." 
And  I  niakf  liorscsliocs  —  " 

He    is    a    hlacksniith,    and    makes    horseshoes!"    said 
Charmian,  nodding  at  the  moon. 

"And  I  live  here,  in  this  solitude,  verv  contentedlv;  so 
that  it  is  only  reasonable  to  suppose  that  I  shall  continue 
to  live  here,  and  make  horseshoes  —  tliou;^di,  really,"  I 
broke  off,  letting  my  eyes  wander  from  mv  companion's 
upturned  face  back  to  the  glowing  sky,  once"  more,  "  there 
IS  little  I  could  tell  you  about  so  commonplace  a  person  as 
myself  that  is  likely  to  interest  vou." 

"No,"  said  ("harmian,  "evidently  not!"  Here  my 
gaze  came  down  to  her  face  again  so  quickly  that  I  fancied 
I  detected  the  ghost  of  a  smile  upon  her  lips. 

"  Then,"  said  I,  "  by  all  means  let  us  talk  of  somethinn- 
else."  " 

;'Ycs,"  she  agreed;    "let  us   talk  of  the  woman   C'tiar- 

mian  — Charmian— -Jh-own."     A  tress  of  hair  had  come 

'■■-^  ■•■■'   .•.:.---.e  ;::r  :;;(r,v,  and  ii'i  ils  siia{i(nv  iier 

eyes  seemed  more  elusive,  more  mocking  tlian  ever,  and. 
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'vhik'  our  ^rlnu'cs  nut,  >Iu'  put  up  a  li.iiid  .iiid  hig.ui  to 
wnid  this  <r|o.s>v  t  icsn  round  and  round  licr  (iiigLT. 

'•  Well?  "'  said  she. 

"  Well.""  said   I,  "  sup|)osin<;-  you  hr^iu." 

"  IJut  is  she  likclv  to  iuttrcst  you?  " 

"  I   think  so  — yis." 

"  Ai-c  n't  you  sure,  thin?  " 

"■  (k)uitc  sure  —  cci-tjiinly." 

"  'I'hcn  why  don't  you  sav  so?  " 

"  I   ;houi4ht  you  would  take  that  for  granted." 

"  A  woman  should  take  nothinii  for  <rranted,  sir." 

"  Then,"  said  I,  '*  supj)osin^"  you  he<rin."' 

"  I  've  half  a  mind  not  to,"  she  retorted,  curling  the 
tress  of  hair  again,  and  tlien,  suddeidy :  "' Wliat  do  you 
think   of  Cliannian   Hrown?" 

"  I  think  of  iier  as  little  as  I  can." 

"  Indeed,  sir!  " 

"  Indi.d."  said   I. 

"  And  why.  pr.iy?  " 

'•  Ikcause,"  said  I.  knocking  the  aslies  from  my  pipe, 
"because  the  more  I  tliiiik  ahout  lier  tiie  more  incomprc- 
hiiisihle  she  I)ecomes." 

"  Have  you  known  many  women?  " 

"  Very  few,"   I  confessed,  "  hut  —  " 

"  JJut?" 

"I  am  not  .altogither  unfamiliar  with  the  sex  —  for  I 
have  known  11  great  number  —  in  l)ooks." 

"Our  blacksmith,"  said  Charmian,  addressing  tlic 
moon  again,  "has  known  many  wonien  —  in  books!  His 
knowledge  is,  therefore,  profound!"  and  she  hiughed. 

"  May  I  ask  why  you  laugh  at  me?  " 

"  Oh  !  "  said  she,  "  don't  you  know  tliat  women  in  books 
and  wonun  o\it  of  books  are  no  more  the  same  than  day 
and  night,  or  sunnner  and  winter?  " 

"  And  y(  t  there  are  thousands  of  women  wlio  exist  for 
us  in  books  oidy.  Laura.  Beatrice,  'I'roian  Helen,  Aspasia, 
the  glorious  IMiryne.  and  hosts  of  others,"  I  denuirred. 

"Ves;    but    they  exist    for   us  oidy   as  their  historians 
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pcrniit  tlicin,  as  tlicir  hiogrnplKTs  suw,  or  iniarriiied  tlitin. 
Would  IVtriirc'h  ovct  have  pi  rmitltd  Laura  to  do  an  un- 
gracious act.  or  an_vtliiii<,r  wliidi,  to  his  inasc-uiliu'  uiidcr- 
st.mdinfr,  sitr..((  unfiiiiiuiiu' ;  aud  would  Dante  iiavr  inm- 
tioncd  it  had  Ikatric'i-  I)icn  nullfy  „f  one?  A  man  ran 
no  more  un(hr>tand  a  woman  i'rom  thr  rciKhnn-  of  hooi^s 
than    he    can    learn    Latin   or   Greek   from    starmo-   at   the 

skv. 

"  Of  that,"  said  I,  shaking  my  head,  '•  of  that  I  am  not 
so  sure." 

"Then  —  per>ona]ly  —  you  know  very  little  concern- 
ing women .^  -'  she  in(|uire(i. 

'*  I  liave  always  been  too  busy,"  said  L  Here  Charmian 
turned  to  look  at  me  attain. 

"  Too  busy?  "  she  repeated,  as  though  she  had  not  lieard 
aright;    "  too  busy.^  " 

"  Much  too  bus}  !  "  \ow,  wlien  I  said  this,  she  laughed, 
an,'   then   she  frowned,  and   then  she   laughed  again. 

'•  Vou  wonld  nuich  rather  make  a  —  liorseshoe  than  talk 
with  a  woman,  pirhaps?  " 

••  Ve>.  I  think  I  would." 

"■(Ml!"  said  Charmian,  frowning  again,  but  this  time 
slie  did  not  look  at  me. 

"\ou  see,"  I  ex})lained,  turning  my  empty  pipe  over 
and  over,  rather  aimlessly,  "when  I  make  a  horseshoe  I 
take  a  piece  of  ircm  and,  having  he.ated  it,  I  bend  and  shape 
it.  and  with  every  hamniei -stroke  I  see  it  growing  into 
"hat  I  would  have  it  —  I  am  sure  of  it,  from  start  to 
finish:    now,  with  a  woman  it  is  —  different." 

*'  Vou  mean  that  you  cannot  bend,  and  shape  her,  like 
your  hoi-seshoe.-  "  still  without  looking  towards  me. 

"  I  mean  that  —  tluit  I  fear  I  should  never  be  quite  sure 
of  a  —  woman,  as  I  am  of  my  horscshot." 

"  \N  liy,  you  see,"  said  Charmian,  begiiniing  to  braid  the 
tress  of  hair,  "a  woman  cannot,  at  any  time,  be  said  to 
resemble  a  horseshoe  —  very  nuich,  can  s]\v?  " 

'•  Surely,"  said  L  "  surely  you  know  wliat  I  mean  — ?  " 

'•There  are  Laura  and  rJeatrice  and  Helen  and  Aspasia 
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and  Phrvnc,  and  liosts  of  others,"  said  Cliarniian,  nod- 
ding to  the  iiiooa  a^ain.  "Oh,  yes  —  our  blacksmith  has 
read  of  so  many  women  in  hooks  that  he  has  no  more  idea 
of  women  out  of  hooks  than  I  of  Sanscrit." 

And,  in  a  Httle  while,  seeing  1  was  silent,  she  conde- 
scended to  glance  towards  me: 

"  Tlmi  I  supposi'.  iuuKt  the  circumstances,  you  have 
never  hetii  —  in  love.^  " 

"  In  love''  "  I  repeated,  and  dropped  mv  pipe 

"  In  love." 

"The   lAU'd   forbid!" 

"Why,  pray?" 

"Because  Love  is  a  disease  —  a  madness,  coming  be- 
twt'en  a  man  and  his  life's  work.  Love!"  said  I,  "it  is  a 
calamity  !  " 

"  Never  having  Ixen  in  love  himself,  our  blacksmith, 
very  naturally,  knows  all  about  it!"  said  Charmian  to  the 
moon. 

"  I  speak  only  of  such  things  as  I  have  read  —  "I 
began. 

"More  books!"  she  sighed. 

"  —  words  of  men,  much  wiser  tlian  I  —  poets  and 
philosophers,  written  —  " 

"  When  they  were  old  and  gray-headed,"  Charmi;in 
broke  in;  "  when  they  were  (uiite  incapable  of  judging  the 
mattir  -though  manv  a  grave  philosopher  loved;  now 
didn't  he.^" 

"  To  be  sure,"  said  I,  rather  hipped,  "  Dionysius  Lam- 
bienus.  I  think,  says  somewhere  that  a  woman  with  a  big 
mouth  is  intinitely  sweeter  in  the  kissing  —  and  —  " 

"Do  you  suppose  he  read  that  in  <a  book.^"  she  in- 
quired, glancing  at  me  sideways. 

"  Why,  as  to  tint,"  I  answered,  "  a  Dhilosopher  may 
love,  but  not  for  the  mere  sake  of  loviuir." 

"  I'or  whose  sake  then,  I  wonder?  " 

"  A  man  who  esteems  trifles  for  their  own  sake  is  a  tritlcr, 
but  one  who  values  them,  ratlier,  for  the  deductions  that 
may  be  drawn  from  them  —  he  is  a  philosopher." 
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riiHrmian  rose,  and  stood  looking  down  at  mo  very 
htruiigely. 

"So!"  said  she,  tlirowiiig  back  lur  lu.id,  "so,  throiu'd 
ill  lofty  might,  superior  Mr.  Smith  thinks  Love  a  trifle, 
does  he?  " 

'•  My  name  i^  Vil)art,  as  I  think  you  know,""  said  I,  stung 
by  her  look  or  her  toni',  or  both. 

'•  \es,"  she  answcri'd,  ^eenling  to  look  down  at  me  from 
an  immeasurable  attitude,  "  but  I  prefer  to  know  him,  just 
now,  as  Superior  Mr.  Smith. " 

"As  you  will,"  said  I,  and  rosL'  also;  but,  evin  then, 
1  hough  she  had  to  look  up  to  me,  I  had  the  same  inward 
conviction  that  her  eyes  were  regarding-  me  from  a  great 
height;  wherefore  1  attempted  —  quite  unsuccessfully  — 
to  light  my  pipe. 

And  after  I  had  struck  flint  and  steel  vainly,  peihaps  a 
(lo/en  times,  Charnn'an  took  the  box  from  me,  ami,  igniting 
the  tinder,  held  it  for  me  while  I  lighted  my  tobacco. 

"Thank  you!"  said  I,  as  she  returned  the  box,  and 
then  I  saw  that  she  was  smiling.  "Talking  of  Charmi;ui 
liii.wn  —  "I  began. 

"  Hut  we  are  not." 

"  Then  suppose  you  begin  ?  " 

"  Do  you  really  wish  to  hear  about  that  —  h jmble 
person.''  " 

"  Very  much !  " 

"  Then  you  nnist  know,  in  the  first  place,  that  she  is  old, 
>ir,  dreadfully  old!" 

"  But,"  said  I,  "  she  really  cannot  be  more  than  — 
iwcnty-thrcc  —  or  four  at  the  most." 

"She  is  just  twenty-one!"  returned  Charmian,  rather 
hastily,  I  thought. 

"  Quite  a  child  !  " 

"  No,  indeed  —  it  is  experience  that  ages  one  —  and  bv 
experience  she  is  quite  —  two  hundred  !  " 

"  The  wonder  is  that  she  still  lives." 

'•  Indeed  it  is  !  " 

"  And.  being  of  such  a  ripe  age,  it  is  nrobabli^  that  she, 


*4*J        i  tUV.  ,      lltt.'^ 


ueen   iii   i'j\c. 


•M 


il 


278 


'I    L 


"  n. 


inc  Broad  Highway 

'^  Sr(,rr>  of  tiirios!" 

"Oh!"  said  I.  puffing-  very  hard  <it   my  pipe. 

"Or  fancied  so."  said  (lianiiiaii. 

"'J'hat."  I  iTi)litd.  "  Hi.tt  i.s  a  vfi-y  differtnf  thing!" 

"  Do  vou  think  so?  " 

"Will   -     isn't  it?" 
I'l  rhaps." 
Wry  util.  then,  continue,  I  hcfr." 

"  Now,  this  \voni;ui,"  Charniian  went  on,  l)e;i,-innMig  to 
curl  the  tress  of  liair  again.  "  liating  the  worhl  about  her 
with  its  sliiuns.  its  hypoci-isy,  and  cruilly,  ran  away  from 
it  all,  one  day,  w  ith  a  villain.'' 

"  And  why  with  a  villain?  " 

"  liccdiist-  he  was  a  villain  !  " 

"That."  said  I,  turning  to  look  at  lier,  "  tliat  I  do  not 
understand  !  " 

"  No,  I  did  n't  suppose  you  would,"  she  answered. 

"  Hum!  "  said  I.  rul)l)ing  my  chin.  "  And  why  did  vou 
run  away  from  him?  " 

"  Hecause  he  was  a  villain." 

"  'J'hat   was   very   illogical!"  said  I. 

"But  \iry  sensible,  sir."  Here  there  fell  a  silence  be- 
tween us,  and,  as  we  walked,  now  and  then  her  gown  would 
brush  my  knee,  or  her  shoulder  touch  mine,  for  the  path 
was  \ery  nan'ou. 

"And-— did   vou  —  "   I   began   suddenly,  and  stopped. 

"  Did  I  — what,  sir?" 

"•  Did  you  love  liim?  "  said  I,  staring  straight  in  front 
of  me. 

"  I  —  ran  away  from  him." 

"  And  —  do  you     -  love  him?  " 

"  I  suppose."  said  Charniian.  speaking  very  slowly,  "  I 
suppose  you  cannot  understand  a  wn nan  hating  and  lov- 
ing a  man.  .admiring  and  despising  him,  both  at  the  same 
time?" 

"  Xo.  I  can't." 

"Can  \ou  understand  one  glorying  in  the  tempest  that 
may  dest'oy  her.  riding  a  fierce  horse  that  may  crusli  her. 
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or  Ix.Inrr  uHmc-ti.fl  hv  a  will  strong  and  mastiTfiil,  hvfow 
which  all  iiiii>t  vit-ld  or  l)i\ak?  " 

"  I  think  I  can." 

"Til. 11."'  said  ("harniian.  "this  man  is  sti-()ii(r  and  wild 
and  V.  rv  niastirful,  and  so  —  I   mn  awav  with  him." 

"  And  do  you  —  love  hini.='  "  W,.  wa'lkcd  on  sonic  dis- 
tance crc  she  aiiswcicd : 

"  I  —  don't  know." 

"  \ot  sure,  thcn.^" 

"  No." 

After  this  we  fell  silent  altorr^.ther,  vet  once,  wlien  I  hap- 
pened to  olance  at  her,  I  saw  that  lier"eves  were  verv  bri<,dit 
iHiieath  the  shadow  of  her  droopiii<r  fashes,  and  that  her 
h"ps  were  smiling;  and  I  pondered  very  deeply  as  to  why 
this  should  he. 

I{i-.nterino-  the  cottao-e,  I  dosed  the  door,  and  waited 
the  while  she  li/rhtcd  my  candle. 

And,  havin..-  t;ikcn  the  candl.-  from  her  liand,  I  hade  her 
"Cood  night,"  hut  paused  at   the  door  of  my  chamber. 

"  Vou  feel  — quite  s;ifi'  lu're?  " 

'M,)uite  safe!" 

"  Despite  the  color  of  niy  hair  and  eyes  —  you  have  no 
ff.ii-  of  —  I>eter  Smith. ^" 

"  None!" 

"  Because  —  he  is  neither  fierce  nor  wild  nor  master- 
ful !  " 

••  Because  lie  is  neltlier  fierce  nor  wild,"  she  eclioed 

"  Nor  masterful  !  "  said  I. 

"Nor  masterful!"  said  (  harmian.  with  avertefl  head. 
So  I  opined  the  door,  hut,  even  then,  must  needs  turn  hack 
again. 

"  Do  vou  think  I  am  so  very  —  dilferent  —  from  liim.^  " 
"  .\s  different  as  day  from  night,  as  the  lamb  fr(,m  the 

wolf."    said    she,    without    looking    at    me.      "  Good    night, 

Peter !  " 

"(Jood  night!"  said  T,  and  so,  going  into  my  room,  I 
closed  the  door  behind  me. 

"  A  lamb!  "  said  I.  tearing  off  my  nockeloth.  and  sat  for 
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soiiio  tiiiiL'  listfiiiii^^  to  lier  f()()t^U■p  iitul  the  soft  rustle 
of  liLT  petticoats  ^oin^-  to  and  fro. 

"A  lamb!"  >n\d  I  a^niiii,  and  slowly  drew  off  niv  coat. 
As  I  did  so,  a  little  cainliiie  liaiidktrcliief  fi^ll  to  the  lloor, 
and  I  kii'kid  it,  forthwith,  into  ;i  coiiilt. 

"A  lanih!"  said  I,  for  the  third  time,  but,  at  this  mo- 
ment, came  a  liffht  tap  upon  tln'  door. 

''  Ves  ?  "  said  I,  v  ithout  mo\  in<r. 

'*  Oh,  how  is  your  ipjurtd  thumi).'  "' 

"  Thank  you.  it  is  as  well  as  caii  be  expected." 

'*  Dots  it  pain  you  very  muchr  " 

"  It  is  not   unbearable  r'  said  I. 

"  (Jood  ni^-ht,  Peter!"  and  I  heard  her  move  awtiy. 
But  presently  she  was  back  again. 

"Oh,   Peter?" 

"Well?" 

"  Are  vou  frowning?  " 

"I  — i  think  I  w.as  — why?" 

"When  you  frown,  you  are  very  like  —  him,  and  havo 
the  same  square  set  of  the  mouth  and  chin,  when  you  are 
angry  —  so  don't,  please  don't  frown,  Peter  —  Good 
night!" 

"  Good  night,  Charmian  !  "  said  I.  ami  stoo{)ing,  I  picked 
up  the  little  liandkerchief  and  thrust  it  under  my  pillow. 


it. 

t)- 


CIIAPTEH    X 


If' 


re 


I    AM    SUSPECTED    OF    THE     "II.ACK    ART 

'*  VinART.'  " 

'i'hf  word  hiul  been  uttered  close  behind  me,  and  very 
softly,  yet  I  started  at  this  sudden  iiiention  of  my  name 
and  stood  for  a  moment  with  my  hammer  poised  above  the 
anvil  ere  I  tunied  and  faced  the  speaker.      He  was  a  tall 
man  with  a  stubbly  growth  of  grizzled  hair  about  his  lank 
,)aw>,  and  he  was  leaning  in  at  that  window  of  the  smithy 
which  gave  upon  a  certain  grassy  back  lane. 
'•  Voii  spoke,  I  think!"  said  I. 
'•I  said,  '  Vibart'!" 
"Well.^" 
"\V,1I?" 

"  And  why  should  you  say  '  Vibart  '?  " 
•'  And  why  should  you  start.?  "     Beneath  the  broad,  fJap- 
pmg  hat   his  eyes  glowed  with  a  sudden   intensity  as  he 
waited  my  answer. 

"  It  is  familiar,"  said  I. 

''Ha!  faunhar.!^  "  he  repeated,  and  his  features  were 
suddenly  contorted  as  with  a  strong  convulsion,  and  his 
teeth  gleamed  between  his  pallid  lips. 

My  hammer  was  yet  in  my  grasp,  and,  as  I  met  this 
baleful  look,  my  fingers  tightened  instinctively  about  the 
shaft.  ^ 

Familiar.'"  said  he  again. 

Ves,"  I  nodded ;  "  like  your  face,  for  it  would  almost 
seem  that  I  have  seen  you  somewhere  before,  and  I  seldom 
forget  faces." 
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'^■ow,  \vlii|c  wf  tlius  rroritcd  tacli  othir.  Www  cnmv  the 
sniiiid  of  .•i|)|,r()acliitiM-  loot^tcp..  arid  doliii  rriiioK.,  tin- 
Carriir,  .iiiptarc  d,   follouid   In    t!ic   pi  >>iiiii>t  ic  doh. 

'•  Mar-iiiii\  I't  t(  r!  -  tin  in  "orx  ^lll)(■s,"  l)c^;m  doliii.  |),iu>- 
'"^C  .i'l^i  i>uUidr  the  Miiithy  door.  "  vou  ua^  to  (iiii>|i  "tm 
'>  artirnooii;  if  m)  he  a^  tli^_v  Ijiaii't  done,  \<m  \n'\\\'  ^\uu-\- 
'iuidid  wi'out  dai<4c,  «liy.  I  can  wait."  Now,  during'  tliis 
spiicli,  1  ua.>  await  that  !iolh  hi>  and  dol)\  ,\t^  had  waii- 
<lt|-t(l  fioiii  my  haiida<ri(i  thuiiih  to  my  hair  throat,  and 
hi'coiiK'  fixL-d  thirt'. 

"Coiiir  hi  and  >ll  d  )\vii,"'  >aid  I,  nodchiii;-  to  lacli.  as  I 
l)k\v  up  thr  fire,  -  come  in."  For  a  iiioiik  nt  tiny  lu  sitatcd, 
then  dohii  strpj)cd  ^inorrly  into  the  smithy,  (loxlv  fol- 
louid hy  ,Ioh,  .•ind,  \vatc'liin<^  tluni  hiiicatli  niv  hrows  jis 
I  >toopi'd  aliovc  the  shaft  of  the  hallows,  I  >;i\v  each  of 
Hani  fiirtivclv  ci'oss   his  h'n<j,'crs. 

*-\Vhv  do  voii  do  tiiat,  John  Prin^dc?  "  ^a'ld  I. 

"  Do  what.  IVter?  " 

"  Cross  voiir  fiii<i-ers."' 

"Why,  ye  sei,  reter."  said  John,  oiancin^-  in  turn  af 
the  floor,  the  rafters,  tjie  fire,  and  tiie  anvil,  hut  never  at 
iiie,  ''ye  see,  it    he  just   a  kind  o"  wav  o'  mine.'' 

"  IJut   why     ioes  Job  do  the  samer'" 

"•All'  -Ahy  do  \e  look  at  a  man  so  sharp  an'  sudden- 
like?"    retorted    Jo!)    sullenly;    "  dauff    me!     if    it    aren't 

inoun-l,   to  send  cold   shivers  up  a  chap's  spiiu I   never 

see   such  a   paii    o'  eyes  afore  —  no  —  nor  don't   want   to 
un-ain." 

"  Nonsense!  "  said   I:  "my  eyes  can't  hurt  you.'' 
'*  An'  'ow  am    I   to   know   that,  'ow   am   I   to  he  sure  o' 
that:    an'  you   wi'  your  throat   all  toni   wi'   devil's   claws 
an'  demon's  clutches  —  it  hean't  nat'ral  —  Old  Amos  says 
;so,  an'  I  sez  so." 

"  Pure  folly!"  said  I,  pluckinr^  the  iron  from  the  fire, 
ami  heninninu-  to  beat  and  shape  it  with  my  hammer,  but 
presently,  rememberino-  the  stran<ijc  man  who  had  spoken 
my  name.  I   looked  up,  and  then  I  saw  that  he  was  gone. 
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••  \\  III  Tc  Vs  uiio.-  "  iiKjuired  John  Prinylr,  glancing  .iboiil 
uiie;i>il_v. 

"  Tlir  fellow  who  was  talkin^^  to  me  as  von  caiiic  up?  *' 

"I  (lid  i\'\  xe  110  f.llow  !  "  said  .Joi),  lookirio-  at  John  and 
(.il^^iii^  near.   ■  the  door. 

•'  Nor  iiR  .icitiierl"  ciiiiiicd  in  John  I*rinn-K.  h)okin(r  at 
Job. 

■■  \\  iiv,  he  v.as  leaninj^-  in  at  the  window  here,  ?iot  a 
minute  a^m,"  >aid  I,  an. I,  i)lnn<^in<r  the  half-finished  hor.se- 
-hue  hack  into  the  tire.  I  st(  pped  out  into  the  road,  l)ut 
the  man  was  nowhere  to  he  seen. 

*•  \'.  i-_v   strann-e!  "  said   I. 

'•Uiiat   nii-ht  \-  -ave  been  like,  now?"  in(|uired  John. 

"  He  was  tall  and  thin,  and  wore  a  hin;  tlaj)pinn-  hat." 

Joini  I'rino-lc  coii^^hed,  scratehed  his  eiiin,  and  7oun-hed 
anain. 

■"What   is  it,  John?"  I  inquired. 

"Why,  then,  you  couldn't  ".ippen  to  nofioe  —  'im 
wearin'  'is  'at  —  you  couldn't  'appen  to  notice  if  'e  'ad 
evil-  a   pair  o'  'orns,   Peter?  " 

"  Horns  !  "  I   exclaimed, 

"Or  .a  --  tail,  Peter?" 

"Or  even  .a  —  'oof,  now?"  suf;rfTcstcd  Job. 

••Come,"  said  I,  lookinnr  from  one  to  the  other,  "what 
nnn-ht  you  bo  drivinf^-  at?  " 

"  W  hy,  ye  s(  e,  Peter,"  answered  John,  couf^liin<T  af^ain, 
and  scratchini^^  his  chin  harder  than  ever,  "ye  see,  IVter, 
it  aren't  nat'ral  for  a  'uman  bein'  to  ^n  a-vanishin'  awav 
like  this  'ere  —  if  't  were  a  man  as  von  was  a-talkin'  to " 

"  Which  I  doubts!  "  nuittered  job. 

"If  'twere  a  man,  Peter,  then  I  axe-,  you  —  wliere  is 
that  man?  " 

Hefore  r  could  answer  tliis  pointed  question,  old  Joel 
.\nios  hobbled  up,  who  paused  on  the  threshold  to  address 
some  one  over  his  slioulder. 

"  Come  on,  James,  'ere  'e  be  —  come  for'ard,  James,  like 
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flaccid  lookiiifp  iiidividnul,  witli  colorh  ^^  hair  and  eves,  one 
\*li()  Ndiiiid  10  cxlialc  an  air  of  apolo^v,  a-,  it  were,  from 
I  he  hohnaihd  hoot  npon  the  tloor  to  the  i^n-iniv  furcfin-'vr 
that   touched  the  ^tI•a\v  like  hair  in   >ihitation.* 

'•  .Mannn',    IVtir!"    .said    OM    Anios,    -  this    vcrc    is 

Dutton." 

**IIow  <h)  voii  (h).-"  said  I.  acknow  Icd^niio;  the  intro- 
duction, -and  uhat  can  I  do  for  Mr.  Diitton.'  "  The  latter, 
nistead  of  replvin"',  took  out  a  vivid  heh'her  liar.dkerchief, 
and  aj)oh)f^etically  niopjxd  hi>   faci'. 

"Speak   up,  .Ianie>   Dutton,"  said  Old  Amos. 

"Lordl"  exclaimed  Dutton,  "Lord!  I  du  he  tliat  'ot  ! 
—  you  speak  for  I,  Amos,  du." 

"Well,"  hcM-aii  Old  Amos,  not  ill-phased,  "this  'ere 
Dutlon  wants   to  ax  *ee  a  (juestion,  'e  du,   Peter." 

"  I  shall  i)e  ^rlad  to  answer  it,  if  I  can,"  I  nturmd. 

"  Vou  'ear  tli.tt.' —  well,  ax  your  (juestion,  James  Dut- 
ton,*' conunanded  the  old  man. 

"  W"y,  ye  see,  Amos,"  hen-an  Dutton,  j)ositivelv  reekin<r 
aj)olon'y,  ••  I  (111  hi.  'hat  ou-co ion  'ot  —  vou  ax  un." 

"W'y,  then,  Peter,"  began  Amos,  with  n-reat  unction, 
"  it  's  "is   pios  !  " 

Pi<.;-s.^  ''   I   exclaimed,  starin<T. 
^    "Ah!    pio-s.  I'eter."  nodded  oTd  Amos,  "  Diitton's  pigs; 
'is   sow   farrowed   last   week --at   three   in   the   marniu'"— 
nine  of  'em  !  " 

"Well."  "  sai(i  I,  wonderino-  niorc  and  more. 
"Well,  Peter,  they   a.is  a  fine  'eartv  lot,  an'  all  a-doin' 
well  -  -  till   last   Monday." 
"  Indee.l!"  said  T. 

"  Last  Monday  nirrhf.  four  on  'em  sickened  an'  died!  " 
Most  unfortunate!"  said  I. 
An'  the  rest  'as  never  l)een  the  same  since." 
I'rohahly    ate   something   that   disa<i;reed    with    them," 
said  I,  pickinnj  up  my  hammer  and  laying  it  (h)wn  again. 
Old  Amos  smiled  and  shook  his  head 

"  Vou  know  James  Dutton's  pigsty,  don't  vc,  Peter ^  " 
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'"  ^  it  villi  |)a>>  it  vwry  day  on  your  way  to  tlu'  'Oiler 
—  it  lays  jii^t  hc'iiid  Simon's  oast-'ousi',  a.>  .Jaims  'i->M  If 
will    trll   'ir." 

"So  it  (ill,"  iiitirpolatrd  Duttoii,  witli  an  apologetic 
iiMil.  "uliicli,  lea^t«ay^,  if  it  don't,  (  an'l  he  iio'ow  !  "  jiav- 
in;;'  dclivired  liiniself  of  wjucli,  lie  hiiriid  lii>  face  in  the 
Im  !(  her  liandkerehief. 

••  Now,  one  everiin'.   Tt  t,r."  continued  Old   Ainos,  "  one 
e\(  inn'  you  leaned  o\er   the  fence  o'  that    tlieer   [n'n-stv  an' 
stood  a-lookin'  .at    thev   pi^rs  f,,,-,  p'r'a|)>,   ten   minute",." 
"  Did  I?" 

"  Av.  that  ye  did—  Jamos  Dutton  see  ye,  an'  'is  wifo, 
she  see  ye  tu,  and   I   >ee   ve." 

••Then."  .aid  I,  "  prohahly  I  did.  Well?" 
•"Will,"  said  the  old  man,  looking-  round  uj)on  lili* 
hearers,  and  l)rin^in<^  out  each  uoi-d  with  the  ^n'latest- 
miction.  •■  that  tlieer  eveiiin'  weri'  la.t  Mondav  evenin'  as 
ever  was  —  thi'  very  same  hour  a^  Dutton's  pi^^rs  sickened 
an'  died!"  Il-reupon  John  I'rinnle  and  .loh  rose  simul- 
laiH  oii>ly  from  where  they  had  been  .sitting,  and  retreated 
pncipitately  to  tlu'  door. 
"  Lord  I  "  exclaimed  John. 

"  I  nnu-ht  ha'  kiiowed  it!  "  said  Job,  drawinf^  a  cross  in 
the  air  with  his  fin^rer. 

"  An'  so  James   Duttun  wants  to  ax  ye  to  tak'  it  off, 
I'cter,"  said  Old  Amos. 
••To  take  what  off?" 

'•  Why,  the  spell,  for  sure."  Hereupon  I  ^ave  free  play 
to  my  anuistment,  and  laufjhed,  and  laughed,  while  the 
ethers  watched  mo  with  vnryinn;  expressions. 

"And  so  you  think  that  I  hewitched  Dutton's  pi<rs,  do 
you.:*  "  said  I.  at  hist,  frhmcinfr  from  Old  Amos  to  the  per- 
»pinn<,r  Apolo<ry  (who  immediately  herran  to  mop  at  his 
face  and  neck  afrain).  "  And  why,"  I  continued,  secinrr 
that  nobody  appeared  willing  to  .speak,  "  why  sliould  you 
tliink  it  of  me.''  " 

'  ••  ;. ,   i  c;er,  yi    nc-ari  X   iiKe  (jniinaiv   ioik;    your  eyes 
goes  througli  an'  through  a  man.     An'  tlien,  Peter,  I  mind 


W' 


286  The  Hroad   Highway 

a-  voii  con:.'  a  ualkiii'  into  Si>s'ti'ur-I  one  rii;;lit  from  f.onl 
knows  uIm.t,  all  .(.s.nd  wi'  dust,  an'  \\i'  a  pack  on  your 
hack." 

'"  ^■oll  aiv  un.n^r  tlicrc,  Auio^,"  ,ai.l  I,  "it  was  after- 
noon  uIhii    I   caiii,..  and   llic   Ancient    was   witli  inc." 

".Mil  an'  ulic.r  <li,|  "c  (ind  v,  IVtcr.- —  coinc,  speak 
up  an'  tell  ii>." 

In  the  I  lollow  ."  I  an^ucrcd. 
^"  Av,  'c  found  'cc  in   H,,.  ^,■vy  .pof  w),,,,.,.  tj,,.  Wanderer 
()'  the  HoaiK  'inii;-  'i>M  if,  >i\ty  an'  >i\   vears  ;i^n)." 
" 'l"li<  re   Is   nolliin;,^   wvy   straiiMc  in    that!"   said   I. 
"  Wliat  '>  iiioie.  voii  conic  into  tlie  \illaoc  an'  luat   HJark 
.Tar;;c   tjirowin'   Hi*   "aininer,  an'  'ini    tlie   >troii<rest    man   in 
.'11  the  South  Country  !  " 

'•  I  l)eat  him  hecause  lie  did  not  do  his  best  —  .so  there 
i>  nothin;;-  stian^c  in  that   cilhci-.'" 

•'An'  then,  you  lives  all  alone  in  that  theer  ^rhashly 
'Oiler  — an'  you  fi'o-hts.  an'  stru-'-oKs  wi'  devils  an'  de- 
mons, all  in  the  wind  an'  r.ain  an'  tearin'  tempest  —  an' 
what  's  most  of  all  you  comes  hack  -alive;  an'  what  's 
more  yet,  wi'  di-  i|.,||.i,.|^,,  „p,,„   ^.,,  ,j„-  ^.,^,j,.  f|,,.„_.jj   ,ji  j^^j.^. 

wT  claws.  Old  (JalVer  he  over  proud  o'  liii(h'n'  ye,  but  old 
(Jatl'cr  he  dodderin'  —  dodderin'  'e  he,  an'  fulish"  wi'  voars  ; 

'e  'd  ha'  <lone  much  l)etter  to  ha'  left  ye  alom I  've"  heerd 

o'  folk  sellin'  th-irsclves  to  the  devil' afore  now,  I've  like- 
wise heerd  o'  the  "  llv  il  Eye'  afore  „ow  — ah!  an'  knovvs 
one  when  I  sets  it." 

"Nonsense!"  said  I  sternly,  "nonsense!  This  talk  of 
ghosts  and  divils  is  sheer  folly.     I  am  a  man.  like  the  nst 

of  you,  and   could   not   wish  you   ill  —  even    if   I   would 

come,  let  us  all  shake  hands."  and  for<ret  this  folly!"  and 
1  extended  my   hand  to  Old  Amos. 

He  glanced  from  it  to  my  face,  and  immediately,  lower- 
in  f?  liis  (>yes.  shook  his  head. 

r  IS  the  '  Kvil  Eye'!  "  said  lie,  and  drew  a  cross  upon 
the  Hoor  with  his  stick,  "  the  '  Evil  Eye'!  " 

*'  Nonsense  !"    s'ljd    J    aiv-.iin:    '«  mv  Vve    1;:    ?;.".    ti-..-.r.'!    .-.-rP 

than  yours  or  Job's.      I  never  wished  any  man  harm  yet, 
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nor  «n.ii;,rr,l   ,,iir,  and   I   |, ,.[.»•   I   lu'x.r  rii.iv.      An   for   .Mr 
l)utt..n\    p.-.,    if   1...    (,,k..   iMltrr   ,;uv   „(•   tli.ni,   um.I    k'r.p 
til' III  ..lit  .,1  l|i,(laiii|..  III.  V  uill  pn.l.al.N   tlni\r  Im  t  t.r  ihaii 
I  \(  r        (•(line,  sliakc  liaii(l>  I  " 

Hut,  <,iH'  l)v  (.lie,  lluv  c.lov.l  lli.ir  way  f..  Ilic  (|„„r  afttr 
oM  Amos  iinlil  otilv  .lolui  I'riii^rK.  w,.,^  |,,ft  .  i,,,^  j-,,,.  ,^ 
IlinnUMt,  sto..,!  lu-it.lti.l^r,  (1„.„.  .M.l.lr.llv  n.u^lmi^r  out ,  lu. 
M  i/kI  my  Ii.iiid.  and  ^liook  it  twice. 

"•  I  "11  call  for  thcv  'orscNJiocN  in  llif  iiiarnin',  r.tcr,"  said 
lie.  and   vatHNlicd. 

■•  Art..-  all,"   I   licard  liim  say,  as  |,c  joined  the  others 
"    t  ,s   Mimmat   to  ha'  shook  'ands  wi'  a  chap  as  fi-rht,  wi' 

.     .Ill, .11.    I    "  '  ii^iivo      «  1 
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CHAPTER    XI 


A    SHADOW     IX     THE     HEDGE 


Over  the  ii])l;ui(l.s  to  my  left,  tlie  moon  was  pet^pinn;  at 
nic,  very  broad  and  yellow,  as  yit.  eastin^^  lon<,^  shadows 
athwart  my  way.  Tlv  air  was  heavy  with  tlie  irerl'unie  of 
hoi  eyMickle  abloom  in  the  hedo-cs  —  a  warm,  still  air 
wiur(in  a  deep  silence  brooded,  and  in  whieh  leaf  Muttered 
not  and  twin-  stirred  not;  but  it  was  none  of  tiiis  I  iifld 
in  my  fhou<.-hts  as  I  strode  alon^^  whistlinfr  softiv  as  I 
weid.  Vet,  iti  a  wliile.  chancing'  to  lift  my  eyes.  Tbeheld 
tile  nbjeet  of  my  reverie  eoniin<r  towards  nie'throunh  (he 
shadows.  " 

"  Why  —  Charnu'an!  "  said  I,  uncoverinir  niv  head. 

'•Why  — Peter!"  ' 

"  Did  you  come  to  meet  mc?  " 

"  It  nuist  be  nearly  nine  o'clock,  sir." 

"\es.  I  had  to  finish  some  work." 

"  Did  any  one  pass  vou  on  the  road.'  " 

"  \ot  a  soul." 

"Peter,  liave  you  an  cnemv.''" 

"Not  that  I  know  of,  unle.ss  it  be  myself.  Epictctus 
.says  somewhere  that  —  " 

"Oh.  I'eter,  how  dreadfully  quiet  everything  is!"  .said 
she,  and  shivered. 

"  Are  you  cold.'  " 

"^'o  — but  it  is  so  dreadfully  —  still." 

Now  in  one  i)lace  the  lane,  narrowin^r  suddenlv,  led  be- 
tween ln\i;h  banks  crowned  with  bushes,  so  that  it" was  vorv 
dark  there.  As  we  entered  this  rrloom  Charmian  suddenly 
drew  closer  to  my  side  and  slipped  her  hand  beneath  my 
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aim  iuid  into  my  clasp,  ar.d  the  touch  of  her  fingers  was 
Hke  ice. 

••Your  hand  is  very  cold!"  said  I.  But  she  only 
lau<;hed,  yet  I  felt  her  shiver  as  she  pressed  herself  close 
a;4aiii>t   me. 

And  now  it  was  she  who  talked  and  I  who  walked  in 
r>ilt  Mce.  or  answered  at  random,  for  I  was  conscious  oidv 
of  the  clasp  of  her  fingers  and  the  soft  pressure  of  hip 
and  >houliler. 

So  we  passed  through  this  place  of  shadows,  walking 
nriMier  fast  nor  slow,  and  ever  her  cold  finger^  ";i>ped  mv 
lingers,  and  her  shoulder  j)ressed  my  arm  wlule  >lie  talked, 
■  uid  laughed,  but  of  what,  I  know*  not,  until  we  had  left 
the  dark  place  behind.  Then  she  sighed  deeply  and  turned, 
.111(1  di'ew  her  arm  from  mine,  almost  sharply,  and  stood 
looking  back,  with  her  two  hands  pressed  upon  her  bosom 

"  What  is  it.^" 

"Look!"  she  whispered,  pointing,  "there  —  where  it 
IS  darkest —  look!"  \ow,  following  the  direction  of  her 
finger.  I  saw  something  that  skulked  amid  the  shadows  — 
sometiiing  that  slunk  away,  and  vanished  as  I  watched. 

"A  man!"  I  exclaimed,  and  would  have  started  in  pur- 
suit, l)ut  Charmian's  hands  were  upon  my  arm,  stronn-  and 
compelling.  '  '^ 

"Are  you  mad.'"  cried  she  angrily;  "would  you  give 
hmi  the  opportunity  I  prevented.^'  lie  was  waiting  there 
to  —  to  shoot  you,  I  think!" 

Ami,  after  we  had  gone  on  some  little  way,  I  spoke. 

"  Was  that  why  you  —  came  to  meet  me"'  " 

"  Yes." 

"  And  —  kept  so  close  beside  me." 
"  Yes." 

"  Ah,  yes.  to  be  sure!  "  said  I,  and  walked  on  in  silence; 
and  now  I  noticed  that  she  kept  as  far  from  me  as  the 
j)atli  would  allow. 

"  Are  you  thinking  me  very  —  unmaidenly  again,  sir'  " 

"  Xo,"  I  answered  ;  "  no."' 

"  You  see,  I  had  no  other  way.     Had  I  told  you  that 
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there  was  n  man  liiddeii  In  the  hed^re  you  would  have 
K'one  to  h^ok,  and  then  —  !,oniethino.  dreadful  would  have 
iiu}){)ened." 

"How  cair.o  vnu  to  know  he  was  there?" 

"Why,  after  I  jiad  prepared  suppe.  I  climbed  that  steep 
path  whieh  leads  to  the  road  and  s.at  down  ujxjn  the  fallen 
tree  that  lies  there,  to  watch  for  you,  and,  as  I  s.at  there, 
I  saw  a  man   come  hurrying  down   the  road." 

"  A  very  I)i<r  nianl'  " 

"  Ves.  yvry  tall  lie  seemed,  and,  as  I  watched,  he  crept 
in  hchmd  the  hedge.  While  I  was  wondering  at  this,  I 
heard  your  step  on  the  road,  and  vou  were  whistling." 

''And  yet  I  seldom  whistle." 

"  It  was  you  —  I  knew  your  step." 

"  Did  you,  Charmi/m?  "' 

"  I  do  wish  you  would  not  interrupt,  sir." 

"  I  heg  your  pardon,"  said  I  liunihly. 

"And  then  I  saw  you  coming,  and  the  man  saw  you  too, 
for  ho  croucned  suddenly:  I  could  onlv  see  him  dimly  in 
the  shadow  of  the  hedge,  hut  he  looked*  murderous,  and  it 
seemed  to  me  that  if  you  reached  his  hiding-place  before 
I  did  — something  terrible  would  happen,  and  so " 

"  You  came  to  meet  me." 

"  Yes." 

"And  walked  close  fiesido  me,  so  that  you  were  between 
me  and  the  shadow  in  the  hed'^c^" 

"Yes." 

"  And  I  tliought  —  "  I  began,  and  stopped. 

"  Well.  Peter.^  "  Here  she  turned,  and  gave  me  a  swift 
glance  beneatli  her  lashes. 

"  that  it  was  because  —  you  were  —  perhaps  —  rather 
glad  to  see  me."  Chnrmian  did  not  speak;  indeed  she  was 
so  very  silent  that  I  woul.l  have  given  much  to  have  seen 
her  face  just  then,  but  the  light  was  verv  di-n,  as  I  have 
said,  moreover  she  had  tiinu'd  her  shoulder  towards  me. 
"Rut  I  am  grateful  to  you."  I  went  on,  "verv  grateful, 
and  —  it  was  very  brave  of  vou  !  " 

"  Thank  you,  sir,"  she  answered  in  a  very  small  voice, 
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.111(1    I    more    tli;ui    su^pfctod    that    she    was    launlii„<r    at 


UiV. 


'•  Not,"  I  tlicrefore  contitiuod,  "  that  there  was  any  real 
daii^-er." 

"What  do  you  iiuari  .^  "  >he  asked  (juieklv. 

"  I  mean  th;it,  in  all  probability,  the  nan  voii  saw  was 
|{laek  (Jeoroe,  a  very  no,,,!  f,.|^,,;,|  „f  „|j,„,^  \,.i,,,^  thou<.-h 
he  may  ima-iiie  he  ha>  a  oru(l<ro  aoaln^t  me,  is  too  muT'h 
of  a  man  to  lie  iii  wait   to  do  me  hurt." 

"Then  why  sliould  he  hide  in  the  hedgeP" 

"Because  he  committed  the  nustake  of  tlirowinfr  the 
town  IJeadle  over  the  churchyard  wall,  and  is,  consequently, 
III  h:(lui^%  for  the  present." 

"  He  has  an  ill->ouiid:n^  name." 

"  AikI  is  the  manliest,  ^a^ntlest,  truest,  and  worthiest 
fellow^  that   ever   wore   the   leather  a})ron." 

Seeinn.  how  perseverincrly  she  ke{)t  tlu'  whole  breadth 
'^\  the  path  between  us,  I  ,)resently  fell  back  and  walked 
I'dimd  her;  now  her  head  was  lient,  and  thus  I  could  not 
Init  remark  the  little  curls  and  tend-ils  of  hair  upon  her 
neck,  whose  sole  object  seemed  to  be  to  make  the  white 
^kin  more  white  by  contrast. 

"Peter,"  said  she  suddenly,  speaking  over  lier  shoulder, 
''of  what  are  i-ou  thinkiiiff.^" 

"Of  a  certain  steak  pasty  that  was  promised  for  my 
supper,"  I  answered   immediately,  mendacious. 

"  Oh !  " 

"  And  what,"  I  inquired,  '-what  were  you  thinkinrv?  " 
"I  was  thinkin.?,  Peter,  that  the  —  shadow  in  tlie1ied"-e 
iii.iy  not  have  been  ]Jlack  Georrrc,  after  all."  '' 
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WHO    CO.MKS? 


'1  *ff 


"This  inhh  wobblos  !  "  said  Clinnnian. 

"It  does,"  s;iid  I,  "but  tlun  I  notice  that  the  block  is 
misplaced  a«Tain." 

'•  Then  why  u>e  a  block?" 

"  A  book  is  so  chiiiisv  —  "I  borran. 

"  l)r  a  book?  Why  not  cut  down  the  long  legs  to  match 
the  short  one?  " 

'•That  is  rerdly  an  excellent   'lea." 
"  Then  why  did  n't  you  before?" 

"  because,  to  be  frank  with  vou,  it  never  occurred  to 
me." 

"  I  suppose  you  are  better  as  a  blacksmith  than  a  car- 
penter, are  n't  you.  Peter?  "  And,  seeing  I  could  finrl  no 
answer  worthy  of  retort,  she  laughed,  and,  sitting  down, 
watched  me  while  I  took  my  saw,  forthwith,  and  shortened 
the  three  long  legs  as  she  had  suggests.  Having  done 
which,  to  our  conn  on  satisfaction,  seeing  the  moon  was 
rising,  we  went  and  sat  down  on  the  bench  beside  the  cot- 
tage door. 

"  And  —  are  you  a  very  good  blacksmith?  "  she  pursued, 
turning  to  regard  me.  chin  in  hand. 

_  "  I  can  swing  a  hammer  or  shoe  a  horse  with  any  smith 
,n  Kent  —  except  Black  George,  and  he  is  the  best  in  all 
the  South  Country." 

"  And  is  that  a  very  great  achievement,  Peter?  " 

"  It  is  not  a  despicable  one." 

"  Are  you  quite  satisfied  to  be  able  to  shoe  horses  well, 
sir?" 
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"  It  is  far  better  to  he  a  good  l)lack.sniitli  tlian  a  bad 
poet  or  an   incoiupetcnt   priniL-  iiiini>tfr.*' 

••  Meaiiiiin-  that  vou  would  rather  siieceed  in  the  little 
thing  than  fail  in  the  gre;it?  " 

"•  With  your  permission,  I  will  smoke,"  said  I. 

"  Surely."*  shf  went  on,  nodding  Iilt  permission,  "  surely 
it  is  noi)ler  to  be  a  great  failure  rather  than  a  mean 
success?  " 

"  Success  is  very  sweet,  C'liarmian,  even  in  the  smallest 
tiling;  for  instance,"  said  I,  pointing  to  Ihc  cottage  door 
that  stood  open  beside  her,  "when  I  built  that  door,  and 
>aw  it  swing  on  its  hinges,  I  was  as  proud  of  it  as  thouirh 
it  had  been  —  " 

"  A  really  good  door,"  interpolated  Charmian,  '^  instead 
<ti  a  had  one  !  " 

'*  A  bad  one,  ("harmian?  " 

"  It   IS   a   very  clumsy  door,  and  has   neither  bolt  nor 

lock." 

"  There  are  no  thieves  hereabouts,  and,  eve'ti  if  there 
were,  they  would  not  dare  to  set  foot  in  the  Hollow  after 
dark." 

••  And  thin,  unless  one  close  it  with  great  care,  it  sticks 
—  verv  tiifht!  " 

"That,  obviating  the  necessity  of  a  latch,  is  rather  to 
hi'  commended,"  said  I. 

"  Besides,  it  is  a  very  ill-fitting  door,  Peter." 

"  I  have  seen  worse." 

"  And  will  be  very  draughty  in  cold  weather." 

"  A  blanket  hung  across  will  remedv  that." 
Still,  it  can  hardly  be  called  a  very  good  door,  can  it, 
refer.''"  Here  I  lighted  my  pipe  without  answering.  "I 
Mippose  you  make  horseshoes  much  better  than  you  make 
doors .^"  I  puffed  at  my  pipe  in  silence.  "You  are  not 
angry  because  I  found  fault  with  your  door,  are  you 
Peter.''  "  ' 

"  Angry  .5  "  said  T;    "  not  in  the  least." 
"  I  am  sorry  for  that." 
"Why  sorry  .^  " 
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"  Arc  voii  mvir  an^n-y,  IVtcr?  " 

"  Sclddiii.  I  liofjf." 

'jl  sIh.uI.I  iik..  (o  scr  y„u  so  — just  one.."  Finding 
""th,„«  h,  >ay  „■  answ..,-  (.,  this,  I  sMu.ked  ,nv  nr^n-o  h.ad 
IMP"  ami  sta,v,l  at  th..  ,noon,  wind,  was  lookin'^r  down  at  us 
tlin.u^r|,  :^  ,na/r„f  tn,. -trunks  and  lu-andus 

"  H(  fcrnn^r  f„  h„rsc.slu,cs,"  said  Cliannian  at  lust,  "  a 
Vou  (•(.nt,.nt  to  In.  a  l.Iacksinitli  all  your  davs^" 

"  Vos,  I  think  I  ai.i."  ■ 

"Were  you  nc\cr  anil)itiou>,  Ihrn?" 
AnjI.ition  is  like  rain,  bnakin-r  itself  upon  what  It  falls 
at  least,  so  JJacon  says,  and " 


re 
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;;  Oh,  bother  Hacon  !   Were  you  never  ambitious,  Peter  ^  " 
1  was  a  irreat  dreamer." 
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A    dreamer!"    .hv    .xelalmed    with    tine    scorn- 
dreamers  ever  ambitious.-  " 
^^    ''  Indeed,  they  are  the  most  truly  ambitious,"  I  retorted  • 
their  dreams   are   so   va>t,   so   infinite,   so    far   beyond   all 
puny   human   stren<.th   and   capacity   that    they,   perforce, 
must  remain  .Ireamers  always.      Mpictetus  himself  —  " 
1  wish,"  si^rlud  (  harmian,  "J  do  wish  —  " 
Wh.'it  do  you  wish.i  " 
U'hat  you  wi're  not  —  " 
That  I  was  not?  " 
"  Such  a  —  pedant !  " 

"  Ped;int!  "  said  I,  somewhat  disconcerted. 
_    "And  vou  have  a  way  of  ecOioino-  my  words  that  Is  vcrv 
irntatinff.  -^ 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  I,  feeling  much  like  a  chi.l.len 
schoolboy;  "and  I  am  sorry  you  should  think  me  a 
pedant.  ' 

"And  you  are  so  dreadfully  precise  and  serious,"  she 
continued. 

"  Am   I,  ('harmian.-  " 

"  And  so  very  solemn  and  austere,  an<i  so  ponderous, 
and  e.j.ot,stical,  and  calm -yes,  you  are  hatefully  calm 
Juid  j)!acid.  aren't  you,  Peter.^  " 

And,  after  I  had  smoked  thoughtfully  awhile,  I  sio-hed 
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"  Yes,  I  frar  I  may  stLin  so. 
"Oh,  I  for^nvf  you  !  " 


'•Thank   voii." 

"  'J'hou^h  you  need  n't  he  so  amiovinirly  luiiiil)lf  about 
it,"  said  slie,  and  frowned,  antl,  ivin  uhiK'  she  frowned, 
lauf^hfd  and  shook  hrr  liead. 

"  And  pray,  why  do  you  hau^h?  " 

"  Ik'causo  —  oh,  I'lttr,  you  arc  >uch  a  — -  hoy  !  " 

"  So  you  tohl  nu'  once  before,"  s-'iid  I,  biting  my  pipe- 
li  HI  \  iciouslv. 

••  Did   I,  rVter?" 

"  Vou  also  calletl  me  a  —  hunb,  I  remember  —  at  least, 
you  suggi'>ted  it." 

"Did  I,  Peter. ^  "  and  she  hv^ixn  to  Jaugb  again,  huh 
stopped  all  at  once  and  rose  to  her  feet. 

"I'eter!"  said  she,  with  a  startled  note  in  her  voice, 
"  don't   vou  lie.ir  something.''  " 

"  Yes","  said  I. 

"  Some  one  is  coming!  " 

"  Yes." 

"  And  —  they  are  coming  this  way  !  " 

"  Yes." 

"Oh — how  can  you  sit  tliere  so  quietly.'  Do  you 
tliiidv  —  "  she  began,  and  stopped,  starijig  into  (he  shadows 
u  ith  wide  eyes. 

"  I  think,"  said  I,  knocking  the  ashes  from  my  ])ipe, 
and  laying  it  on  the  bench  beside  me,  "  that,  all  things 
eon>idere(l,  you  were  wiser  to  go  into  the  cottu^e  for  a 
wlnl..." 

•'  \„  _  oil,  I  (.ould  n't  do  that !  " 

"  You  would  be  safer,  perhaps." 

''  I  am  not  a  coward.     I  shall  remain  here,  of  course." 

"  But  I  had  rather  you  went  inside." 

"  And  I  much  prefer  staying  where  I  am." 

"  Then  I  must  ask  you  to  go  inside,  Charmian." 

'*  \o,  indeed,  my  mind  is  made  up." 

"  Then  I  insist,  Charmian." 

"  \t,.      \';u.,;.f  i»»    ^l,„     „..„),;,,,,  J      11  ,,     .•  1  ,         , 
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"  you   for^nt   yourstlf,  I  think.      I   permit   110  one  to  order 
inv  ^oiiii4'  '■'"•'  ('oiiiiii^,  and  I  ohrv  no  man"-,  fonnnaiul." 
""  Tluti  I    l),n-  ,,f  yoii." 

"  And  I  nfusr,  ^ir  —  my  mind  is  niadr  up." 

"And  mine  al->ol"  said   I.  risuii;'. 

"  W'ly,  wliat  what  are  you  ^oiiiir  to  do?  "  she  cried, 
retreatnif^  as  I  a(I\an;'cd  towards  her. 

"  I   am  Lroin<f  to  earrv   vou   into  the  ('ottHiie." 

"  You  would  not  dare  !  "' 

"  It"  vou  refuse  to  ualk,  how  else  can  vou  ^et  there.''" 
said  I.  ■ 

Anifer.  ania/.enn  lit,  indignation,  al!  tin  se  I  saw  in  her 
eyes  as  she  faced  me,  l)ut  a'leir  most  of  alL 

"Oh  —  you  wouhl  not  dare!"  she  said  attain,  and  with 
a  stamp  of  her  foot. 

"  Indeed,  yes,"  I  nodded.  And  now  her  nhince  wavered 
heneatli  mine,  her  head  drooped,  and.  with  a  strano-e  httle 
sound  tliaf  was  neither  a  liii^di  nor  a  sob,  and  yet  some- 
thing of  each,  she  turned  upon  her  heel,  ran  into  the  cot- 
tage, and  slammed  the  door  hihiiid  her. 


CIIAI'TKIi    XIII 
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'I'm  <-..tt;(^r,.,  as  I  |,av,.  s;ii(l,  was  ctitlrrlv  lii,l,l(.„  from  flio 
.li.iuc  ohMi-vcr  l,y  naM)ii  „f  tlir  (oVui^v.  a>li,  aider,  and 
l.raiiihk.  floiirisiicl  luxuriatitlv,  ^rn.win^r  vtrv  thick  ami 
hinh,  witl,  lurr  and  tli.r..  a  ^rr,.at  trir;  l.nt,  upon  one  sidr, 
iiuiv  was  a  littl,  -ra..y  n|adr,  (,r  clcarin-  r.ithor,  sonic 
tdi  yards  s(|uarc.  and  it  was  toward,  this  that  my  fVcs 
Nurc  dir.rtcd  as  J  n-^atcd  inysrif  upon  tho  sc'ttic 'hc.sidc 
fhr  door,  and  waited  the  c-ominir  ,,f  flu.  unknown. 

Thou<.-h  the  shadows  wire  too  deep  for  niv  eves  to  serve 
nic.  y(  t  I  could  follow  the  luwcoin.r's  a|)proach  quite  easily 
iiv  the  sound  he  made;  indeed,  I  was  particularly  struck 
hy  !he  prodi<rious  rustlin-r  of  leaves.  Whoever  it  was  nmst 
Ih  \ujr  and  hulky,  I  thought,  and  clad,  probably,  in  a  long, 
trailing  garment. 

•Ml  at  once  I  knew  I  was  observed,  for  the  sounds  ceased, 
••ni.l  I  luanl  nothing  save  the  distant  bark  of  a  dog  and  thJ 
iijipH'  of  the  i)rook  ne;ir  by. 

I  remained  there  fo-,  maybe,  a  full  minute,  very  .still, 
"lily  niy  h'sts  clenched  themselves  as  I  .sat  listenimr  and 
u.utmg  —  and  that  minute  was  an  hour.  ^ 

I' You  won't  be  wantin'  ever  a  broom,  now?" 

The  relief  was  so  sudden  and  intense  that  I  had  much 
ado  to  keep  from  laughing  outright. 

"You  won't  be  wantin'  ever  a  broom,  now.?"  inquired 
the  voice  arrain. 

"  Xo,"  I  answered,  "nor  yet  a  fine  leather  belt  with  a 
steel  buckle  made  in  Brummagem  as  ever  was." 

"Oh.  it's   vou    '>i   if?"  c..;,)  *^i,„  1J...JI  ..  1    !•__.> 
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>....,. I.r  ,um1  l.til^nr,^^  ,,,„-k  i.p.m  l.i^  hack,  at  >in|,t  of  w|,i<l. 
""■  '•••■'»y  t'lMuilt  „f  In.  api.n.a.l,  wn.  ii.,i„,.,liat.l v  a<- 
7'""'7'.  '■'"■■  '•^"  '■'">  vou,  i.  il.^-  I,..  ,...,,..at..,l,  M.(li„.r 
down  Ills  l)n,„„,s  and  ^pittin^r  |,|Kul,n.)iis| y  at  tl:r  m-nixCt 
patch  of   shadow. 

"  ^(>."  I  aiisw.r,,!.  -hut   what  hrin-s  you  here?" 

"  I  hv  <roin'  to  s|,,p  \rc.  mv  cliap.'* 

"Ohl-      \-oii  d,„i"t    mind   the  ^liost,   then?" 

"Oil,   Lord,  no!     The.  r   he  only  two  thin^rs   .,s   I  can't 

ahidc  — tivcs  as  ain't   trees  i.s  one  on  cm,  un'  women's  t' 

other." 

"  Women  .^" 

"  Come,  did  ,rt   I  once  tell  you  I  were  inarri.d^  " 
"  Von  did." 

"Very   well   then!      Trees   as  ain't    tre.s    is   had   .„ou-h, 
I. on!  Iviiowsl  — hut  women's  worse  —  ah!"  said  the  I'ed- 
ler.  shakinn-  his  hea<l,  -  a  sinht  wo.-se!      V,    se,.,  t.ves  ain't 
Kof  ton^rues  —  hast  ways  not  as  I  ever  he,  r,i  tell  on,  an'  a 
tree  never  told  a  lie  —  or  ate  a  apple,  did  it.'  " 
"  What  do  \()u  mean  h\-  •  ate  an  af)r)le  '.-  " 
"  f  means  as  a  tree  can't   t.  il  a  lie,  or  eat  a  appl..,  hut 
n  woman  can  fell  a  lie  -  which  she  does  -  frequent,  an'  as 
tor  apples  —  " 

"   IJut  —  "    I    herran. 

"  Kve  ate  a  appK,  did  n't  she.^  " 

''  'I'he  Scriptures  sa\-  so,"  I  nodded. 

"  An'  told  a  lie  arterwards,  did  n't  she.-  " 

"  So  we  arc  jriven  to  understand." 

"  Very  well  then  !  "  said  the  IVdler,  "  there  y'  are  '  "  and 
lie  turned  to  spit  into  the  shadow  again.  "  \Vot  's  more  " 
lie  continued,  "  't  were  a  woman  as  done  ,ne  out  o'  niy 
hirthriirht." 

"  How  so.'  " 

"  Why,  'I  were  Eve  as  pot  us  druv  out  n'  tlie  Gardin  o' 
Kden wren't  it.'  If  it  'ad  n't  heen  for  Kye  I  nn'o-ht  ha' 
heen  Jivin' on  nnlk  an'  'oney,  ah !  an'  playin'  wi*  hut'rerHies, 
steac    o'    h^uv    .naiiied,    an'    pe(i<iiin^    tJiese    'ere    brooms. 


IIS    on 
wliich 


■tting 
a  rest 


can't 
I's  t' 


ain'l 


in    a 


,  l)iit 
n'  us 


and 

)1V," 


ini 


n  o 
ha' 
iios, 
)nis. 


A   Pcdlcr  ill  A  read 


Kl 


Don't  I;. Ik  I 


99 


o  tiic  o'  \\oni(  n,  my  cli.ij) ;    I  cuTt  ahid 


»■     rill 


li'ili!    i(  I  In  II- \  any  li'onl.lc  :i\',;>\  yoii  may  fake  yoiir  1{||.| 


II 


oaui    a^    niiiT   s    ii    Woman    ahont    .soim'tris    -  -  tl 


iitT   mIIus 


1.1 : 


Do  vou  tliink  NO?  " 


I   k 


nous  so  ;    ,'iin 


't   I 


a-  cann*  an'  a-sccin'  sud 


in    every  day  —  theer  ">  HIack  .Iai.;v,  | 


1  all  (lav, 


iiai   anoi 


Wliaf 


or   oiir 


if 


inn.' 


''••'I''     nil'       n'|)(;ili(l   the   I'.dl,  r 


'is  life  heeii   mined,  Ijiok 
—  verv  Well   tht  II 


'  w  y,  ain'l 
e,  uore  auay  \>\   one  o'  tht  in  lives? 


What  do  V 
Oil 


on  mean 


how  has  his  lit',   I 


let  11   niimd 


Io\es     .1, 


lie    tisiial    uav    o 


f  it;    .1, 


U'^'e    io\(>    a    "-e 


Al 


n-<ri .,ii^ar     ain  t     sweeter  —  very 


on^'  comes   another  cove      -  a  st  r 


\\( 


Hell 


nice  wlnti'  'ands  an'  soft,  takii 
'k>   \\  i"   "er  -  -  smilivs   at    \r 
J 


in^e  cove 


a  co\f  wr 


1    wav. 


aiKs  \\  I     I  r 


\s  a! 


h 


"tieeres-     pore  Jar^a's  cake   is  doimh     -  al 
diaioh  ;,|  that  !  " 

•'  How  do  yon  come  to  know  all  tl 

'On  -hoiild  I  come  to  know  it  hnt  from  t 


111     pore   .Jarn-e   am  t    no- 
I  !  an'  doii^rliy 


ii>; 


Dick,    says    'e  ' 
^hort),  '•  '"Dick, 


(hapti 


le  man    is^e 


If? 


ismal   name   Hichard,  hnt    Dick   for 


ay.N    e,      d    ve  see  this   'ere  sti 


I  in  us 


me  a  ^n)od,  .stout  cud^^.l  ,.,it  out  o"  t!.*  ',,|. 


were  t 


oo. 


neatly  trimmed  it 

'  An'  (V  \v  sec  this  un?  '  sav.- 


Ah!  I 


I  K .-     an     e 
v,  an"  very 


S(CS    I 


t,  J 


ir<re,    says 


I. 


first 


oidm    up  anotfier  ;is  like 


•Jaro-e 


as  one  pea  to  its  fellow.     •  Ah  I    I  sees  that  un  t< 
>ays    I.      'Well,'    says   Jar<,re,   'one's    for   'ini 


<aie  s  tor  me  —  'e  can  take  'is  cliice.'  ' 
do  meet,  it  's  a-goin'  to  b 


e  sa  vs. 


air 
an'  when  we 


)e  one  or  t'  other  of  i 


e  says. 


".  "'"f,  *^  '"•"■'•  —  '^^  l"o'<^'<l  it !     '  If  I  'ave  to  wait,  an'  wait 
"Her  *im,  an'   foil,  ,•  'ini,'  says  .large,  '  I  '11  catch  'in. 


ail     f 


alone,  one  o    the>e  fin,,  nights,  an'  it  '||  1 


And  when  flld  he  tell 


)e  man  to  man.'  " 


Vou  all  this: 


mariui.    as  ever  was. 


Wliere  did  y 
Ol 


1.  no 


I  ?' 


ou  see  him?  " 


.T,..i.:__  r 


.  .1      {£  „ 


11"  manner  o'  nie, 
cf  .1  cove!  " 


ms. 


ni  n 


bv 
larncd,  but  I  ain't  that  kind 


n^ 


300  The  Rroad  Highway 

''  What    do    voii   iiic.iti  r  "' 

"'  The  I'liiii     i>  is  arlir  'iin  —  lookin'  for  'Iiii  'i^'ii  an'  low, 

nil'         tlioii^r|,  iuai-ii((l,  I  aiii'f  one  to  ffi\c  ,i  man  awav.      I 

ain't    a   tnttidlv  cove  nivxlt',  rusir  was.  an'  lUNcr  shall  l)i' 

niscr  'ad   a    Iririid   all   ni\    da\s,  ;  n'  don't    want    one  — 

l)ul    I    likes    HIack  ,lai-or         I    pities,  an'    I    des[»i>(>   'ini." 

"  Whv  do  VOII  d(  sjii>e  iiiin?  " 

"  Heeaiise  'e  carries  on  so,  all  ahoni  a  I'lve ---  \v'\-,  tlieer 
.'lin'l  .1  woman  hreatliin'  as  is  worth  ,i  man's  trouhlin'  'is 
't  ad  ovt  r.  no.  nor  never  will  he  vi  •  'iie  's  HIack  .lar;^^' 
re/uiv  ah!  an*  more  than  willin'  to  lr^\  'issclf  'uiiii-,  un' 
all  tor  a  wiiicli         ,i  Mvc  —  " 

"(Jet    hiiiiselt'   han^red?"    I    repeated. 

"  Ah  —  'uiif^l  w'\-,  ain't  *e  a  waitin'  an'  a-w.iitin'  to  ^-el 
ut  this  rovi'  this  cove  w  i'  the  nici'  white  'ands  an'  the 
takin'  w.iys,  .ain't  *e  a-watchin'  an'  a  watcliin'  to  meet  'iiii 
sf)me  lonely  ni^ht  -and  when  'e  do  nut't  'ini  —  "  'I'he 
I'edler  sighed. 

"W.ll?" 

"  Wy.  there'll  he  hlood  shed  —  blood!  —  quarts  on  it 
—  l)uckets  on  it!  HIack  Jar<re '11  halter  this  'ere  cove's 
'ead  soft,  s,,  -111-,,  jis  I  were  i)apti/ed  Kichard  - 'e 'II  lift 
this  co\e  u|<  in  '1-.  irreai,  siron;^-  arms,  an'  'e  'II  throw  this 
cove  down,  an'  'e  'II  ^ore  'im.  an'  stamp  'ini  down  under  'is 
feet,  an'  this  cove's  hlood  '||  n-o  soakin'  an'  a-soakin'  into 
the  ^rass,  some'eres  Ixiieath  some  'edire.  or  in  sonii'  (juiet 
corner  o'  the  woods  —  and  the  birds  *||  perch  on  this  covi 's 
bnasf.  an'  tlutter  tlieir  win^s  in  this  cove's  face,  'cause 
they  'II  know  as  this  cove  can  never  do  nobody  no  'urt  no 
more;    ah!    there  II  be  i)lood  —  gallons  of  it!" 

"  I  hope  not  !  "  said  I. 

"  Ve  do,  do  veP" 

"Most  ferventlv!" 

"An'  'cause  win?  " 

"  IJi cause  I  haj)pen  to  b(>  that  cove."  T  answered. 

"Oh!"    said    the    Pedler,    eyeinf>-    nie    uv         narrowly; 


^"ou  :ire_  a !'i*  V' 


I  am!" 


"  'I'. 


A  Pcdlcr  in  Arcadia  301 

"  Vrt  you  ••lin't  ;;■(»(  w'itr  'and--." 

"Tiny  «(!•(    \\\uU'  oiico,"  >ai(l  I. 

"All'  I  .loii't  hie  a.>s  your  ways  is  soft  —  tior  yet  — 
taki.ri" 

"  None  flic  ll■^.s,  I  am  Miaf  covr  !  " 

"Oil!"  rcp'.  atrd  Ihr  I'tdlti-.  and,  |)a\  iii<r  ttir  lod  this 
irit(  lli^iiicc  DM  r  in  lii>  niiiid,  >pit  t  liou^lil  I'ully  into  tlio 
sliadow  anain.  *"  Voii  won't  he  wan'in'  kwv  a  hrooin.  I 
t  liiiik   vou  ^aid? 

••  No,"  said   I. 

"  V»Ty  well  tlicn  !  "  he  nodded,  and,  lifting  Iiis  brooms, 
made  towards  tlic  cottaffc  door! 

"  \\  lu'i"t'  arc  Von  ^oinif.' 
'I'o  skop  in   tlii>   'i  ic  empty  'ut." 
Hut  it  is  n't  inipty  !  " 

"So  iiiucl.  the  Letter."  nodd.d  the  Pedler.  "  ^-..od 
Til;;lit  !  "  and.  with,  tiic  words,  he  laid  hi>  hand  upon  the 
door,  hut,  as  hi'  did  so,  it  opined,  and  (haniiian  appeared. 
The  I'edler  fell  hack  thr(c  or  four  paces,  starin!,^  with 
round  eyes. 

My  (Jolis  I  "  lie  exclaimed.    '*  So  you  are  married  then.-'  " 

Now,  when  he  said  this  I  felt  suddenly  hot  all  over,  even 
to  the  very  tips  of  my  ears,  and,  for  the  life  of  iiie,  I  could 
not  have  looked  at  Charmian. 

"Why  why  —  "  I  hegan,  but  her  smooth,  soft  voico 
came  to  my  rescue. 

"  No  —  he  is  not  married,"  said  she,  "  far  froi     it." 

"Not.^"  said  the  Pedler,  "so  muih  the  better;  mar- 
riage ain't  love,  no,  nor  love  .ain't  marriage  —  I  'in  a  mar- 
ried cove  myself,  so  I  know  what  I  'm  a-sayin';  if  folk  do 
talk,  an'  shake  their  'eads  over  ye  —  w'y,  let  'em,  only 
don't  —  don't  go  a-spilin'  things  by  gettin'  '  cluirched.' 
\ou're  a  woman,  but  you're  a  fine  un  —  a  dasher,  by 
Oolcs.  nice  an'  straiglit-backed.  an'  round,  an'  plunip  — 
.1   I  was  this  'ere  cove,  now,  1   !  now  what  —  " 

"Here."   said   I   hastily,   "here  —  sell  n^e  a  biooni!" 

I'he  Pedler  drew  a.  broom  from  his  bundle  juid  'L'ssKed 
it  to  me. 
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"Olio  sliillin'  aii(i  >ixj)c'iu'(!  "'  said  lie,  whirli  sum  I  duly 
paid  ovir.  "  Don't,"  he  routiuucd,  j)()ckitiii^  tlic  iiioiicv, 
and  tuniiii<;'  to  Chanuiaii,  •'don't  ^o  spilin'  tliin^rs  by 
littin"  tliis  younLi;  covo  fro  a-niarryin'  an'  a-cliurchin'  ve 
— -  iH)l)()dy  iRvtr  jtrot  ninrried  as  didn't  icpiiit  it  some 
time  or  other,  an'  -.vot  's  more,  when  Marriage  conies  in 
at  the  door,  f.ove  tlies  out  u[)  the  cliiinhhy — an'  there  y' 
are!  Now.  it  vou  loves  tins  vountr  eove.  w'v.  very  iTood ! 
if  this  "ere  youn<r  cove  loves  you  —  wliieli  ain't  to  he 
wondered  at  —  so  much  the  better,  but  don't  —  don't  <j;o 
a-niarryin'  e.ich  other,  an'  —  as  for  the  children  —  " 

"Come—  I'll    take  a   belt  — give   me  a   belt!"   said    I, 
more  hastily  than  before. 

"A  belt.^"  said  the  Pedler. 

"  A  belt,  yes." 

"  Wi"  a  fine  steel  l)uckle  made  in  —  " 

"  Yes  —  yos  !  "  said   I. 

"Two   shillin'  an'   sixpence!"   said    the   Pedler. 

"  When  I  saw  you  last  time,  you  offered  much  the  same 
belt   for  a  shilling-,"   I  di'iiiurred. 

"Ah!"   nodded   the  Pedler,  "but   belts   Is   riz  — 'arf-a- 
crown  's  the  y)rice  —  take  it  or  leave  it." 

"  It  's  getting  late,"  said  I,  slipping  the  money  into  his 
hand,  "  and  I  'II  wish  you  good  night  !  ' 

"  You're  in  a  'urry  about  it,  ain't  you.'" 

"Y^cs." 

"Ah  —  to  be  sure!"  nodded   the   fellow,  looking:  from 
me  to  Charniian  with  an  evil   leer,  "early  to  bed  an'  —  " 

"  ("oine  —  get   oiT!"  said  I  angrily. 

"Wot  —  are  yo  goin'  to  turn  me  aw;iy  —  at  this  time 
o'  night  !  "  ^ 

"  It  is  not  so  far  to  Sissinrrhurst !  "  said  I. 

"  But.  Lord!     I  wouid  n't  disturb  ye  —  an'  there  's  two 
rooms,  ahi't  there?  " 

"  Ther(>   are   plenty     if  comfortable  beds   to  be   liad  at 
'  Tlic  IJull.'  " 

"  So  you  won't  gi'e  me  a  night's  sjulter,  (>h  ?  " 

"  \o,"    I    an , Wired,    g-eatly    annoyed    by    the    fellow's 
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"  An'  you  don't  wiint  to  buy  uotliiu'  for  the  young 
woman  —  a  necklace  —  or,  say- — a  pair  o'  garters?" 
Hut  here,  meeting  my  eye,  he  shouldered  his  brooms  hastily 
and  moved  off.  And,  after  he  had  gone  some  dozen  yard's 
or  so,  ill'  paused  and  turned. 

"  Wry  well  then  !  "  he  shouted,  "  I  'opes  as  you  gets 
your  'ead  knocked  off  —  all!  —  an'  gets  it  knocked  off — • 
soon!"  Having  said  uhich,  lie  spat  up  into  the  air 
towards  nie,  and  trudged  oif. 
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CHAPTER    XIV 

COXCKUNING     liLACK     GIJOUGk'.S     LETTER 

It  was  with  a  feeling  of  great  relief  that  I  watched  tlie 
fellow  out  of  s.o-ht;  nevertliel,  vs  his  very  presence  seemed 
to  have  left  a  blight  upon  all  things,  for  he,  viewing  mat- 
ters with  the  material  eve  of  Common-sense,  had,  therehv, 
contaminated  them -- .,v(n  the  air  seemed  less  pure  and 
sweet  than  it  had  been  heretofore,  so  that,  glancing  over 
my  shoulder,  I  was  glad  to  see  that  Charmian  had  re- 
entered the  cottage. 

'^  Here,"  said   I   to   myself,   "  here   is  Common-sense    in 
the  shape  of  a  half-witted  peddling  fellou',  blundering  into 
Arcadia,  m  the  shape  of  a  haunted  cottage,  a  woman,  am' 
a    man       Straightway    our    Pedler.    being   Common-sense, 
misjudges    us  -  as,    indeed,    would   every    other   common- 
sense  individual  the  world  over;    f.-r  Arcadia,  being  of  it- 
sel     abstract  and  immaterial,  is  opposed  to,  and  incapable 
ot  being  understood  by  concrete  common-sense,  and  always 
w,l    be  --  and  there  's  the  rub!     And  yet,"  said  I,  "  thanks 
to  the  \^anrIerer  of  the  Roads,  who  built  this  cottage  and 
banged  hmiself  here,  and  thanks  to  a  Highland  Scot  who 
performed    wonderfully    on    the    bagpipes,    there    is    little 
chance    of    any    common-sense    vagrant    venturing    near 
Arcadia  agam  —  at  least  until  the  woman  is  gone,  or  the 
man  is  gone,  or  —  " 

Here,  going  to  rub  my  chin  (being  somewhat  at  a  loss), 
I  found  that  I  ha.I  been  standing,  all  this  while,  the  broom 
in  one  hand  and  the  belt  in  the  other,  and  now,  hearing  a 
hu.gh  behind  me.  I  tnrne.l,  and  saw  Charmian  was  leaning 
111  tile  open  doorway  watching  me. 
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"And    so    you    aiv    flu fUv    rove with    the    white 

haii(l>  and  the  taking  ways,  are  you,  I'l  ti  r.-  *' 


listeiiinij    thenr  " 


"  Why  —  you    were    actually 

'•  Why,  of  coui-se  I  was." 

"That,"  said  I,  "that  was  very  —  undignified!" 

"  IJiit  v-ry— feminine,  IVterl'"  Hereupon  1  throw 
the  belt  from  me  one  way,  and  the  hroom  the  otiier,  and 
sitting  down  upon  the  bench  began  to  fill  my  pipe  — 
rather  awkwardly,  being  conscious  of  Chai-mian's  iiiccking 
scrutiny. 

"Poor  —  poor  Black  George  I  "  she  sighed. 

"  What  do  you  mean  l)y  that?  "  said  I  (juicklv. 

"  Really  I  can  almost  understand  his  being  anirrv  witli 
vou. 

"Why.?" 

"Vou  walked  with  her,  and  talked  with  lier.  Peter  — 
like  Casar,  'you  came,  you  saw,  you  conquered'!" 

Here  I  dragged  my  tinfler-l)ox  from  my  pocket  so  awk- 
waidly  as  to  bring  the  lining  with  it. 

"  And  —  even  smiled  at  her,  Peter  —  and  you  so  rarely 
smile!" 

Having  struck  flint  and  steel  several  times  without  suc- 
cess. I  thrust  the  tinder-box  l)ack  into  my  pocket  and 
fixed  my  gaze  upon  the  moon. 

"  Is  she  so  very  pretty,  Peter?  " 

I  stared  up  at  the  moon  without  answering. 

"  I  wonder  if  you  bother  her  with  your  Epictetus  and 
—  and  dry-as-dust  quot;itions?  " 

I  bit  my  lips  and  stared  up  at  the  moon. 

"  Or  perhaps  she  likes  your  nmsty  books  and  phi- 
losophy? " 

Hut  presently,  finding  that  I  would  not  speak,  Charniian 
began  to  sing,  very  sweet  and  low,  as  if  to  herself,  yet, 
when  I  chanced  to  glance  towards  her.  I  found  her  mock- 
mg  eyes  still  watching  me.  Now  the  words  of  her  song 
were  these: 

"  O,  my  luve's  like  ii  nni,  reel  rose. 
That 's  nt'wly  spriint;  in  June; 
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And  so,  ;it  last,  uiiahk'  to  bear  it,  any  lon^or,  I  rose 
and,  taking  my  caiidU',  went  into  my  room  and  closcil  the 
door.  IJut  I  had  been  there  scarcely  Hve  minutes  when 
C'harmian   knocked. 

"Oh.  Peter!  I  wish  to  speak  to  you  —  please."  Obe- 
diently I  opened  the  door. 

••  What   is   it,  CharmianP  " 

"  Vou  drcipped  tlr's  from  your  pocket  when  3'ou  took 
out  your  tinder-box  so  clumsily!"  s.aid  she,  holding 
towards  me  a  crumpli  d  paper.  And  lookini;-  down  at  it, 
1  saw  that  it  was  Ulack  (leorife's  letter  to  I'rudeiice. 

\ow,  as  1  took  it  from  her,  I  noticed  that  her  hand 
trembled,  while  in  her  eyes  I  read  fear  and  trouble;  aiul 
seeing  this.  I  was,  for  a  monieat,  unwontedly  glad,  and 
then  wondered  at  myself. 

"You  —  did  not  read  it  —  of  course?"  said  I,  well 
knowing  that  she  had. 

"  Ye-.  Peter  —  it  lay  open,  and  — -  " 

"  Then,"  said  I,  speaking  my  thought  aloud,  "  you 
know  that  she  loves  George." 

"  lie  means  you  harm,"  said  she,  speaking  witli  her 
head  averted.  "  and,  if  he  killed  you  —  " 

"  I  should  be  spared  a  deal  of  sorrow,  and  —  and  mor- 
tification, and  —  other  people  would  be  no  longer  bothered 
'ny  I'.pictetus  and  (h'v-as-dust  (juotations."  She  turiu'd 
suddeidy,  and.  crossing  to  the  open  doorway,  stood  lean- 
ing there.  "  But,  indeid,"  I  went  on  hurriedly,  "  there  is 
no  chance  of  such  a  thing  happening  —  not  the  remotest. 
Hlack  (ieorge's  bark  is  a  thousand  times  worse  than  his 
bite:  this  letter  means  nothing,  and  —  er — nothing  at 
all,"  I  ended,  somewhat  lamely,  for  slie  had  turned  and 
was  looking  at  me  over  her  shoulder. 

"  If  he  has  to  '  wait  and  wait,  and  follow  you  and  fol- 
low you  '.''  "  said  she,  in  the  same  low  tone. 

"  Those  are  merely  the  words  of  a  half  mad  pedler," 
said  I. 

"  '  And  your  blood  will  go  soaking,  and  soaking  info  the 
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"Our  VviUvv  has  .'i  vivid  iiuagiiiatiou  !  "  said  I  li^liMv. 
Hut  slit  ,|,o(>k  her  head,  and  turned  to  h)()k  out  u]nm  the 
heauty  of  the  ni<rht  oiiee  more,  while  I  watched  her,  chip, 
ill  liatuh 

"I  was  ai.  :r_v  with  you  to-ui^rht.  Peter,"  said  she  at 
leii^rtli,  "  because  you  ordered  me  to  do  something  ai,'ainst 
my  will  --  and  I  —  did  it  ;  and  so,  I  tried  to  tormeiit  vou 
—  you  will  forgive  me  for  that,  won't  you?  " 

The  re  is  nothing  to  forgive,  nothing,  and  —  good 
night.  Charmian."  Here  she  turned,  and,  coming  to  me. 
gave  me  her  hand. 

*' Charmian   Hrown  will  always  think  of  you  as  a " 

"  Blacksmith  !  "  said  I. 

'•As  a  blacksmith!"  she  repeated,  looking  at.  nic  with 
a  gleam  in  her  eyes,  "  but  oftener  as  a  —  " 

"  Pedant !  "  said   I. 

"  As  a  pedant  I  "  she  repeated  obediently,  "  but  most 
of  nil  as  a  —  " 

'We.M?"  said   I. 

"^'^^  '••  —  iiiJUi,"  she  ended,  speaking  with  bent  head. 
And  here  again  I  was  possessed  of  a  sudden  gladness  that 
was  out  of  all  reason,  as  I  immediately  told  myseif. 

"Your  Iiand  is  very  small,"  sai;i  I.  finding  nothing 
hctter  t('  'ay,  "smaller  even  than  I  thought." 

"  Ls  it?  '■  and  she  smiled  and  glanced  up  at  me  beneath 
her  lashes,  for  her  head  was  still  bent. 

"  And  wonderfully  smooth  and  soft !  " 

"  Is  it?  "  said  she  again,  but  this  time  slie  did  not  look 
lip  a!  me.  Now  another  man  might  have  stoopeil  and 
kissed  those  slende.-,  shapely  fingers  —  but,  as  for  me. 
I  loosed  them,  rather  suddenly,  and,  once  more  bidding 
lier  good  night,  re-entered  my  own  char.ibci,  and  closed  th" 
door. 

But  to-niglit,  lying  upon  my  bed,  I  could  not  sleep,  and 
fell  to  watching  the  luminous  patch  of  sky  framed  in  my 
open  casement.  I  thought  of  Charmian,' of  her  beauty, 
of    her    strange    whims    and    fancies,    her    swift-changing 
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all   tliosc  fair  women   I  had  vwr  nad  of  or  dreamed  over 
ill    iiiy    books.       Little    hy    little,    however,    my    thoii<rht.s 
drifted  to  (Jalihin^r  Dick  and  Black  (leorge,  aiid,  with  mv 
iiiiruTs  eye,  I  could  see  him  as  he  was  (perhaps  at  this  very 
n.oiiient),   fierce-eyed  and   n-rim   of  mouth,  sittliiir  beneath 
some    hedrjerow,    while,    knife    in    hand,    he    trinuned    juid 
trinn.ied  his  two  bludgeons,  oni'  of  wuuli  was  to  liatter  the 
life  out  of  me.      From  such  diM|uietiii<r  reflections  I  would 
turn  my  mind  to  sweet-eyed  rrudeiice,  to  the  Ancient,  the 
forge,   and    I  hi'   thousand   and   one   duties   of  the   morrow. 
I   bethought    me,   once   more,   of   the   storm,  of  the   coming 
of   Charmi/tn,   of   the   fierce   struggle   in    the   dark,   of   the 
Postilion,  and  of  Charmian  again.     And  yet,  in  despite  of 
me,  my  thoughts  would  k  vert  to  George,  and  I  would  sie 
myself  even    as   the    •'edier   pictured   me,   out    in    some   se- 
cluded corner  of  tlie  woods,  lying  stiHly  u))on  my  back  with 
glassy  eyes  staring  up  sightlessly   through  the  whi>pering 
lea\os  above,   whik'  my   blood  soaked  and  soaked   into  the 
green,  and   uith  a   blackbird  singing  gloriously   upon   my 
motionless  breast. 
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VVHinr,    BEING    IX     rAUKNTMKSIS,    MAY    I,  K    SKIl.pKD    IF 
i'lil-:    KEADKK    SO    UKSIUE 

As  this  life  is  a  Hroa.I  Ili^rlnvaj  alon^r  which  we  nuist  all 
"f  us  pass  whether  we  will  or  no;  as  it  is  a  thorouo-hfare 
sometimes  very  hard  a„<l  en.el  in  the  goings  ,uul  he>et 
l-y  many  hardships,  sometimes  ,le.>olate  and  hatefnllv  mo- 
""tomnis,  so,  also,  must  its  aspect,  .ooner  or  later,  cliano-e 
('»•  he  better,  ami,  the  stony  track  over,,assed,  the  choll- 
n.i,^  heat  and  dust  left  behind,  we  niav  reach  some  .n-een, 
ivlrc^h.n^.  haven  shady  with  trees,  an.l  full  of  the  cool, 
Mveet  sound  o,  runnin-  waters.  Then  who  shall  blame  us 
'<  He  ,,ause  unduly  in  this  ^n-ateful  shade,  and,  Iviuff  upon 
our  backs  a  while  ^aze  up  throu<rh  the  swayin^;  ^n-een  of 
trees  to  the  infnnte  blue  beyond,  ere  we  jounK"v",n  once 

"lore,  as  soon  we  must,  to  front  whatsoever  of  m,od  „,.  evil 

lu's^y,uhn<r  for  us  in  the  hazv  distance. 

To  just  such  a  place  am  t  „,„,  eome  in  this,  mv  history; 
he  record.ot  a  period  which  I,  afterwards,  remembere.l  as 

tlie  happiest  I  had  ever  known,  tl...  memory  of  which  must 

reniain  with  me,  green  and  fra<.rant  everlastingly 

in  in  the  forthcoming  pages,  you  shall  (i     1  ovor-nuich 

•>t      .^-irmian,   I   would   say,   in    M.e   first   place,   that    it   is 

'y  J'er,  and  upo„  her,  that  this  narrative  hangs;    and,  in 

■0  sec-ond  place,  that  in  this  part  of  my  story  I  find  my 

guatest  pWsure;    though  here,  indeed,  I  am"  faced  with 

a  gicat  difficulty,  seeing  that   I  must  depict,  as  faithfully 

!!1.!":T  }''>  !^'''^.    '  "r*   ^"^^^''t'   ^'>'^t    "i<^«t    elusive   of  ail 
^-aicu  Liiin^s,  tu  vnIl  —  a  woman. 
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Tnilv,  I  Ihoim  to  IVar  !(.■>(  my  jx  ri  I'.iil  mo  aUotrrtlicr 
for  111.'  viTv  n.•a^oll  that  it  is  ol"  Charmiati  that  I  would 
till,  and  of  Charmiaii  I  understand  little  more  than  noth- 
inn^-;  lor  what  rule  has  ever  heen  (lev  ised  uherehv  a  woman's 
nnnd  may  be  accurately  ^^au^ed,  and  u  ho  of  ail  those  wise 
one-,  \\li(^  have  written  hitherto-  |)oet>,  romancers,  or  his- 
t<)rian>  —  has  ever  fathomed  the  why  and  wlicrcfore  of 
Mie   Mind    I''enn'tniier 

A  fool  indeed  were  1  to  attempt  a  tliin-^^  im{)os>il)!r  ;  I 
do  hut  seek  to  show  her  to  you  as  I  saw  her,  and  to  de- 
scribe lu'r  ill  so  far  as  I  learned  to  know  her. 

And  yet,  how  may  I  ben  in.-  I  niiM-ht  |^.|i  y„u  that  her 
nose  w.as  neither  arched  nor  straight,  but  perfect,  none 
the  loss;  1  mi-'lit  tell  you  of  her  brows,  >trai<rht  and  low, 
of  her  eyes,  lono-  und  heavy-lashed,  of  her  chin,  firm  and 
round  and  dimpled:  and  yet.  that  would  not  bo  Charmian. 
For  I  could  not  paint  you  the  scarlet  witchery  of  her 
mouth  with  its  siidilen,  bi'wildorin-^-  chaii<res.  nor  show  you 
h()W  sweet'.y  the  lower  lip  rurved  up  to  meet  its  mate.  I 
iiiiMht  tell  you  that  to  look  into  her  eyes  was  like  frazino- 
down  into  very  <leep  water,  but  I  ccnild  never  <rire  you 
their  varyin-,^  beauty,  nor  the  way  slie  had  with  her  lashes; 
nor  can  I  ever  describe  her  rich,  warm  coloring,  nor  the 
lithe  n-raco  of  her  body. 

Thus  it  is  that  I  misdoubt  my  pen  of  its  task,  and  fi-ar 
that,  wlien  you  sliall  liave  read  those  paf,n's,  you  shall,  at 
best,  have  caught  but  a  very  imperfect  reflection  of  Char- 
mian as  she  really  i>. 

^^  herofore.  I  will  waste  no  mori'  time  or  paper  ui)on 
so  unprofitable  a  task,  but  hurry  on  with  my  narrative, 
loHvinfT  you  to  find  her  out  as  best   vou   may." 
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niu\(.iiicnt,  so  siihtly  round. d  In  tlnir  luu^,  (tniis  which, 
for  all  tlu'ir  Mriniii^r  finniic^,,  Mui>t  (I  IIimiimIiI)  1„-  mou' 
''•'■'"">  ^"'''  '"  III'-  tMiHJi,  ;in,i  >i,io,,||,  ;,-«  ixorv,  and  ujn.h 
found  a  d.licaU.  .li..,)  u  hrr,  Ijir  jiojit  ki>s,d  tluiii.' 
^"\\r  hau'  sjHiit  lour  >l,i||iii^s  for  nuat  thl^  WLtk, 
I'tl.il"  said  Clianiiian,  <4laiKing  iip  suddiiily. 

■■  (i(M)d  I  "'  said   I. 

••  NonMiiM,  >ir        fuiir  shiUiiiffs  is  most  L'\trava'»-aiit  '  " 

'•<>h:        i>  it.  (■|,,-,nnian?  " 
\\  li_\ .  ol'  coiirx'  it  is." 

I"  (Mil*"  said   I;  -yes  — jMi-haps  it  is." 
_     "  IViiiaps:  •"  said  she,  ciirlino-  ]„  r  lip  at  me,  "  perhaps, 
iiidcedl"'      IIa\iii^'  said   uliicii,  Clianiiian  hccaiiir  ahsorlu-d 
III  Ik  r  accounts  aoaiu.  ,.,nd   I   i,,  (  lianiii.aii. 

In    HoiiRT    uc    may    laad    that    the    !o\clim-.s    ,,f    I{riseis 

caused   Achilhs   much   sorrou  ;    ()\id    Mis   us    that    (  

«as  iuaiitiful  .nou^h  to  inflame  two  u(„U.  and  that  A.. 
tioi>c"s  hcaiity  <livu  dou  u  from  lira\.7i  tlu'  mii;htv  dove 
liniisclf;  and  \ct.  was  .ithcr  of  them  formni  amrs|,  .|).<l 
■iK'i''  splendidly  than  she  ulu.  sat  so  near  me,  frounino- 
at    uhat    she  had   -Mitten,  and    petulantlv   hitinu-  her   pen'" 

'•  Iiiipossil,|,.:-'.said  I.s,,Middeidy  Ih.it  Charmian  sfarte.l 
and  dropj)ed  her  pen,  which  I  j)ieke(l  up.  leeJiiiM-  \i.,v  like 
a  fool. 

"■  \\  hat  did  you   mean   liy  "  impossihle,"  Peter?  " 
I  was  -  -  thinking'  nurelv." 

"'riieii  I  wish  you  would  n't  think  so  suddenly  ne\t 
time." 

"  I  hecr  your  pardon." 

"  Xor  he  so  wry  emph.itic  aljout  it." 

'•  No,'  said  I,  '•  er — no."  Hereupon,  diln-iiinf,^  to  re- 
ceive her  pen  hack  again,  she  recommenced  lier  fTejuriuf?, 
wjiile  I  heH';ii)  to  fill  mv  })i|)0.  "         " 

"  Two  shillinn-s  for  ti'a!  " 
Kxrellcnt!"  said   1. 

I  do  wish,"  she  si<rhed,  raisin<r  her  head  to  sh.ako  it 
reproachfully  at  n-.o,  "  that  you  would  he  a  little  more 
sensihle." 
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'•  Oil   III.,  coiitrarv." 

'•  w.ii.-- 

••  And   \hvv   is  cxactlv         Iwoiicim    lift  — oh,    r.f.r!'* 
"\<>\i   aiv    ror^rcHiii--    tlir    t,;,   aiid    til.'   \Hvi\   aii.l         and 

III.'    "ilirr    hlMllir./*    said     I.     .Illlfis     l,\      thr    dro.-p    of    lui- 

lllnlllli. 

■•  Mill  you  work  .su  \vv\,  \\i\  jiard.  /ind  .arii  so  little  — 
and  thai    hltK " 

••  I  uorix  that  I  iiiav  live,  ( ■|iarniia:i,  and  lo !    I  am  alive  "' 
••  And  dreadfully  poor!  " 
"  And  ridiciiloii-^ly  liappv." 

"  I   \vond(  r  uhyr"  .ai<l  she,  lu'<ri,n,I„„.  („  ,|r;i„-  desi^rns 
on    the   p.i^^f   llefore   llir.  *"" 

••  Ind.. (I,  thouM-h  I  have  asked  niy,>.lf  that  question   fre- 
'l'"""v   of  lat.',    I    ha\.'  a^  y.t    tomi.l   no  an>w.'r,  unl.  >s   it, 
'"■    my    \m^y.   .are-fr...    Ilf...   uifh    th,.    uarm    mui   ahoiit    mo 
and  tfie  voice  of  the  wind  in  the  trees." 
'■*  \'es.  perhaps  that   is  it." 

"And  y.t  I  don't  know,"  I  w.iit  on  thou-^-litfullv.  "  f.)r 
'""'  '  '•"""•  '"  "'i'lk  of  it.  my  lifV  ha.  alu'av>  been  hiisy 
ami  ear.-fr,...,  ami  I  hav.>  aluavs  love<i  the'suii  ami  tliV 
M.nnd  o(  uiiul  in  fre.s  — yet.  like  Horaee,  have  aske.l 
•What  IS  Il.tppiuiss'r  ami  lo.)k.<l  for  if  in  vain:  and 
now,  h.re-  in  this  oiit-of-the-world  spot,  workin^r  as  a 
villa-e  smith,  it  has  eome  to  me  all  unhidden  ami  un- 
sought—  which   is  very  stran^a-!" 

'•Vs.  I'et.r,"'  said  Cliarmian.  still  husy  with  Iter  pen. 
'*  r()on  consideration  I  think  my  thanks  are  due  to  mv 
uncle   for  dyiiii--  and  leavinfr  me  penniless." 
'•  Do  you  mean  that  he  disinherited  vou.^" 
••  In  a  way,  yes;    he  left  me  his  whole  fortune  provided 
that  I  married  ,i  certain  lady  within  the  year." 
"  A  certain  lady?  " 

"The  Lady  Sophia  Softon.  of  ramhournc,"  said  I. 
Ch.annian's    pen    stopped   in    the   very   nu'ddle   of   a   let- 

ter.     and     she     henf     dnun     f/^»     -^i-.. 
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oil 
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I  >lic  v.r\   M)itlv,  '•  111,.  Lady  Suphi.i  Sell 


oil 


lit    ( ',iiiil)()iirii(  .' 
\  I  >,"   >,ii(|    I. 

"  And  -      your  coii^iii  —  Sir  M.iurict. were  tlic  coiid;. 

Ii(iri>  till'  same  in  liis  cast'?" 

••  l'i(cis.|_v!" 

••()li!"'   said   ('li;iniii;in,  just  us   softly   as  Ixt'orc,  "and 
tills   lady- she   \\ill    not  —  marrv    you?" 

*'  No,"   I   aiisu  (  red. 

"  Arr  you  (jiiite  —  siiic''  " 

••('.itaiiil        yon  srr.  I   mvcr  intend  to  ask  ii.r." 

Chai-niian  Middcrilv  iMiMci  |rt  head  and  looked  at  nio. 

"  Why  not.  I',  ter.-  " 

*•  l{ecau>e,  should  I  ever  marry  —  a  remote  cont  iu<^-encv, 
and  most  improhahle  -  I  am  sufficiently  self-willed  to'Jn-eler 
to  oxerl  my  own  choice  in  the  matter;  mor.  .)V(r,  this  ladv 
is  a  celeliratid  toast,  and  it  uould  he  most  repui^nant  to 
mr  that  my  wife's  name  should  ever  have  heeii'liandiid 
lioiii  mouth  to  mouth,  and  hicc oim-hed  out  ovir  slounin..- 
V.  nicif lasses  —     ' 

'I'he  [Kii  slipped  from  Charmian's  fiii^r,.,-s  to  the  floor. 
■ind  hefore  I  could  pick  it  up  she  had  forestalled  me,  mi 
Mil'     uh.ii    she     raised    her    h-ad    she    was    flushed     with 

st  oopinn-. 

"Ilive  you  ev.i   seen  this  lady.  IVter?  " 

"Never,  hut   I   liave  heard  of  her — who  has  not?" 

'"What   have  you  heard?"" 

••  'I'hat  she  (^ralloped  her  horse  up  and  down  the  steps 
of  St.   Paid's  Cathedral,  for  one  thin^." 

'•  What  more?" 

'•  That  she  is  proud,  and  passionate,  and  sudden  of 
f<!iiper — in   a   word,   a   viratro!" 

'"  \irafro!  "  said  ("harnn'an.  fiitifrlncr  up  her  head. 

"Viracro!"  I  nodded,  "  thou<,di  slie  is  handsome,  I  un- 
derstand —  in  a  strappinff  Avay  —  and  I  have  it  on  very 
excellent   authority  that   she  is  a  hlack-hrowcd  goddess,  a 

ponch..    ;\V.(]    n    V(>r!t.'!!>.]:'    ti!;!!!!  " 

'  *  [-•-:■.:- 

"  •  Strappinf^  '  is  a  hateful  word,  Peter!  " 
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"  But  very  dcsc-riptivo." 

"Ami  —  (loos  n't  .slic  interest    vou  —  a  little,  Peter  ^  ' 

"Not   iti  the  least,"  said  I. 

'"And,  pniy,  why  not.'" 

'*  JJeeause    I    eare    very     little    for    either    peaches 
J)luuis." 

"Or  hlaek-browed   <;oddesscs,  Peter?" 
"  Not    if    she    is    l)i<,^   and    >traijping,    and    possesses    a 
temper." 

"  I  suppose  —  to  sucli  a  phi!i.sophi.'r  a.,  you  —  a  woman 
or  a  <^^oddess,  blaek-hrowed  or  not,  can  seareelv  compare 
with,  or  hope  to  rival  an  old  hook,  can  slie,  sir.^  " 

"  U'hy.  that  depends,  ("harniia  1." 

"On  what.'" 

"On  the  hook!"  said  I. 

Channian  rested  her  round  elbows  inmn  the  table,  and, 
settmn-  li,."  chin  in  her  hands,  stared  sfuiarelv  at  nie 

••  IVter."  said  she. 

"  Ves,  Charmian.^  " 

"  If  ever  vou  did  meet  this  lady  —  I  think  —  " 

"Well.'" 

"  I   know  —  " 

"What.^^" 

"That  you  would  fall  a  verv  ersy  victitn'" 

"  I  think  not,"  said  I. 

"Vou  would  be  her  slave  in  —  a  month  —  three  weeks 
—  or  much  less  —  " 

"Preposterous!"   I  exclaimed. 

"  If  she  set  herself  to  make  you  !  " 

"  Tiiat  would  be  very  immodV-t  !  "  said  I;  "besides,  no 
woman  c.ati   make  a  man  love  I;er." 

"  Do  your  books  teach  you  tha  ,  Peter.'  "  Here,  find- 
ino-  I  did  u„t  answer,  she  lau<.hed  and  nodded  her  head  at 
nie.  "  You  »v(ndd  be  head  over  cirs  in  love  before  vou 
knew  it !  "  -^ 

"I  think  not."  said  I,  smiling. 

"\ou  are  the  kind  ->f  man  wlu.  would  grow  sick  with 
love,  and  never  know  what  ailed  him." 
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"  Any  ninn  in  such  a  condition  would  be  u  pitiful  ass!  " 
said  I. 

Channian  only  laughed  at  nic  again,  and  went  hack  to 
her  scribhlii.ir. 

•'  Then,  if  this  lady  married  you,"  said  she  suddenly, 
"  you  would  be  a  gentleman  of  good  jjosition  and 
standiim?  " 

"Yes,  I  suppose  so  —  and  probably  miserable." 
"  And  rich,  Peter?  " 
"  I  should  have  more  than  enough." 
"  Instead  of  being  a  village  i)lacksmith  —  " 
"With  just  enough,  and  absurdly  happy  and  content," 
I  added,  "which  is  far  iiore  desirable  —  at  least  I  think 


so. 


"Do  you  mean  to  say  that  you  would  rather  —  exist 
lure,  and  make  horseshoes  all  your  life,  than  —  live,  re- 
spected, and  rich." 

"  And  married  to  —  " 

"  And  married  to  tlie  Ladv  Sophia.'  " 

"Infinitely!"  said  I. 

"  Then  your  cousin,  so  far  as  you  are  concerned,  is  free 
to  woo  and  win  her  and  your  uncle's  fortune.'" 

"  And  I  wish  him  well  of  his  bargain  !  "  I  nodded.     "  As 
for  me,  I  shall  probably  continue  to  live  here,  and  make 
horseshoes  —  wifeless  and  content." 
Is  marriage  so  hateful  to  you?  " 

In  the  abstract  —  no;  for  in  my  mind  there  exists  a 
woman  whom  I  think  I  could  love  —  very  greatly;  but, 
ui  the  actual  —  yes,  becaux  there  is  no  woman  in  all  the 
world  that  is  like  this  woman  of  my  mind." 

"  Is  siie  so  flawlessly  perfect  —  this  imaginary  woman?  " 

"  She  is  one  whom  I  would  respect  for  her  intellect  " 

"  Yes." 

"  Wliom  I  would  honor  for  lier  proud  yirtue." 
"  Yes,  Peter." 

"  Whom    I   would   worship    for  lier  broad   charity,  her 
gentleness,  and  spotless  purity." 
"  Yes,  Peter." 
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■■  And  love  with  all  my  stroiigth,  for  tier  warm,  sweet 
woiiiaiiliood —  in  a  woi'd,  she  is  the  epitome  of  all  that  is 
true  and  woiiiaidy  !  " 

"  That  is  to  say  —  as  you  understand  such  thinf^s,  sir, 
and  all  your  knowledge  of  woman,  and  her  virtues  and  fail- 
ings, you  have  learned  from  your  hooks,  therefore,  mis- 
ripresented  hy  history,  and  distorted  hy  romance,  it  is 
utterly  false  and  unreal.  And,  of  course,  this  imanjinary 
creature  of  yours  is  ethereal,  hloodless,  sexless,  unnatural, 
and  (juite  inipos.^ihie  !  " 

Now,  when  she  sj)oke  tlius,  I  laid  down  my  pipe  and 
stared,  hut,  hefore  1  could  <ret  my  hreath,  slie  hegan  again, 
with  curling  lij)  and   lashes  that  drooped  disdaiid'ully. 

••  I  (juite  understand  that  there  can  he  no  woman  worthy 
of  Mr.  Peter  ^'il)art  —  she  whom  lie  would  lionor  with 
marriage  must  he  sj)ecially  created  for  him  !  Ah!  but  some 
day  a  woman  —  a  real,  live  woman  —  will  come  into  his 
life,  and  the  toucli  of  her  hand,  the  glance  of  her  eyes,  the 
warmtii  of  her  hreath,  will  dispel  this  poor,  Haccid,  misty 
creature  of  his  imagination,  who  will  fade  and  fade,  and 
vanish  into  nothingness.  And  when  the  real  woman  has 
sliown  him  how  utterly  false  and  impossible  this  dream 
woman  was  —  then,  Mr.  Peter  Vihart,  I  hope  she  will  laugh 
at  you  —  as  I  do,  and  turn  her  back  upon  you  —  as  I  do, 
and  leave  you  —  for  the  very  superior,  very  pedantic 
l)edant  that  you  are  — -  and  scorn  you  —  as  I  do,  most  of 
all  because  you  are  merely  a  —  creature  !  "  With  the  word, 
she  flung  uj)  her  head  and  stamped  her  foot  at  mc,  and 
turning,  swept  out  through  the  open  door  into  the 
mooidight. 

"Creature?"  said  I,  and  so  sat  staring  at  the  table, 
and  the  walls,  and  the  floor,  and  the  rafters  in  a  blank 
amazement. 

But  in  a  while,  my  amazement  growing,  T  went  and 
stood  in  the  doorway,  looking  at  Charmian,  but  saying 
nolliing. 

And,  as  T  watched,  slie  began  to  sing  softly  to  herself, 

;in(L    Dutt!!!.""   U!)  Iier  !l.".nrl.   !l!':U'    the   f'r>.!!i''.   ?!•.".!!■.   l-.or  T-.n?T-   =.~ 
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that  it  fell  down,  rippliiifr  about  her  neck  and  shoulders. 
And,  sin^-ing  softly  thus,  she  shook  her  hair  about  her,  so 
that  I  saw  it  curled  far  below  her  waist ;  stooped  her  head, 
and,  parting  it  upon  her  neck,  drew  it  over  either  shoulder, 
whence  it  flowed  far  down  over  her  bosom  in  two  glorious 
waves,  for  the  moon,  peeping  through  the  rift  in  the  leaves 
above,  sent  down  her  beams  to  wake  small  tires  in  it,  that 
came  and  went,  and  winked  with  her  breathing. 

"  ("harmian,  you  have  glorious  hair !  "  said  I,  speaking 
on  the  impulse  —  a  thing  I  rarely  do. 

Hut  (harmian  only  combed  her  tresses,  and  went  on  sing- 
ing to  herself. 

'•('harmian,"  said  I  again,  "what  did  you  mean  when 
you  called  me  a  —  creature?  " 

{'harmian  went  on  singing. 

'•  You  called  me  a  '  pedant  '  once  before :  to  be  told  that 
I  am  superior,  also,  is  most  disquieting.  I  fear  my  maimer 
nnist  be  very  unfortunate  to  afford  you  such  an  opinion 
of  me." 

Ciiarmian  went  on  singing. 

'"Naturally  I  am  much  perturbed,  and  doubly  Mrixious 
to  know  what  you  wish  me  to  understand  by  the  epithet 
'  creature  ^?  " 

Charmian  went  on  singing.  Wherefore,  seeing  she  did 
not  intend  to  answer  me,  I  presently  re-entered  the  cottao-e. 

Now  it  is  ever  my  custom,  when  at  all  troubled  or  put 
out  in  any  way,  to  seek  consolation  in  my  books,  hence,  I 
now  took  up  my  Homer,  and,  trimming  the  candles,  sat 
down  at  the  table. 

In  a  little  while  ('harmian  came  in,  still  humming  the  air 
of  her  song,  and  not  troubling  even  to  glance  in  my 
direction. 

Some  days  before,  at  her  icquest,  I  had  brought  her 
hnen  and  lace  and  ribands  from  Cranbrook,  and  these  she 
now  took  out,  together  with  needle  and  cotton,  and,  sitting 
down  at  the  opposite  side  of  the  table,  began  to  sew. 

She  was  stdl  humming,  and  this  of  itself  distracted  my 
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ciiiattd  by  the  ^^Kviin  of  lur  llyiiin;  uvvd\c,  ;uul  I  began  to 
(khiite  within  nivself  what  she  was  making.  It  (whatever 
it  might  he)  was  rufHed,  and  edged  with  hiee,  and  eaught 
h<  re  and  there  with  little  bows  of  blue  riband,  and,  from 
these,  and  divrrs  other  c'\  ideiues,  I  had  conclmled  it  to  be 
a  garmeid  of  some  sort,  and  was  easting  about  in  my  mind 
to'^aceount  for  the>e  bows  of  riband,  when,  glaneing  up 
suddenly,  she  caught  my  eye:  whereupon,  for  no  reason 
in  the  woild,  I  felt  suddenly  giiiUy.  to  hide  whieli  I  began 
to  .search  through  my  i)oekets  for  my  pipe. 

"On   the  mantelshelf!"  said  she 

"What  i>.^" 

"  Your  pipe!  " 

"  Thank  you  !  "'  said  I.  and  reached  it  down. 

"  What  are  you  reading.^  "  she  inciuiretl ;  "  is  it  of  Helen 
or  .\spasia  or  I'liryne.'  " 

"Neither —  it  is  the  parting  of  Hector  and  Andro- 
mache," I  answered. 

'•  Is  it  very  interesting.''  " 


es. 


"  Then   Avhy   do   your  eyes   wander   so   often    from   tli'^ 

pago.^  " 

"  I  know  many  of  the  lines  ])\  heart,"  said  I.  And  hav- 
ing lighted  my  pipe,  I  took  uj)  the  book,  and  once  more 
be<>-an  to  read.  Vet  I  was  conscious,  all  the  time,  of  Char- 
mian's  tiasliing  needle,  also  she  li.ad  begun  to  bum  again. 

And,  after  I  bad  endeavo-ed  to  read,  and  Charmian  had 
himnned  for  perhaps  five  minutes,  I  lowered  my  book,  and, 
s'ghing,  glanced  at  her. 

"  I  am  trying  to  read,  C'hurmian." 

"  So  I  see." 

"  And  your  luimming  confuses  nic." 

"  It  is  very  quiet  outside,  Peter." 

"  Rut  I  camiot  read  by  moonlight,  Charmian." 

"Then  —  don't  read,"  IVt.r."  Here  slic  nii)bled  her 
tliread  with  white  teeth,  and  held  U{)  what  she  had  been 
sewing  to  view  tlie  cflfect  of  a  bow  of  riband,  witli  her 
head  very  nmch  on  one    side.     And   I  inwardly  wondereci 
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tliat  she  should  sjRiid  so  nmch  cuiv  upon  such  fri{)perv 
—  all  SL'Msolcs?,  bow  s  niul  laci's. 

"To  luiui  is  a  very  disturhin^r  habit!"  said   I. 

"To  smoke  an  evil-siuelliii^^  ])ipe  is  worse  -much 
worse,  Peter!  " 

"I  berr  your  pardon!"  said  I,  and  laid  the  oirendin^^ 
object  back   upon   the   mantel.  " 

"Are  you   an<ri-y,   Peter?" 

"  Not  in  the  least ;  I  am  only  sorry  that  my  smoTving 
annoyed  you  —  had   I   known  before  —  " 

"  It  did  n't  annoy  me  in  the  least!  " 

"  Ikii  from  what  you  said  I  understood  —  " 
'  Xo,  Peter,  you  did  not  understand  ;  you  never  un- 
derstand, and  I  don't  think  you  ex  r  will  understand  anv- 
thinrr  but  your  Helens  and  Phrynes  —  and  your  Lat'in 
and  Greek  philosophies,  and  that  is  what  ma'kes  you  so 
very   annoyin^?,  and  so  —  so  quaintly   orio-inal!" 

"  But  you  certainly  found   fault  with  mv   pipe." 

"Naturally!  — didn't  you  find  fault  with'  my  hum- 
iiu'nuf?  " 

'^''Peally,"  said   I,  "really,  I   fail  to  see  —  " 

"Of  course  you  do!"  si^died  Channian.  Whereupon 
there  fell  a  silence  between  us,  durin^r  \vl,ich  she  sewed 
industriously,  and  I  went  forth  with  brave  Hector  to  face 
the  mig-hty  Achilles.  Lut  my  eye  had  traversed  barely 
twenty  lines  when : 

"  Peter.?" 

"Yes.?" 

"  Do  you  remember  my  Efiving  vou  a  locket '  " 
"  Yes." 

"Where  is  it.^" 

"Oh!    I  have  it   still  —  somewhere." 
"  Somewhere,  sir.-  "  she   repeated,  glancinrr  at  mo  with 
raised  brows. 

"  Somewhere  safe,"  said  I,  fixiim-  niv  eyes  upon  mv 
book.  •       .  r- 

"  It  had  a  riband  attached,  hadn't  it.?" 
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"A   ])ink  rihiind,  if  I   rciiu'iiilKT  —  yes,   junk." 

"'No  —  it    Wiis   blue!"'   sfiid    I    iinoiiardrdly. 

"Arc  you  sure.  IV'tor?  "  And  hwv,  n-l,u>cin<i;  up,  I 
saw  that  she  was  watcliiii^^  nie  iKMU-ath  liur  la^lios. 

"  Vfs,"  I  answered;  "that   is  —  1  think  so." 

"Then  you  are  not  sure?" 

"  Yes,  l'  am,"  said  I  :  "it  was  a  l)hie  riband,"  and  I 
turned  over  a  pa^re  very  ostentatiously. 

"Oh!"  said  Charniian,  and  there  was  another  pause, 
(hiriuf,^  which  I  construed  probably  fifty  lines  or  so. 

"Peter?" 

"Well?" 

"Where  did  yo'i  say  it  was  now  —  my  locket?" 

"  I  did  n't  say  it  was  anywhere." 

"  No,  vou  said  it  was  '  somewhere  '  —  in  a  rather  vague 
sort   of  way.   Peter." 

"  Well,  perhaj)s  I  did,"  said  I.  frownin<;'  at  my  l)ook.^ 

"  It  is  not  very  valuable,  but  I  prized  it  for  associa- 
tion's sake,  Peter." 

"  \I,  !  _  yes,  to  be  sure,"  saiil  I,  fei<>nin<jf  to  he  wholly 

lu  sorbed. 

"  I  was  wondering  if  you  ever  —  wear  it,  Peter?" 

"  Wear  it  !  "  I  exclaimed,  and  glancing  furtively  down 
at  myself,  I  was  relieved  to  see  that  there  were  no  signs 
of  a' betraying  blue  riband;  "wear  it!"  said  I  again, 
"  wliv  should  I  wear  it?  " 

"  Why,  indeed,  Peter,  unless  it  was  because  it  was  there 
to  wear."  Suddeidy  she  uttered  an  exclamation  of  an- 
noyance, and,  taking  up  a  candle,  began  looking  about 
the  floor. 

"What  have  you  lost?" 

"  My  needle!  I  think  it  must  have  fallen  under  the  table, 
and  needles  are  precious  in  this  wilderness;  won't  you 
please  help  me  to  find  it?" 

"  With  pleasure!  "  said  I.  f,n'tting  down  upoTi  my  hands 
and   knees,   and   together   we   began    to   hunt    for   the   lost 

needle. 

Now,  in  our  searcli,  it  clianceci  that  we  drew  near  lo- 
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^fclluT,  and  oiu't'  Ikt  Iiiirid  toiirhod  mine,  and  once  licr  soft 
hair  lini^lird  my  cluck,  and  tliero  stole  over  inc  a  pcrfunif 
like  the  hreath  of  violets,  the  fragrance  that  I  always 
associated  with  her,  faint  and  sweet  and  allurin<:f  —  so 
iiiudi  so,  that  I  drew  back  from  furtluT  chance  of  contact, 
and  kej)t  my  eyes  direc'cd  to  the  tloor. 

And,  after  I  had  .M)un^ht  \ainly  for  some  time,  I  raised 
my  head  and  looked  at  Charmian,  to  find  her  regarding 
me  with  a  very  strange  e.vpresNion. 

"What  is  it?"  I  inciiured.  "Have  you  found  the 
needle?"  Charmian  sat  back  on  her  heels,  and  laughed 
softly. 

"  ()h,  yes,  I  'vc  found  the  needle,  Peter,  Hiat  is  —  I 
never  lost  it." 

"  Why,  then  —  what  —  wliat  did  you  mean  —  ?  " 

For  answer,  she  raised  her  hand  and  pointed  to  my 
breast.  Then,  glancing  hurriedly  down,  I  saw  that  the 
locket  liad  slipped  forward  through  the  bosom  of  my  shirt, 
and  hung  in  plain  view.  I  made  an  instinctive  movement 
to  hide  it,  but,  hearing  her  laugh,  looked  at  her  instead. 

"  So  this  was  why  you  asked  me  to  stoop  to  find  your 
needle?" 

"  Yes,  Peter." 

''Then  you  — knew?" 

"  Of  course  I  knew." 
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said  I.  A  distant  clock  chimed  eleven,  and 
Charmian  began  to  fold  away  her  work,  seeing  which,  I 
rose,  and  took  up  my  candle.     "And  —  pray  —  " 

"Well?" 

"  And,  pray,"  said  I,  staring  hard  at  the  flame  of  my 
candle,  "how  did  you  happen  to  —  find  out  —  ?" 

"  Very  simply  —  I  saw  the  riband  round  your  neck 
dr.Ns  ago.     Good  night,  Peter!" 

■"  Oh,"  said  I.     "  Good  niglit !  " 


■1! 


*ii 


CIIArTKR    XVII 


Tlir.    O.MKN" 

"  ^ly  liidy  swt'ct,  arisr  ! 
My  lady  >ut'ol.  ari.M' 
With  <\(Tytliiiif,'  tliat  protty  is. 
My  laiiy  >\V('cl,  ari.^c; 
AriM'.  arisL'."' 


It  was  mornintr,  and  Cliarinian  was  siiiiriiifj.  The  pure, 
ricli  notes  Hoatod  in  ai  my  opvu  lattice,  and  I  heard 
the  chitter  of  her  pail  as  she  went  to  fetch  water  from  the 
brook.  Wherefore  I  presently  step[)ed  out  into  the  sun- 
shine, my  coat  and  neckcloth  .across  my  arm,  to  plunge  mv 
liead  and  face  into  the  brook,  and  carry  back  the  heavy 
bucket   for  her,  as  was  my  custom. 

Being  come  to  the  !)rook  I  found  tlie  brinnning  bucket, 
sure  enough,  but  no  ('harmian.  I  was  looking  about  won- 
deringly,  wluii  >he  began  to  >ing  again,  and,  guided  b}' 
this.  I  espied  her  kneeling  be>ide  the  stream. 

The  water  ran  deep  and  very  still,  just  here,  overhung 
by  ash  and  alder  and  willow,  whose  slender,  curving 
branches  formed  a  leafy  bower  wherein  she  half  knelt, 
half  sat.  bending  over  to  regard  herself  in  the  placid  water. 
I'or  a  long  moment  she  remaini'd  thus,  studying  her  re- 
tlection  intently  in  this  crystal  mirror,  and  little  by  little 
her  song  died  away.  Then  she  put  up  her  hands  and 
began  to  rearrange  her  hair  with  swift,  dexterous  fingers, 
npostrophi/ing  her  waterv  image  the  while,  in   this  wise: 

"  My  dear,  you  are  growing  positively  apple-cheeked 
■ — I  vow  you  are!  your  enemies  might  almost  call  you  — 
strapping);  —  .•il.ick'  ^\!id  tlir'n  vour  coniploxifini  niv  dcar^ 
your   adorable  complexion !  *'   she   went   on,   witli   a   rueful 
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sliakr  of  licr  hi'.'ul,  "von  iiic  a>  hrown  as  a  gipsy  — not 
that  vou  iind  ^r,,  l)r(akiii;L,'  voiir  lie  irt  ovor  it  —  for,  hc- 
twiiti  yon  and  iiic,  u\\  dvnv,  I  think  it  rathiT  improves 
you;  the  [)itv  of  it  i>  that  vou  havi'  no  oir'  to  appnciafc 
you  properly  —  to  niuKr  to  your  cliarnis  the  hoiiiafre 
tliey  (liservf,  no  one  — not  a  soul,  my  dear;  your  liermit, 
bliss  you!  can  see,  or  think,  of  nolhiiig  that  exists  oi.t  of 
a  book —  uhieh,  hi'tween  you  anil  me  and  the  bueket  M)n- 
lii'r,  is  perhaps  ju>t  as  well  —  and  yet  hei<rlio  !  To  l;c 
so  lovely  and  so  forloi-n  !  indeed.  I  eoidd  ^hed  tears  for 
you  if  it  would  not  make  your  eyelid-  ^well  and  your  classu- 
jio>e  tui-n   red." 

Here  she  sighed  again,  and,  taking  a  tendril  of  hair 
between  her  finger.^,  transformed  it,  very  cleverly,  into  a 
small  curl. 

"  Yes,  your  tan  certaiidy  becomes  you,  my  dear,"  she 
went  on,  nodding  to  her  relK'ction;  "not  that  he  will  ever 
notice  —  dear  heart,  no!  were  you  Middenly  to  turn  as 
i)lack  as  a  Hottentot  —  before  his  very  eyes  —  he  would 
go  on  serenely  smoking-  liis  pipe,  and  talk  to  you  of 
I'lpictetus — heigho!"  Sighing  thus,  she  broke'  off  a 
spray  of  leaves  and  proceeded  to  twine  them  in  amonu  the 
lustrous  cods  of  her  hair,  bending  over  her  reflection 
meanwhile,  and  turning  her  head  this  way  and  that,  to 
note  the  effect. 

"•  Yes,"  said  she  at  last,  nodding  at  lier  image  with  a 
satisfied  air,  "  that  touch  of  green  sets  oft"  your  gipsy 
complexion  admirably,  my  dear  —  I  could  positively  kiss 
you  —  I  vow  I  could,  and  I  am  hard  to  please.  St.  An- 
thony himself,  meeting  you  alone  in  the  desert,  would,  at 
least,  have  run  away  from  you,  and  that  would  have  been 
some  tribute  to  your  charms,  but  our  philosopher  will 
Just  glance  at  you  w-th  his  slow,  grave  smile,  and  tell  you, 
m  his  solenni,  affable  w.ay  —  that  it  is  a  very  fine  morning 
—  height) !  " 

Here  (somewhat  late  in  the  day,  perhaps)  perceiving 
tliat  I  was  playing  eavesdropper,  I  moved  cautiously  away, 
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iakmg  up   liie  pail,  returned  to  the  cottage. 
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filled  til.'  kettle  and  Ml  it  upon  the  (ire,  ,.1hI  proceeded  to 
sprend  the  eloth  (a  lu\ll^iou^  iii.t  itiit  Imi  of  Chaniiiaii'., 
o„  which  >he  in^i^t<•d)  and  to  lay  out  the  l)reakt"a.t  thiii;,',. 
In  the  midst  of  which,  howiver,  chancin;'  to  fall  into  a 
reverie,  I  hecani"  oblivious  of  all  thin-s  till  rouscil  l.v  a 
step  hehind  ine,  and.  tnrniiii,',  Ixhdd  Chain. ian  standing 
with  the  irloiv  of  the  suii  aljoilt  her  like  the  Spirit  ol 
Smniiier  herself,  hroad  of  hip  and  shoulder,  yet  shnder, 
.and  lon^r  ,,f  limh,  all  warmth  and  life,  and  lon^-.  soft  <  iirves 
from  tlu-oat  to  ankle  -  perf.ct  with  vi.n-orous  youlh  from 
the  leaves  that  crowned  iier  h.auty  to  the  foot  that  shou.d 
heiieath  iier  ^n)Wii.  ^ 

And,  as  I  .r.azed  upon  her.  silent  and  wonderui.i;-.  lo . 
tliou^di  her  mmith  was  soKnm  yet  there  was  laun;hter  m 
her  eyes  as  she  spoke. 

"VVell,  sir  —  liave  you  no  <freetin;r  for  nu ■i' " 
"It, —  is   a  —  very    fine   niornii';;-!"   said    I.      And   now 
the  merriment   ovirflowed   her  eyts.  and   she   lau<,du(i.  yet 
hlushed  .'I  little,  too,  and  lowered  her  eyes  from  mine,  and 
.said,  still  laufrhin^: 

"Oh,  Peter  —  tile  ti'apot — do   mind   tlu>   teapot!" 
"Teapot.^"  I  repeatid.  and  then  I  saw  that   I  still  held 
it  in  my  liand. 

"Tray,  sir  —  wliat   mi^ht  you  he  ^roin-;  to  do  with  the 
teapot   in  one  hand,  and  that   fork  in  tlie  otherl'" 
"  I  was  ^'oin^'  to  make  the  tea.  I  reiiuinher,"  said  I. 
"Is   th/it   why   ycH   were  standing   tliere   staring  at   tlio 
kettle  vvliilc  it  boiled  over.^  " 

"  I  _  forgot  .ill  about  the  kettle,"  said  I.  So  Charmian 
took  the  tea'pot  from  me.  and  set  .about  l)rewing  the  tea, 
singing  merrily  the  while.  Anon  she  liegan  to  fry  the 
bacon,  giving  each  individual  slice  its  due  aiiiovmt  of  care 
.and  attention  :  but.  her  eyes  chancing  to  meet  mine,  the 
song  died  upon  her  lip.  her  lashes  flickered  and  fell,  while 
up  from  throat  to  brow  there  crept  ,a  slow,  hot  wave  of 
crimson.  And  in  that  moment  I  turned  aw.ay  and  strode 
down  to  the  brook. 

Now  it  happened  that   I  came  to  that  s.ame  spot  wiierc 
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•lir    liad    l..tM(l    .itld,    flirii^ill;^    li.V-rlf  (|i)U!l,    I    fell    to   stlidv- 

iii^-  my  rcllict ioti  in  tlic  ua'cr.  cm  n  as  >lic  had  done. 

H(  I'rtordrc,  lli(iiin;li  I  had  paid  scant  lui  d  to  mv  upjxar- 
aiicc,  I  liad  htcii  roiitiiit  (  iii  a  cirtaiii  iiipci'sonal  sort  of 
uay),  had  dressed  in  tlie  t'asliion,  and  taken  advanta^rc 
of  siicli  adornments  as  were  in  favor,  as  much  fron)  liahit 
as  from  any  s(  t  desiu^n  ;  \n\\  now,  lyin^  Ix-ide  the  hrook 
with  my  chin  propptd  in  my  hands,  I  he^an  to  study  mvself 
critically,  fe.itiire  hy  feature,  as  I  had  never  dreamed  of 
don.;;'  hefore. 

.Mirrored  in  the  char  vaters  I  heheld  a  face  han  and 
lu-oun,  and  uith  lank,  hiack  hair.  e\es.  dark  and  of  a 
stranire  brilliance,  looked  at  me  from  hinealh  a  steep 
lirominencc  of  hrow;  I  s.iw  a  somewhat  hii^h-hridfred  nose 
uilh  thin,  rn  rvous  nostrils,  a  li>n;^-,  cleft  chin,  ami  a  dis- 
dainful mouth. 

'I'ruly,  a  saturnine  face,  cold  and  dark  and  utdovely, 
and  thus  ^~ even  as  I  na/,,]  —  the  mouth  ^rew  still  mon- 
disdainful,  and  the  lienvy  hrow  lowered  i)lacker  and  more 
foihiddinif.  And  yet,  in  that  same  moment.  I  found  myself 
sinhinfr,  while  I  strove  to  lend  some  ordi'r  to  the  wildiiess 
of  my  hair. 

••I'ool!"  said  I,  and  plmitred  niy  head  benoatli  tlie 
"ater,  and  held  it  there  so  louif  that  I  came  up  puffing  and 
lilowing;  wheri'upon  I  caufrht  uj)  the  towel  and  fell  to  ruh- 
hin<r  myself  vif^orously,  so  that  [)restiit!y,  lookintj  down 
mU)  the  water  a;^ain.  I  saw  th.at  my  hair  was  wilder  than 
ever  —  all  ruhhed  into  long  elf-locks.  Straightway  I  lifted 
my  hands,  and  would  have  smoothed  it  somewhat,  but 
(In  eked  the  impulse. 

"•  I  "t  be,"  said  I  to  myself,  turning  away,  "  let  be.  T 
am  as  I  an.,  iid  shall  be  henceforth  in  very  truth  a  village 
lil.-.cksmitli  -  -  and  rontent  so  to  be  —  al)solutelv  content." 

At  sight  of  nie  Charnu'an  burst  out  laugh.ing,  the  which, 
'hough  I  liad  expected  it,  angered  me  nevertheless. 

"Why,  Peter!"  she  exclaimed,  "you  look  like  —  " 

"  A  very  low  fallow  !  "  silid  I.  *'  sav  .,  viUacre  f Jo^bsn^Hh 
who  has  bi'en  at  his  ablutions." 
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*'  If  VDU  oiilv  Ii.mI  riti^r,  in  y,uir  vn\->,  .iiul  a  srarf  rotiiul 
your  luiul,  yon  would  l.f  tlir  ii.i.i^.    of  a  Spani^li  l)n;,Mn(l 

in-  likf  tlif  man  Miiia  wIiom^  ^•\|)loit^  The  (iiruttc  \>  full 

of        a  S|)aiii>li  miik  ral.  I   lliiiik." 

-A  ^iirrrilla  Icad.i/'  >al(l  I.  taking'  my  plac.'  at  tlio 
tal.K'.  '^aiid  a  Mii^nilarlv  (■ol(l-l)loo(lr(l  villain  imlnd  I 
think  it  i)rol)al)lc  tliat  we  mncli  n  m  uil.lr  one  aiioili.T:  is 
it  :iJiy  woiwkr  tliat  I  am  slninmd  h.v  m.v  kimi  avoul.d  \^y 
the  ignorant  and  rfpird.-d  askance  by  tin-  n->l  .' "' 

'•  Whv,  rctor!"  Nald  Cliarmian,  rf^ranlin;^'  nir  uitli 
gravi'  (Vt's,  "  what  do  you  mean.'  " 

•'  I  nil  an  that  th.'  country  folk  hcnalxmt  j^o  out  of  tluir 
wav  to  avoid  crosMn-r  my  path        not  that.  I  suppose,  tluy 
ever  hiard  of  Mina,  l)ut  hucause  of  my  h)ol<s." 
"  Your  h)oks  f*  " 

"  Thi'V  think  me  possisscd  of  tlic  '  Kvil  l^yo  '  or  some 
such  folly  —  may  I  cut  you  a  piece  of  hreadi'  " 
''Oh,  IVter!"' 

"Already,  hy  divers  lionest-hearti  d  rustics,  I  am 
credited  with  ha'vin^r  cast  a  deadly  spell  upon  certain  un- 
fortunate pin;s,  with  liavin-,^  foiin;ht  hand  to  iiand  with 
the  hosts  of  the  nethermost  pit,  and  with  havinn-  sold 
my  soul  to  the  deyil  —  may  I  trouble  y(m  to  i)ass  the 
butter?" 

"  Oh,  Peter,  how  foolish  of  tliem!  " 

"And  liow  excusable!  considerin<r  their  iirnoranct'  and 
superstition,"  said  I.  "Mine.  I  am  well  aware,  is  not  a 
face  to  win  me  tiie  heart  of  man,  woman,  or  child;  they 
(cpicially  women  and  children)  share,  in  common  wiHi 
dogs  and' horses,  tliat  divine  attril)ute  which,  for  want  of 
a  better  name,  we  call  '  instinct,'  wheret)y  they  love  or  hate 
for  the  mere  tone  of  a  voice,  the  glance  of  an  ('ye,  the 
motion  of  a  han(1,  .-uid,  the  love  or  hate  once  given,  the 
prejudice  for.  or  against,  is  sel(h)m  wholly  overcome." 
"  Indei'd,"   said    Cliarmian     "I    believe    in    first    impres- 


sions. 


"  iieing  a  woman,"  saiii    i. 

"  Ikiiiii  a  woman!"  she  nodded:    "and  the  instinct  of 
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<ln^  and  cliild  and  woman  has  ofti  11  proved  true  In  tin' 
ind. 

"  Surily  Misliiict  i>  alwavs  trin'?  "  said  I  —  "I  'd  thank 
yon  for  another  cup  o'"  '  i  —  vot,  strangely  iiioiif^h,  d')gs 
generally  make  frii  iid>  with  me  very  readily,  .and  the  few 
•  hildreii  to  ulioiii  I  'se  spok'ii  ha\e  neither  ^rreamed  nor 
iiin  away  from  nie.  Still,  as  I  >aid  hefi..e,  I  am  aware 
that  my  looks  are  s<;ircely  calculati d  to  ^aiti  the  h)V(' 
of  man,  \voman.  or  child;  not  that  it  inatte|-s  <^reHUy, 
seeing-  that  I  am  liktlv  to  hold  very  little  converse  with 
eilh.r." 

"There  is  one  woman,  Peter,  to  whom  you  have  talked 
hy  the  hour  toiretlu  r    -    " 

"And  who  is  jlouhtless  weary  enough  of  it  all — -more 
especially  of  I'.pictetus  and  Trojan  Ililen." 

"  Two  lumps  of  sui^ar,  Peter?  " 

"Thank  you!  Women  are  very  hke  flowers  —  "  I 
hegari. 

'• 'I'hat  is  a  very  profoiuid  remark,  sir!  —  more  ospc- 
cially  cominii;  from  one  wlio  has  studiid  and  knows  woman- 
kind X)  deeply." 

"  —  .and  it  is  .1  pity  tliat  they  should  ho  allowed  to 
'waste  their  sweetness  on   Hie  disi'rt  air.'" 

"And   philosophical   hlacksmiths,   Peter.="' 

"  More  so  if  tlii'v  he  poor  hlacksmiths." 

"  I  said  '  philosophical,'  Peter." 

"  Vou  prohahly  find  your  situation  horribly  lonely 
"ere?  "  I  went  on  after  a  pause. 

"  Ves  ;    it  *s  nice  and  lonely,  Peter." 

"  And,  undouhtedly.  this  cott.ige  is  ver^-  poor  and  mean, 
.•Hid  —  er  —  humble?"  ("harmian  smiled  and  s'^ook  her 
head. 

"  But  then,  Charniian  Brown  is  a  very  humble  person, 
sir." 

"  A 'id  you  have  n't  even  the  luxury  of  a  mirror  to  dres« 
your  tiair  by  !  " 

"  Is   it  so  very  clumsily  dresseu,   sir?  " 

"  Xc\  no,"  said  I  hastily,  "  indeed  I  was  thinKing  —  " 
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"Will,  Peter?" 

"Tluit   it  WHS  vory— iK'iiutiful!" 

"■  Why,  you   told   iiio   di;it    lu.st  night 
you  Miiiiiv  of  it  tliis  iiiorniiio-?  " 

"With   thox'  K'.ivc's   ill  it  -    it  is 

Charniijui    Inuglud,    aiul,    rising,    swipt    me    a 
curtesy. 

After   all,   sir,   we    find    there   he   exce])tions    to   every 


come,  what  do 

)!" 
stately 


rui 


^1  " 


"■  "\'ou   mean  ?  "' 

"Even  hlacksmiths!" 

And  in  a  wlilli,  having  finished  nn'  hreakfast,  I  rose, 
and,  taking  niy  hat,  hade  Charmian  *'  (iood  morning,"  and 
so  came  to  the  door.  But  on  the  thresliold  I  turned  and 
looked  back  at  lur.  She  had  risen,  and  st>)od  leaning  with 
one  h;u<d  on  the  table;  now  in  the  '^ther  shs  held  the  bread- 
knife,       d  her  eyes  were  upon  mine. 

And  lo  I  wonder  of  wonders!  once  again,  but  tins  time 
sudden  and  swift  -  up  from  the  round,  full  colunm  of 
lier  throat,  up  over  cheek  and  brow  there  rushed  that  vivid 
tide  of  color;  her  eyes  grew  suddenly  deep  and  soft,  and 
then  were  hiddt'U  'neath  lu'r  lashes -— and,  in  that  same 
moment,  the  knife  slipped  from  her  grasp,  and  falling, 
point  downwards,  stood  quivering  in  the  floor  between  us 
—  an  ugly   thing  that  gleamed  evilly. 

Was  this  an  o-nen  —  a  sign  vouchsafed  of  that  which, 
dark  and  terribk".  was,  even  then,  inarching  to  meet  us 
upon  this  Broad  Highway.''  O  Blind,  and  more  than 
blind! 

Ahnost  before  it  had  ceased  to  quiver  ^  stooped,  and, 
plucking  it  from  the  floor,  g  ■  e  it  into  r  hand.  Now, 
as  I  did  so,  lur  fingers  touched  mine,  and,  moved  by  a  sud- 
den mad  iiiqiulse,  I  stooped  and  presstnl  my  lips  xipon  them 
■ —  kissed  them  quick  and  fierce,  and  so  turned,  and  hurried 
upon  my  way. 

Yet,  as  I  went,  I  found  that  the  knife  had  cut  my  chin, 
and  that  I  was  hlei-ding. 

0  Blind,  and  more    than  blind!     Surely  this  was  a  warn- 
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in^,  iin  01         to  liecd  —  to  .sliivcr  over,  despite  the  war 


in 


sun 


But,   seiinrr  iho  blood,    I    lauglied,   and   strode   village- 
wards,  hlitho  of  heart  and  li<,dit  of  foot. 
O  Blind,  and  more  than  i)lind! 
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CHAPTER    XVIII 


IX    WHICH    I    HKAR     NEWS    OK    SIR    MAVUICli    VIUAKT 


"  Which  I  says  —   Lord  love  me !  " 

I  pluiifjtd  tlie  iron  hack  into  the  fire,  and,  turning  my 
liead,  espii'd  a  figure  standing  in  tiie  doorway;  and,  though 
tlie  leathir  hat  and  short,  round  jacket  liad  heen  suj)er- 
seded  hy  a  smart  groom's  Hvery,  I  recognized  the  Postilion. 

"  So  'elp  me,  Hoh,  if  this  ain't  a  piece  o'  hick  !  "  he  ex- 
chiimed,  and,  with  the  words,  he  removed  his  hat  Jind  fell 
to  comhing  his  short,  thick  hair  with  the  handle  of  his 
wlu'p. 

"■  I  'm  glad  you  think  so,"  said  I. 

"  You  can  drownd  me  if  it  ain't!  '*  said  he. 

"  And,  ])ray,  how  is  the  gentleman  who  —  liappcncd  to 
full  and  hurt  himself,  if  you  remember  —  in  the  storm?  " 

"  'Appened  to  fail  an'  'urt  'isself  ?  "  repeated  the  Pos- 
tilion, winking  knowingly,  "  •  'urt  'isself,'  says  vou  — 
'  Walker!  '  says  I,  '  Walker!  '  "  with  which  he  laid  hi's  fore- 
finger against  the  side  of  his  nose  and  winked  again. 

'"  What  might  you  he  pleaded  to  mean?  " 

"  I  means  as  a  gent  'appeiiin'  to  fall  in  tlie  dark  may 
p'r'aps  cut  'is  Vad  open  —  but  'e  don't  give  'isself  two 
black  I'yes,  a  bloody  nose,  a  split  lip,  an'  three  broken 
ribs,  all  at  once  —  it  ain't  nat'ral,  w'ich  if  you  savs  con- 
trairy,  I  remarks  -' W/dker !  '  Lord!"  continued  the 
Postilion,  si'eing  I  did  not  speak,  "  Lord!  it  nuist  'a'  been 
a  {)retry  warm  go  wiiile  it  lasted  —  you  put  'im  to  sleep 
sound  enough;  it  took  me  over  a  hour  to  Tonbridgcs  an' 
'e  never  moved  till  'e  'd  been  put  to  bed  at  '  The  v'hecjuers  ' 
an'  a  doctor  sent  for.     Ah!  an'  a  nice  time  I  'ad  of  it,  what 
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wi'  clh'iiTibcr-niJiids  a-runnin'  up  an'  down  stairs  to  see  the 
'  poor  ^rontlenian,'  an'  everjbody  a-starin'  at  me,  an' 
a-sliakin'  their  'eads,  an'  all  a-axin'  questions,  one  atop  o' 
tlie  other,  till  the  doctor  come.  '  'Ow  did  this  'appen,  mc 
m.iti?'  sa.vs  'e.  'A  haccident !  '  says  I.  'A  haccid-nt?' 
says  the  doctor,  \vi'  a  look  in  'is  eye  as  I  did  n't  ju^t  like. 
'  Ah  !  '  says  I,  '  fell  on  'is  'ead  —  out  o'  the  chaise,'  says  I, 
'struck  a  stone,  or  summ'at,'  says  I.  "Did  'e  fall  of  'is 
own  accord?'  says  the  doctor.  ''Ah,  for  sure!'  savs  I. 
'  i.'iimph!  '  says  the  doctor,  '  what  \vi'  'is  eyes,  an'  'is  nose, 
an'  "is  lip,  looks  to  me  as  if  son  •  one  'ad  'elped  'im.'  '  Then 
you  must  be  a  dam'  fool!'  says  a  voice,  an'  there's  mv 
^untleman  —  Number  One,  you  know,  a-sittin'  up  in  bed 
an'  doin'  'is  'ardest  to  frown.  'Sir?'  says  the  doctor. 
'Sir!  to  you,'  says  my  gentleman,  'this  honest  fellow  tells 
the  truth.  I  did  fall  out  o'  the  accursed  chais-  —  an'  be 
d.uiintd  to  you  1  '  says  'e.  '  Don't  excite  yourself,'  says  the 
doctor;  'in  your  present  condition  it  would  be  danger- 
ous.' 'Then  be  so  good  as  to  go  to  the  devil!'  says  my 
gentleman.  '  I  will !  '  says  the  doctor,  an'  off  'e  goes.'  '  Hi, 
there,  you,'  says  my  gentleman,  callin'  to  me  as  soon  as 
we  were  alone,  '  this  accursed  business  'as  played  the  cievil 
ui!h  me,  an'  I  need  a  servant.  'Ow  nuich  do  you  want  to 
stay  wi'  me?'  'Twenty-five  shillin'  a  week,'  says  I,  doin' 
myself  proud  while  I  'ad  the  chance.  '  I  '11  give  ye  thirty,' 
s.iys  "e;  '  wot 's  ye  name?'  'Jacob  Trimble,  sir,'  says  I. 
'  An'  a  most  accursed  name  it  i^ !  —  I'll  call  you  Parks,' 
N.iys  'e,  '  an'  when  I  ring  let  no  one  answer  but  yourself. 
You  can  go.  Parks  —  an'.  Parks  —  get  me  another  doc- 
'or.'  Weil,"  pursued  the  Postilion,  seating  himself  near 
l)y,  "  we  'd  been  there  a  cou})le  o'  weeks,  an'  though  'e  was 
hitter,  an'  'is  face  near  well  again,  'e  still  kept  to  'is  room, 
Hheii,  one  day,  a  smart  phaeton  an'  blood  'osses  drives  up, 
•ui'  out  steps  a  fine  gentleman  —  one  o'  them  pale,  sleepy 
M)rt.  I  was  a-standin'  in  +hc  yard,  brushin'  my  master's 
co.it  —  a  bottle-green  wi'  silver  buttons,  each  button  'avin' 
\yhn\  tliey  calN  a  monneygram  stamped  onto  it.  '  Ha,  me 
man !  '   says   the  sleepy   gent,  steppin'   up  to  me,  '  a   fine 
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cofit  —  doorid  fashionable  cut,  curse  me!  —  your  nia-,- 
ter's?'  '  Ves,  sir,'  says  I,  brushin'  away.  'Silver  but- 
tons too!'  says  the  ^ent,  "lit  me  see  —  ah  yes!  —  a  V, 
yes,  to  be  sure  —  'ave  the  o-oodiR-ss  to  step  to  your  master 
an'  say  as  a  ffentlenian  bei-s  to  scu  'im.'  'Can't  l)e  done, 
sir,'  savs  I  ;  "  me  master  ain't  seein'  notxxly,  bein'  in  in- 
diflereiit  'ealtli.'  '  Nonsense!  '  says  the  gentleman,  yawnin' 
an'  sjlppin'  a  guinea  into  me  'aiuL  '  Just  run,  like  a  good 
filler,  ,in'  tell  *im  as  I  bear  a  message  from  George!' 
'  From  'oo?  '  says  I.  '  From  George,'  says  the  gent,  smilin' 
an'  yawnin'  —  'just  say  from  (Jcorge.'  So,  to  come  to 
the  end  of  it,  up  I  goes,  an'  finds  m  ■  master  walkin'  up  an' 
down  an'  a-swearin'  to  'isstlf  as  usual.  '  A  gentleman  to 
sec  you,  sir,'  says  I.  '  Why,  devil  burn  your  miserable 
carcass!'  say  'e,  'didn't  I  tell  you  as  I'd  see  nobody?' 
'  Ay,  but  this  "ere  gmt  's  a-sayin'  'e  'as  a  message  from 
George,  sir.'  My  master  raised  both  clenched  fists  above 
'is  'ead  an'  swore  —  ah!  better  than  J  'd  heard  for  many 
a  long  day.  'Ows'ever,  downstairs  'e  goes,  cursin'  on  every 
stair.  In'a  time  'e  comes  back.  '  Farks,'  says  'e,  'do  you 
remember  that  —  that  place  wlicre  we  got  lost  —  in  the 
storm,  Farks'"  '  '  Ah,  sir,'  says  I.  '  Well,  go  there  at  once,' 
savs  'e,  '  an','  —  well  —  'e  give  me  certain  orders  — jumps 
into  the  phaL-toii  wi'  the  sleepy  gentleman,  an'  they  drive 
off  together  —  an'  accordin'  to  orders  —  'ere  I  am." 

"  A  very  interesting  story!  "  said  I.  "  And  so  you  are 
a  groom  now.''  " 

"Ah!  —  an'  you  arc  a  blacksmith,  eh.^^  " 

"  Yes." 

"  Well,  if  it  don't  beat  everything  as  ever  I  heard  — • 
I'm  a  stiiT'un,  that's  all!" 

"What  do  you  me.an.^  " 

"  I  naans  my  droppin'  in  on  you,  like  this  'ere,  just  as 
if  you  was  n't  the  one  man  in  all  England  as  I  was  'opeful 
to  drop  in  on." 

'•  And  you  find  me  very  busy  '  "  said  I. 

"Lord  love  me!"  said  the  Fostilion,  combing  his  hair 
so  very  hard  thai  it   crinkled  his  brow.     "  1  comes  up  from 
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Tonl)ri(JgL'  this  'ere  very  afternoon,  iiii',  'avin'  (irunk  a  pint 
over  at  '  The  Bull  '  ytJiuiur,  an'  axed  questions  as  none  o' 
they  cliaw bacons  could  give  a  answer  to,  I  'ears  the  chink 
o'  your  'annner,  an'  coniin"  over  \'re,  chance  hke,  I  finds 
—  you;    I  'II  be  gornied  if  it  ain't  a'niost  o.'uiat'ral !  " 

"And  why?  "' 

"  'Cos  you  was  the  very  i-dentical  chap  as  I  come  up 
from   Tonl)ridn-e   to   find." 

"Were  you   sent   to  find  me?" 

"Easy   a   bit  —  you're  a  blacksmith,  a'n't  you?" 

"  I   told  you  so  i)efore." 

"  Wot  's  more,  you  looks  a  blacksmith  in  tliat  there 
leather  ;ipron,  ;ui'  wi'  your  face  all  smutty.  To  be  sure, 
you're  powerful  like  'im  —  Number  One  as  was  —  my 
master  as  now  is  - —  " 

"  Did  he  send  you  to  find  me?  " 

"  Some  folks  mi<^ht  take  you  for  a  rpcntleman,  meetin' 
voii   off'and   like,  but    I   ktujws  (bfferent." 

"As  how?" 

"  Well,  I  never  'card  of  a  gentleinan  turnin'  'isself  into 
a  l)lacksmitli,  afore,  for  one  thin<^  —  " 

"  Still,  one  might,"  I  ventured. 

"  No,"  answered  the  Postilion,  witli  a  decisive  shake  of 
the  head,  "it's  a<^'in'  natur';  wlien  a  gentleman  gets 
down  in  the  world,  an'  'as  to  do  summ'at  for  a  livin',  'e 
generally  shoots  'isself —  ah!  an'  I've  knowed  'em  do 
it  too!  An'  then  I  've  noticed  as  you  don't  swear,  nor  yet 
cursi not  even  a  damii." 

"Seldom,"  said  I;  "but  what  of  that?" 

"  I  've  seed  a  d(  al  o'  the  quality  in  my  time,  one  way  or 
another  —  many  *s  the  fii.o  gentleman  as  I've  druv,  or 
gr(>f)med  for,  an'  never  a  one  on  'em  as  did  n't  curse  mc  — 
ah!"  said  the  Postilion,  sighing  and  shaking  his  head, 
"  'i-rc  thev  (lid  curse  me!  —  'specially  one- — a  vouncr  lord 
—  onconnnon  fond  o'  iiic  'e  were  too,  in  'is  way,  to  the  day- 
is  OSS  fell  an'  rolled  on  'im.  '  Jiuob,'  says  'c,  short  like, 
for  'e  were  a-goin'  fast.  'Jacob!'  says  'e,  '  d'lnin  your 
infernally  ugly  mug!  '  says  'e;  'you  bet  me  as  that  cursed 
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brute  would  do  for  inc.'  '  I  did,  my  lord,'  says  I,  an'  I 
ronioiiilK'r  as  tli;"  tears  was  a-ruimin'  down  all  our  faces  as 
we  carried  'im  al.)ii^^  on  the  five-barred  <rate.  that  bcin' 
'andiest.  '  Well,  devil  take  your  soul,  you  was  right,  Jacob, 
an'  be  (.annied  to  you!'  says  'e  ;  'you'll  find  a  tenner  ni 
my  coat  pocket  'ere,  you  've  won  it,  for  I  sha'n't  last  the 
day  out,  Jacob.'  An'  'e  did  n't  either,  for  'e  died  afore 
we  got  "ini  'onie,  an'  left  me  a  'undred  pound  in  'is  wdl. 
Ah!  gentlemen  as  is  gents  is  all  the  same.  Lord  love  you! 
there  never  was  one  on  *em  but  ilamned  my  legs,  or  my 
liver,  or  the  chaise,  or  the  'os>es,  or  the  road,  or  the  inns, 
or  all  on  'em  together.  If  you  was  to  stri})  me  as  naked 
as  the  palm  o'  your  'and.  an'  to  strij)  a  lord,  or  a  earl,  or 
a  gentleman  as'  naked  as  the  palm  o'  your  'and,  an'  was 
to^place  us  side  by  side  —  where 'd  be  the  difference? 
We're  both  men,  both  flesh  and  l)lood.  u'n't  we?  —  then 
where  'd  be  the  dilVirence?  'Oo  's  to  tell  which  is  the  lord 
an'  which  is  the  postilion?  " 

'•Who    indeed?"    said     I,    setting    down    my     .lammer. 
"Jack  is  often  as  good  as  his  master  —  and  a  great  deal 

better." 

"Why.  nobody!"  nodded  the  Postilion,  "not  a  soul — 
till  we  opened  our  mouths:  an'  then  'twould  be  easy 
enough,  for  my  lord,  or  earl,  or  gentleman,  bein'  naked, 
an'  imt  likin'  it  (which  would  only  be  nat'ral).  would  fall 
a-swearin'  'eavens  'ard,  danming  everybody  an'  cursm' 
everything,  an'  never  stop  to  think,  while  I  —  not  bem' 
borii  to  i"  —  should  stand  there  a-shiverin'  an'  tryin''  a 
curse  or  two  myself,  maybe  — but  Lord!  mine  wouldn't 
amount  to  nothin'  at  all. "me  not  bein'  nat'rally  gifted,  nor 
yet  born  to  it  — an'  this  brings  me  round  to  'or!" 

"Her?" 

"  Ah 'er !  Number  Two  —  'cr  as  quarrelled  wi'  Num- 
ber One  all  the  wav  from  London  —  'er  as  run  away  from 
Numb.M-  One  -—  wot  about  —  'er '  "  Here  1h'  fell  to  comb- 
ing his  hair  again  with  his  whip-handle,  while  liis  quick, 
l)rTght  eves  dodged  from  my  face  to  the  glowing  forge  and 
badv   again,  and   his   clean-shaven   lips   pursed   themselves 


I  Hear  News  of  Sir  Maurice  Vibart  337 

In  a  soundless  whistle.  And,  as  I  watdied  liini,  it  seemed 
to  me  that  this  was  the  question  that  had  heeii  in  his  mind 
all  alon<r. 

"  Seeing  she  did  mana<^re  to  run  away  from  him  -  Num- 
ber One  —  she   is  piobahly  very  well/'  I  answered. 

•*  Ah  —  to  lu'  sure!  very  well,  you  say  .^  —  ah.  to  he 
sure!"  >aid  the  Tostilion.  aiiparently  lost  in  contempla- 
fion  of  the  bellows;  "  iui'    —where  mi^^ht  siie  be,  now.^" 

"That  I  .un  unable  to  tell  you,"  sa„l  I,  and  benati  to 
blow  up  the  fire  while  the  Postilion  watched  me,  suckinn- 
the  handle  of  his  whij)  refleetively. 

"  You  work  oncommon  'ard  —  drownd  me  if  you  don't '  " 

"Pretty  hard!"  I  n.^lded. 

*'  An'  sets  well  paid  for  it,  p'r'aps.^  " 

"  Not  so  well  as  I  could  wish,"  said  I. 

"  Not  so  well  as  'e  could  wish,"  nodded  the  Postilion, 
apparently  addressin<^  the  sled^e-hannner,  for  his  ^/i/e  was 
fi\od  upon  it.  *' Of  course  not  —  the  'arder  a  ni.m  works 
the  wuss  'e  gets  paid  — 'ow  much  did  you  say  you  got  a 
week.''  " 

"  I  named  no  sum,"  I  replied. 
Well— -'ow  nuich  might  you  be  gcttin'  a  week.?" 

■■  Ten  shillings." 

"  Gets  ten  shillin'  a  week !  "  he  nodded  to  the  sledgc- 
iianmier,  "  that  ain't  much  for  a  chap  like  'im  —  kick  Tiie 
if  it  is!" 

"  Yet  I  make  it  do  very  well !  " 

The  Postilion  became  again  absorbed  in  contemplation 
"f  the  bellows;  indeed  lie  studied  them  so  intently,  viewing 
llicm  with  his  head  now  on  one  side,  now  on  the  other,  tlwit 
I  tell  to  watching  him,  under  my  brows,  and  so,  presently, 
<aiight  him  furtively  watching  me.  ncreuj)on  he  drew  his 
whij)  from  his  mouth  and  s{)okc. 

"  Supposing  —  "  said  he,  and  stopped. 

"  Well.?  "  I  inquired,  and,  leaning  upon  my  liammcr,  I 
looked  him  square  in  the  eye. 

"Supposing  —  wot  are  you  a-staring  at,  my  feller.?" 
1  ou  Tkivc-  said  ■  supposmg     twice  —  wcii.?  " 
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"  Well,"  said  he,  fixiiio-  his  eve  upon  the  bellows  ;iff.iiii, 
"  .sui){)()>iii<.-  y„ii  „  as  to  make  ji  guinea  over  an'  above  your 
wages  this  week?  " 

"  I  should  he  verv  much  surprised,"  said  I. 
"  Vou  would.-  " 

"  I  cert/iiiily  should." 

"  Then -- why  not  surprise  yourself?" 

"  Vou  "Hist  speak  moi-e  plaiidy,"  said  I. 

"Well  then,"  said  the  Postilion,  still  with  his  gaze  ab- 
stracted, "  supposin'  I  was  to  place  a  guinea  down'^oti  that 
there  an\il  <'  yours  —  would  that  'elp  you  to  remember 
where  Number  Two  —  'er  —  might  be^" 

"  No !  " 

"  It  wouldn't?" 

"  No !  " 

"  A  guinea  's  a  lot  o'  money!  " 

"  It  is,"  I  nodded. 

"  An' you  say  it  would  n't?  " 

"  It  would  not!  "  said  I. 

"Then    say  — oh!    say    two    pun'    ten    an'    'avc    dono 
with  it." 

"  No!"  said  I,  shaking  my  head. 

•'  What  —  not  —  d'  ye   say  *  no  '  to  two  pun'  ten?  " 


I 


do. 


"  Well,  let  's  say  three  pound." 

I  shook  my  head  and,  drawing  the  iron  from  the  fire, 
began  to  liammer  at  it. 

"  Well  then,"  shouted  tlic  Postilion,  for  I  was  making 
Hs  much  din  as  possible,  "  say  four  —  five  —  ten  —  fifteen 
—  twenty-five  — fifty!"      Here    I   ceased    hannnering. 

"  Tell  me  when  you  've  (hme !  "  said  I. 

"  You  're  a  cool  customer,  you  are  —  ah !  an'  a  rum 
un    at  that  —  I   never  sec  a  runnner." 

"  Other  people  have  thought  the  same,"  said  I,  exam- 
imng  the  half-finished  horseshoe  ere  I  set  it  back  in  the 
fire. 

"  Sixty  guineas!  "  said  the  Postilion  gloomily. 
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"Scvdity  tluii!"  s.iid  he,  his  frloom  (lecpiiiin'r. 
"Once  nioiv!"  s.ii.l   I. 

"A  'iiiKhvd  —  on,,  'undmi  fruincus!"  suid  he,  remov- 
ing his  h.if   to  liiof)  at  his  brow. 
"  Any  iiiori'?  "'  I  iiuiuired. 

"No!"  ntiinird  the  PostiHoii  sulkily,  puttinn-  on  Iiis 
hat,  '•  I  'ill  (lone  I"  .      I  « 

•'  Did  he  set  the  hVure  ut  a  hundred  n-uineas?  "  said  I. 

'"Ini  — oh!  'e's  mad  for  '.  r,  'e  is -- V'd  ruin  'isself, 
liody  and  soul,  for  'er,  \  woi  1,1,  Init  I  ain't  goi.i'  to  offer 
no  more;  no  woman  as  eve.  breathed —  no  matter  'o\v 
'andsome  an'  up-standin' —  is  worth  more 'n  a  'undred 
fTuineas  — it  ain't  as  if  siie  was  a  blood-mare  —  an'  I'm 
(lone  I 

"Then  I  wish  you  good-day!" 

"But  —  just  think  —  -i  'undred  guineas  is  a  fortun' '  " 

"  If  is !  "  said  I. 

"Come,  think  it  over,"  said  the  Postilion  persuasively, 
"  think  if  over,  now!  " 

'•  Let  me  fully  understand  you  then,"  said  I;  "you  pro- 
|)ose  to  pay  me  one  hundred  guineas  on  behalf'of  your 
niasfer,  known  heretofore  as  Number  One,  for  such  infor- 
mation as  shall  enable  him  to  discover  the  whereabouts  of 
.1  eertain  person  known  as  Her,  Number  Two  —  is  that 
how  the  matter  stands?  " 

"  Ah!  that  's  'ow  it  stands,"  nodded  the  Postilion,  "  the 
money  to  be  yours  as  soon  as  ever  'e  lays  'ands  on  'er — 
:>  it  a  go?'»  "^ 

•'  \o !  " 

"\o?" 

"  \o !  " 

"  W'y,  you  must  be  stark,  starin'  mad  —  that  you  must 
—  unless  you're  sweet  on  'er  yjurself " 

"  Vou  talk  like  a  fool!"  said  I  angrily. 

"  So  you  are  sweet  on  'er  then  ?  " 

"  Ass  !  '•  said  I.  "  Fool !  "  And,  dropping  my  hammer, 
I  niade  towards  him,  but  he  darted  nimbly  to' the  door, 
•-•.fioio,  seeing  I  did  not  pursue,  lie  paused! 
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*•  I  iimv  111'  a  lia>s,"  lie  iio(l(li(l.  "  m\'  I  iiuiy  Ih^  a  fool  — 
Itiit  I  don't  <f()  a  fallin'  in  I'>\f  w  i'  ladir^  a>  is  ahovi-  xnv, 
atT  out  o'  mv  nacli.  and  (ion't  cliiick  awav  a  'uiidrid 
^iiitita^  for  niu'  a>  am't  i.kilv  to  look  'u\  way  -  tiot  iiu  ! 
Wliirli  I  l)i'^>  leave  to  sav  li  1--  yfUi-^eU'.  an'  liki  wise 
fool  —  hall'"  \\''''i  wliit.i  expletive  Ik  mI  lii^  tluiiiit)  to 
\\\>  no^e,  spread  ou  lii'^  (iii^'ei  ,  wa^j^i'il  tlum  and  >'.vat;'- 
^•(■red  oil'. 

Ahove  MR',  and  out  of  my  reaeli!  One  n(<t  lik(  ly  to  look 
my   way  ! 

And,  ii  (I'M-  s.'ason,  liaviti^  fiiUNJud  tlio  liorsoshoo,  liav- 
iii<i;  set  I'afli  tool  in  it^  a!i|)oiid((l  place  in  the  racks,  and 
ral-ed  out  the  clinkers  from  the  fire,  I  took  my  hat  and 
coat,  11(1,  do-  n;^  the  door  heliind  me,  set  out  for  the 
Hollow. 
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liiW     1    Mil      BLACK     Cl'OIU.r.    AOAIV,     AM)    WHFRPIV     TIIC. 
I'ATIKNT    KtAUKK     SHALL     IIM)    A     "LMTLK     llLOOu" 

Fr  was  fvcnin;,' — that  time  Iwi'orv  tlic  iiiooii  is  up  and 
ulirti  the  <;irtli  is  (lark,  as  vet,  and  full  of  >lia(l()\vs.  Now 
as  I  u<nt,  In  oiin'  cliaiici'  tli.Tf  r.(  'iriTil  to  luc  the  words 
of  an  oM  sono-  I  l,,,,!  n  ,d  -..uncwlirrr,  years  a<j;o,  words 
written  in  the  m-IoHous,  hriital,  kiiin^htly"  days  of  Kdward 
lh<    First,  of  warlike  nieniory  ;    and  the  words  ran  thus: 

"  I'ur  iuT  love  I  cirk'-,  iiiid  care, 
Fitr  liiT  love  I  (Inxiji,  and  dare. 
For  li(T  love  tiiy  l)li,s  is  hare, 
And  1  wax  wall  I  " 

"  I  wonder  what   poor,  io\,    ,ick,  long-dcad-aiid-foryot- 
ten   fool   wrote  that.'"  >aid   I   aloud.  ° 

■'  For  Ikt  love,  in  sleep  I  slake, 
I'or  tier  liive,  all  nif^'lit  I  wake, 
I'or  her  love,  I  monrniiif;  make 
Mcire  than  any  inani  " 

Some  doughty  s(|uire-at-aniis,  or  perhaps  somo  wan- 
d.rin^r  kni^dit  (probably  of  a  dark,  uidovelv  look),  who 
r(vle  the  forest  ways  with  his  tliounhts  full  "of  Her,  and 
dreamin^r  of  IKr  loveliness.  "  llowbeit,  he  was,  bevond 
■•til  doubt,  a  fool  an<l  n  ^rreat  one!"  said  I,  "  for  it  'is  to 
lie  inferred,  from  these  few  words  he  has  left  us,  that  his 
Ime  was  jiopeless.  She  was,  perhaps,  proud  and  of  a 
hi<i-h  estate,  one  wlio  was  above  liiui.  and  far  bevond  his 
reach  —  who  was  not  likely  even  to  look  his  way.'  Doubt- 
less she  was  lieautiful,  and  tliorrjfnr,.  l-aun-htv  ntir!  <|!-- 
'I  Miiful,  for  disdainful  pride  is  an  attribute  of  beauty,  and 
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(■\ir  was  and  cvir  will  lir  and  In  nci'  it  cainc  tlifif  our 
ini-lortunatc  Minirc.  or  kni;4lit  (  riant,  v.as  >c  ind  lor  his 
pain^,  poor  fool!  Wliiili  vt  t  was  liis  own  la  .t,  aitir  all, 
and,  nidtid,  his  ju>t  nuard,  loi  what  ha-^  aii\  s(|iiirf  at- 
arni".  oi'  hi>ty  knight,  with  the  world  Ik  Ion-  him.  and  ^lory 
yi  t  uiia('hi(\i(l  -  to  do  with  lovc'  I.ovc  i-,  a  liiiihic  -  a 
toy.  a  prttty  pa>tinic  tor  Idle  folk  u  ho  have  no  fhoii<r|it 
ahosc  snch  a\va\'  with  it  1  Mali!"  Aiul.  in  iii\  nnnd 
that  i^  to  say.  mentally  I  set  my  thum'i  to  my  nose, 
.and  spnad  my  fin^-rrs.  and  wa^'/^id  tin  ni  -  even  as  the 
l'o>tilion  had  done.  Ami  yet.  di^pitr  this,  the  words  of 
the  old  son^;'  rcciirrcd  a^'ain  and  a^'am.  pat  lut  icallv  in 
sistint,  voicing  tluinsilxi's  ni  mv  footsteps  so  that,  to 
Ijanish   them,   I    preseidly   stood   still. 

And  in  that  very  moment  a  ^i<rai'tic  figure  came  ))urst- 
in^'  thi'ou^h  the  hed<;e.  clearing-  the  ditch  in  a  sinok.  hound 
—  and    niack    (ieor^e   confronted    me. 

IIa;;'^ard  of  face,  with  hair  ;ind  heard  matted  and  un- 
kempt, his  clothes  all  dusty  and  torn,  he  presenti-d  a  very 
wild  and  terrihle  appearance;  and  htneath  one  arm  lie 
carried  two  hhidyeons.  The  Pedler  had  spokiii  truly,  then, 
and.  as  I  met  the  giant's  smouldering  eye.  I  felt  my  mouth 
become  suddenly  parcluc!  and  dry,  and  the  palms  of  my 
hands  trrew    moist   and  clammy. 

For  n  moment  neither  of  us  s[)oko,  only  we  looked  at 
each  other  steadily  in  the  eye;  and  I  saw  the  hair  of  his 
bi'ard  bristle,  and  he  raised  one  o;reat  hand  to  the  collar 
of  his  shirt,  and  tore  it  open  as  if  it  were  stran^lin^  him. 

"(Ji'ornc!"  said   I  at  last,  and  held  out  my  hand. 

fieorn-e  never  stirred. 

"Won't   you   shake  hands,  (ieorfre?  " 

His   lips  opened,  but   no  words  rame. 

"  Had  I  known  where  to  look  for  you,  I  should  have 
sou^rht  you  out  days  a<ro,"  I  went  on;  "as  it  is  I  have 
been  wishini^  to  meet  you.  liopino;  to  set  matters  ri<dit." 

Once  aii-ain  his  lips  opened,  but  still  no  word  came. 

"  You  see.  Prudence  is  breakini:^  her  heart  over  you." 

A  laiio-h  l)urst   from  liim,  sudden,  and  harsh. 
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'"  V<)U  'ill    ji    liar!"    said    iir,    and    hi-,    voice    i|uavLrcd 
sfraii;^qlv. 

"  I  ^juak  rrnsp^^  tniMi!"  sai<l  I. 

"I   hr  iiout    to   I'm..   ,itic(.   tl.r  d.MV   voii   licat   mo  at   tli' 
'.nniii.  r  tlii-ouin'        an'  _\ c  know   if."" 

'•  I'l-iiilcncr   lov.>    von.   and    alua\s    |,a-.,"   >aid    I.      "  (Jo 

liack   to  li.r,  (icoi-^-,.,  ^r,,  h:^^■l   (,,  l,,.",.^  .,,,,1   f„   ^.,,,,,.  ^^.,,,.|^ 

'"■  '!"•  "lan  I  know  von  arc;  ^r,,  h-u-k  to  Ik!-  .\n-  lovis 
\nii.  If  voii  still  ,!(, 1,1)1  ■  ly  v.onl  —  lure,  nad  that  I  "  and 
I  li.ld  out  his  oun  ictt.r.  tli,.  Mt>i-  „„  u!il<|,  I'mdnuv  had 
untttii  thoM'  four  woids  :    "  (Icoii^r,.,  I   |ovc  voii." 

He  took  it  from  iiif  —  criimpLd  it  sh)\\lv  in  his  hand 
and  tossed  it  into  thf  (htch. 

"\nu'iu  a   liar!"-  said  he  .an-ai,,,  -  an'  a  —  coward  !  " 

'•  Ami  \-ou."  said  I,  -  yon  .-.re  a  fool,  a  hlind,  ^-„ss,  sdf- 
I'li  lool,  \v!,o,  in  dc-radin^r  yonrscif  in  skulkini^  al.ont 
IIh-  woods  and  lanes  —  is  l.rinn-i„^r  |,lack  shanic  ,ind  sornnv 
lo  as  sweet  a  maid  as  e\er  —  " 

"  Jf^'^'""'f  "I'ld  you  to  t.  II  me  what  she  he  an'  what  she 
i^an't,"  sai(l  Black  Geor^'e,  in  a  low,  rej)ressed  voice.  "  I 
Uiowed  'er  lonrr  afore  you  ever  set  eves  on  'f- —  nrew  u|> 
y'  'it,  I  did,  an'  I  hean't  deaf  nor  lilind.      'i'e  see,'"l   loved 

'I-  —  fill  my  lifi that  's  why  one  o'  us  two's  a-<^roii,'  to 

hv  out  'ere  all  iilrrht  -  ah!  an'  all  to-morrow,  lik^w:^:.-,  if 
Miiimiun  don't  chance  to  find  us,"  sayiuir  «hich,  he  forced 
■I  ciidfrel  into  my  hand. 

"  What  do  yoii  mc/in,  Goorfo.''  " 

"  I  means  as  if  you  don't  do  for  mo,  then  1  he  a-eoin'  lo 

(In  for  'i^e."  ^ 

"  Hut  why.=^  "  I  cried:    "  in  God's  namo  —  -.hy.'" 
"  I  he  slow,  p'r'.aps,  an'  thick  i.'r'^'ps,  hu^  I  hean't  a  fulc 
come,    man  — if    slie    ho    worth    winnin'    she    ho    worth 
fi-htin'  for." 

"  Ilut  I  tell  you  she  love^  Black  Goori^o,  and  no  other 

-li''  never  had  any  thouirht  of  nic.  or  i   of  her  —  this  is 
iM.uhiess  —  and  worse!"  and  I  tosM(!  the  cud"-e!  aside. 


i         «      T       •        I  t      « 
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oioKc  in  tne  snnrii.  Jus  repression  giv- 
ig  way  before  a  fury  as  lierro  as  it  was  sudden,  "  I  toll 
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'oe  —  3'ou  be  a  liar,  an'  a  coward  —  I  know,  I  know  — 
I  \o  hvvrd  tin"  I  'vo  stcn  —  jour  Ivin',  coward's  tongue 
slia'n't  save  'ee —  oh,  ectxl !  wi'  your  white  face  an'  treni- 
hliiT  "aiuls  — you  l)e  a  shame  to  the  woman  as  loves  ye,  an' 
the  woman  as  bore  ye!  —  stand  u{),  I  say,  or  by  God!  I  '11 
do  for  'ee !  "  and  he  raised  his  weapon. 

Without  another  word  I  picked  up  the  cud<ijel,  and, 
pointin<^  to  a  f^ate  a  little  farther  along  the  road,  I  led  the 
way  into  the  meadow  beyond.  On  the  other  side  of  this 
meadow  ran  the  lane  I  have  mentioned  before,  and  beyond 
the  lane  was  the  Hollow,  and  glancing  thitherward,  I  be- 
thought me  that  supper  would  be  ready,  and  ("l>\rmian 
waiting  f(U'  me,  ,just  about  now,  and  I  siglu'd,  I  rei.. ember, 
as  I  drew  off  my  coat,  and  laid  it,  together  witii  my  hat, 
under  tlu'  hedge. 

The  moon  was  begiiuiing  to  rise,  casting  the  m;igic  of 
lier  pale  loveliness  upon  the  world,  and,  as  I  rolled  up  my 
sleeves,  I  glanced  round  about  me  with  an  eye  that  strove 
to  take  in  the  beauty  of  all  things  —  of  hedge  and  tree  ;uid 
■winding  road,  the  gloom  of  wood,  the  sheen  of  water,  and 
the  fai",  soft  sweep  of  hill  and  dale.  Over  all  these  my 
glance  lingcnd  yi'arningly.  for  it  seenu'd  to  me  that  this 
look  might  be  my  last.  And  now,  as  I  stooped  and  gripped 
my  weapon,  I  remembered  how  I  had,  that  morning,  kissed 
her  fingers,  and   I   was  strangely  comforted  and  glad. 

The  night  air,  which  had  been  warm  heretofore,  struck 
chilly  now,  and,  as  I  stood  up  fronting  Black  George,  I 
shivered,  seeing  which  he  laughed,  short  and  fierce,  and, 
with  the  laugh,  came  at  me,  striking  downwards  at  my 
head  as  he  came,  and  tough  wood  met  tough  wood  with  a 
shock  that  jarred  nie  from  wrist  to  shoulder. 

To  hit  him  upon  the  arm,  and  disable  him,  was  my  one 
thought  and  object.  I  therefoiu  watclud  for  an  opening, 
parryin'f  his  swift  strokes  and  avoiding  his  rushes  as  well 
as  I  might.  Time  and  again  our  weapons  crashed  to- 
gether, now  above  my  head,  now  to  right,  or  K'ft,  some- 
times rattling  in  cjuick  succession,  sometimes  with  pauses 
between   strokes,  pauses   Hlled  in  with  the  .>ound  of  heavy 
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hrcathing  iind  the  censcless  thud  of  feet  upon  the  sward. 
I  was  already  bruised  in  half-a-dozen  places,  my  right 
hand  and  arm  felt  numb,  and  with  a  shooting  pain  in  the 
shoulder,  that  grew  more  acute  with  every  movement;  my 
breath  also  was  beginnin^'r  to  labor.  Yet  still  Black  George 
pressed  on,  untiring,  relentless,  showerin<?  blow  on  blow, 
while  my  arm  grew  ever  weaker  and  weaker,  and  the  pain 
in  my  shoulder  throbbed  more  intensely. 

How  long;  had  we  fought.?  five  minutes  —  ten  —  half- 
nn-hour  —  .in  hour.^  I  could  see  the  sweat  gleaming  upon 
his  cheek,  his  eyes  were  wild,  his  mouth  gaped  open,  and 
he  (?rew  his  breath  in  great  sobbing  pants.  But,  as  I 
looked,  his  cudgel  broke  through  my  tired  guard,  and,  tak- 
111!,^  me  full  upon  the  brow,  drove  me  reeling  back;  my 
weapon  slipped  from  my  grasp,  and,  blinded  with  blood, 
I  staggered  to  and  fro,  like  •.  drunken  man,  and  presently 
slipped  to  the  grass.  And  how  sweet  it  was  to  lie  thus, 
with  my  cheek  upon  kind  mother  earth,  to  stretch  my 
aching  body,  and  with  my  weary  limbs  at  rest.  But  Black 
(norge  stood  above  me,  panting,  and,  as  his  eyes  met  mine, 
lie  laughed  —  a  strange-sounding,  broken  laugh,  and 
whirled  up  his  cudgel  — to  beat  out  my  brains  —  even  as 
ilie  Pedler  had  foretold  —  to-morrow  the  blackbird  would 
nig  uptm  my  motionless  breast,  and,  looking  into  Black 
(norge's  eyes  —  I  smiled. 

"Get  up!"  he  panted,  and  lowered  the  cudgel.     "Get 
up  —  or,  by  God  —  I  '11  do  —  for  'ee  !  " 

Sighing,  I  rose,  and  took  the  cudgel  he  held  out  to  me, 
wiping  the  blood  from  my  eyes  as  I  did  so. 

And  now,  as  I  faced  him  once  more,  all  things  vanished 
fi-om  my  ken  save  the  man  before  me  —  he  filled  the  uni- 
verse, and,  even  as  he  leaped  upon  me,  I  leaped  upon  him, 
and  struck  with  all  my  strength;  there  was  a  jarring, 
splintering  shock,  and  Black  George  was  beaten  down  upoii 
In  knees,  but  as,  dropping  my  weapon,  I  stepped  forward. 
Ii-  rose,  and  stood  panting,  and  staring  at  the  btoken 
■iidgcl  in  his  hand. 
"  George!  "  said  I. 
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"  Vou'm  .'i-blcclin',  IVter!" 

'"  For  that  iiiatttr,  so  ni\'  vou.*' 

"  Blood-lrtiin'  be  —  ^ood  f«)r  a  man  —  sonittiincs  —  it 
cases  nil." 

"  It  does,"  I  paiit.'d  ;  "  perhaps  you  are  —  willing  to  — 
hear  reason  —  now?  " 


"We    he  ^ — even    so    fur- — hut    fists    he    better 


nor 


sticks    aiiv    (lav  —  ;•'     1  —  he    goin'  —  to    try    ye  —  wi' 

fists : "    ■ 

"Have  we  not  hied  each  other  sutficiently  ?  " 

"  No,"  cried  (ieorge,  between  set  teeth,  "  theer  be  more 
nor  hlood-lettin'  *twi\t  you  an"  me  —  I  said  as  'ow  one  on 
us  would  lie  out  \rv  all  night  —  an'  so  'c  shall  —  l)y  God! 
—  come  on  —  Hsts  l)e  best  artcr  nil!  " 

Tliis  was  the  heyday  ot'  boxing,  and,  while  at  Oxford, 
I  had  earned  some  sm  ill  fame  at  the  sport.  But  it  was 
one  thing  to  spar  with  a  man  my  own  weight  in  a  j)adtled 
riii'^-,  Aith  liiiiiU'd  rounds  governed  by  a  code  of  rules,  and 
ni'^e  another  to  Hglit  a  man  like  Hlaek  George,  in  a  lorely 
me-.dow,  by  light  of  moon.  Moreover,  he  was  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  science,  as  I  could  see  from  the  way  lie 
"  shaped,  '  the  only  ditfeniice  between  us  being  that 
whereas  he  fought  with  feet  planted  s(i|uare  and  wide  apart, 
I  balanced  myself  uj)on  my  toes,  which  is  (I  think)  to  be 
comiiunded  as  being  ([uicker,  and  more  calculated  to  lessen 
the  impact  ot    1  h'ow. 

Brief  though  the  respite  had  been,  it  had  served  me  to 
recover  my  breath,  and,  tli'Migh  my  head  yet  rung  from 
the  cudgel-stroke,  and  the  blood  still  flowed  freely,  getting, 
evcrv  nov.  and  tlieii,  into  my  eyes,  my  brain  was  clear  as 
we  fionted  each  other  for  what  we  both  knew  must  be  the 
decisive  bout. 

The  smith  stood  wiM.  his  mighty  shoulders  stooped 
sonii  liing  forward,  ';  ^  .ft  arm  drawn  back,  his  right 
flung  across  his  chest,  u.ai.  so  long  as  we  fought,  I  watched 
th.it  griJit  fist  and  knotted  forearm,  for,  though  lie  struck 
oftener  with  his  left,  it  was  in  that  passive  right  that  1 
thougiil  .iiy  danger  really  lay. 


it 
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It  is  not  my  Intention  to  clironidi'  tliis   fi.rlit  blow  hv 


my   intention   to  clironick'  tl 
l>lo\v;    enough,  and   niore   than   cnou^rh,  |,as  aIroa.lv   hecn 
s.iul  in  th.at  iTgani;    sufficT  it  then,  tliat  as  tho  H-rlit  t,,-,, 
«nsscd  I  found  that  I  was  far  thc>  quicker,  as  I  h,d  hop.^l, 
■n.d   that   the   majority   of   hi>   hh.ws   1   either   bloeke.l   or 
avoided  easily  enough. 

'J 'iine  after  time  his  fist  shot  over  mv  shoulder,  or  over 
my  head,  ami  time  after  time  I  countered  heavilv  — now 
oM  h.s  body,  now  on  his  fare;  once  he  stago-.Ted.  ^nd  om-e 
i  raught  a  momentary  glimpse  of  his  features  convulse.I 
with  pain;  he  was  smeared  with  lilood  from  the  waist  up, 
hut  still  he  caim   on. 

I  fought  despc.rately  now,  savagelv,  taking  advanta<>-e 
ot  every  opening,  f„r  though  I  struck  'him  four  times  to  ll^s 
•'lice  yet  his  l)l„ws  had  four  times  the  weight  of  mine  • 
my  forearms  were  bruised  to  either  elbow,  and  mv  breath 
•••"lie  in  gasps;  and  always  I  watched  that  deadiv  "  ri-ht  " 
And  i)resently  it  came,  with  arm  and  shoulder"  and  bodv 
"  mid  It  — ,,uick  as  a  Hash,  and  r-sistless  as  a  cannon- 
hall;  but  I  was  ready,  and,  as  I  leaped,  I  struck,  and 
sMuck  liim  clean  and  true  upon  the  angle  of  the  jaw-  and 
spinning  round,  Ulack  George  fell,  and  lav  with  his  arms 
wide  stretched-  and  face  buried  in  the  grass. 

Slowly,  slowly  he  got  upon  his  knees,  and  thence  to  ],is 
..  t,  and  s.-  stood  panting,  hideous  with  blood  and  sweat 
l)r.iised  and  cut  and  disfigured,  staring  at  me,  as  one  in 
amaze. 

Nmv,  as  T  .  oked,  my  heart  went  out  to  him,  and  I 
:-'.iched  forth  my  right  hand. 

"  (Jeorge!  "  I  panted.     "  Oh,  George!  " 

Hut  Ulack  (Jeorge  only  looked  at  me,  and  shook  Ills 
luad,  and  groaned. 

"Oh,   P.ter!"  said   he,   "  vou   be   a   man.   Peter'      I've 

f"i  t  —  ah!  many  's  the  time,  an'  no  man  ever  knocke.l  me 

•Inwn   afore.      Oh,   Peter!      I  — I   eould   love   'ee   for   it     - 

1   I  did  n't  hate  the  very  sight  of  'ee  —  come  on,  an'  let  's 

i"~-i  it  over  an'  done  wi'." 

So  once  again   fists   were  clenched   and    jaws  set  —  once 
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a^uin  camo  the  t  r.-uiipli,,;;  of  tVd.  the  l.iss  „f  hrr^it'i,  and 
the  fhiKl.hiiu  .sliock  (if  blows  ^nv,n  and  taken. 

A  .sud  !,n,  jarrin-  i-pad  -  the  taste  of  sulplmr  on  niv 
ton.i^m.  --  a  cratlHTinn-  .iarkru-.  Wforv  n,v  eves,  and.  know- 
iM^r  tl„-  Mas  tl :..  end.  I  strove  ,.,  ,p,,rately'to  ".los,.  with  l.in, ; 
M.t  I  u„,  daze,  .  blind  n.y  arms  fell  paralv/ed,  and.  In 
that,  niouKi.},  tl,  Snuin's  riirht  fist  d  ove  forward  V 
.laS-ed  finn.j  shot  up  to  hea^  ,  —  fju.  earth  seemed  to  rush 
.:p  towards  me  —  a  roaring  blackness  engulfed  me,  and 
I  hen  —  sdciiie. 


CHAPTEr    XX 


now    I    CAMK     II-    OIT    OF    THE    DARK 

Some  one  w.as  en  11!ii<t  to  mo,  a  loiipr  way  off. 

Sonio  one  was  K'aiiin;;  down  from  a  i^rcat  hci^lit  to  call 
to  me  in  tiie  (icptlis;  aiul  the  voice  was  woiidcrfull v  swcit, 
l)i:t  faini,  faint,  because  the  Iici^dit  was  so  very  high,  and 
the  (h'pths  so  very  great. 

And  still  the  voice  called  and  called,  and  I  felt  sorry 
that  I  could  not  ansuir,  hecause,  as  I  say,  tl.L-  voice  was 
trouhled,  and  wonderfully  sweet. 

And,  little  hy  little,  it  seeniecl  tliat  it  grew  nearer,  this 
voice;  was  it  descendin<r  to  me  in  these  depths  of  i,lackru'ss, 
or  was  I  being  lifted  up  to  the  heights  where,  I  knew,  black- 
ness could  not  be?  Ay,  indeed,  I  was  being  lifted,  for  I 
could  fell  a  hand  upon  my  l)row  —  a  smooth,  cool  hand 
that  touclied  my  cheek,  and  brushed  the  hair  from  mv  fore- 
head; a  strong,  gentle  hand  it  was,  witli  soft  fingers,,  and 
it  was  lifting  me  up  and  up  from  the  loathly  depths  which 
seemed  more  black  and  more  horrible  the  ifarther  I  drew 
'rom   them 

And  so  I  he.ird  the  voice  nearer,  and  ever  nearer,  until 
I  could  distinguish  words,  and  the  voice  had  tears  in  it, 
ai.d  the  words  were  very  tender. 

"  Peter  —  speak  !  —  speak  to  me,  Peter  !  " 

"  Channiari?  "  said  I,  within  myself;  "  why,  truly,  whose 
hand  but  hers  could  have  lifted  me  out  of  that' gulf  of 
death,  back  to  light  and  life.'  "  Yet  I  did  not  speak  aloud, 
ftir  I  had  no  mind  to,  yet  a  \Jiile. 

"Ah!   speak   to   nu speak   to   me,   Peter!      ITow   can 

you  lie  there  so  still  and  pale''  " 
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And  now  111  r  arms  wire  ahoiit  me,  stronrr  and  protcct- 
in^r,  and  my  licad  w.is  drawn  di)\vn  upon  litr  bosom. 
"Oh,  IVter! —my  IVttr  !  " 

Nay,  hut  «as  this  Charmian,  thi>  cold,  proud  Channian? 
Truly  1  had  ncxci'  heard  that  thrill  in  Ik  r  voice  hrl'orc  — 
could  this  indeed  he  Charniiaii?  And  lyin^^f  thus,  with  my 
he.ul  on  this  sweet  pillow,  I  could  hear  lur  luvirt  whi.speriii"- 
to  me,  and  it  seemed  that  it  was  striving  to  tell  me  some- 
thing—  striving,  strixinn-  f,,  (cH  mi.  .something,  could  I  but 
understand  —  ah!  could  I  l)ut  understand! 

"I  w;iited  for  you  so  long  —  so  long.  I'eter  —  and  — 
the  suppir  is  all  spoiled  -  a  rabbit,  Peter  —  you  liked 
rabbit,  .and  -  and  oh,  (Jod.  I  want  you  —  don't  you  hear 
me,  Peter  —  I  want  you  —  want  you  !  "  and  now  her  cheek 
was  pressed  to  mine,  and  her  lip:  were  upon  my  hair,  and 
Uf)on  my  brow-  lur  lijjs!  Was  this  indeed"  Charmian, 
and  was  I  Peter  N'ibart?  Ah,  if  I  could  but  know  what 
it  was  h'l-  heart  was  trying  to  tell  me,  so  (juickly  and 
passionately  ! 

And  '.\liile  I  lay  listening,  listening,  something  liot 
splashed  down  upon  my  cheek,  and  then  another,  and  an- 
otJier;  her  bosom  heaved  tumultuously,  and  instinctively, 
raising  my  arms,  I  ilasped  them  ai)out  her. 

"  Don't!  '  I  said,  and  my  xoice  was  a  whisper;  "  don't, 
Charmian  !  " 

For  a  moment  her  clasj)  lightemd  aliout  me,  .she  was  ;ill 
tenderness  and  clinging  warmth;  then  I  heard  a  suihlen 
gasp,  her  arms  loosened  and  fell  away,  and  so  I  presently 
i-aised  my  head,  and,  supporting  myself  upon  my  hand, 
looked  at  her.  And  then  1  saw  that  her  cheeks  were 
buiiiing. 


"Yes,  Charmian?" 

"  Did  you  —  "  She  paused,  plucking  nervously  at  the 
grass,  and  looking  away  from  me. 

"Well,  Charmian.-"' 

"Did  you  -hear  — "  Again  she  broke  oH".  and  siill 
lier  head  was  a\erte(i. 
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"  I  lioard  your  voicr  cal!i„g  t„  uk-  from  a  in-cut  way  off, 
aiHl  NO  — I  nunc,  Clianiii.ui." 

^''  Were  you  c-onsnOus  m|r.„  —  wlan  I  —  fouiul  yon?  " 
No,"  I  an.NWiml;    '•  I  was  lyin^r  i„  .,  vorv  dirp,  black 
I)it.        llcrc  she  looked  at  inc  a^rain. 

"  I  —  I  thought  you  —  were  --  dead,  Peter." 
_^  '-My   soul    »as    out    of   ,ny    body  —  until   you    recalled 

'•  Vou  were  lyin^r  upon  your  hack,  bv  the  hed<,re  here,  and 
-oh,  1  eter !  your  face  was  whif,.  and  shining  in  the  nioon- 
ight        and   there   was  —  blood   upon    it,   and    vou   looked 
like  one  that  is     ^  dead !  "  and  she  shivered. 

'•  And  you  have  brought  nie  back  to  life,"  said  I,  risinrr- 

•>.-,  beuig  upon  my  feet,  I  staggered  giddilv,  to  hide  whid.' 

I     aughed,  and   leaned   against   a  f  r.  e.      "Indeed,"  said   l] 

"I   an,  very   much  alive  still,  and  monstrously  hunL'ry  — - 

you  spoke  of  a  rabbit,  I  think  —  "  ' 

"  A  rabbit!  "  sai.l  (  harinian  in  a  whisper,  and  as  I  met 
H  >•  eye   I   would   have   given   much   to   have   .ecalled   that 
UiougJitless  speech. 

';  I  —  I  *hink  you  did  mention  ;.  rabbit,"  .said  I,  floun- 
(leruig  (lee[)er. 

-So,  then  — you  deceived  me,  you  lav  there  and  de- 
ceived uie  —  with  your  eyes  shut,  and  your  ears  open,  tak- 
ing .idvantage  of  my  pity  —  " 

"  No,  no  — indeed,  no  —  I  tliought  Tnyself  still  dream- 
'"U;:  >t--.t  all  seemed  so  unreal,  so  —  so  i)evoml  all 
'nliet  and  possibility  and-"  J  stopped,  r.gha;t  at  n,y 
■■■■ass  tolly,  for,  w.th  a  ciy,  she  sprang  to  her  feet,  an.J  hid 
licr  tace  ui  tier  hands,  while  I  stood  dumbfounded,  like  the 
("<>!  I  was.  When  she  looked  up,  her  eyes  seemed  to 
^('oreh  me. 

;'AMd  I  thought,  ^Ir.  Vibart  a  nan  of  honor  — like  a 
l^n.ght  of  his  old-time  romances,  high  and  chivalrous  — 
"!'  •    1  tfiougnt  hnn  n  —  gentiem;.n  !  " 

;- Iii-tea.l  of  which,"  said  I,  speaking  (as  it  were),  de- 
spite myself,  >'  instea<l  of  which,  you  find  me  only  a  black- 
Mn,th-H  low,  despicable  fellow  eagc'r  to  take  advantage 
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i)f  joiir  ini|)ii)tt(t((|  woiiiHiiliood."  Slic  did  iidI  spr.ik, 
sfandiiiif  fall  and  Ntrai'^lit.  Iicr  luad  llirowii  hack;  wlinc- 
foro,  iiadiii^r  In  r  scorn  of  iiic  iti  lur  tvis,  s(ciii<^  the  proud 
contempt  of  liir  mouth,  a  vcrv  demon  Mcmcd  suddenly  to 
possess  me,  for  certainly  the  lau^h  that  rang  from  my  lips 
proceeded   from   no  volition  of  mine. 

"  And  yet,  madam,"  my  voice  went  on,  "  tliis  despical)lo 
hlacksmith  fellow  n  fused  one  hundred  guineas  for  ><'»! 
to-day." 

"IVter!"  she  cried,  and  slirank  away  from  me  as  if  I 
had  threatened  to  strike  her. 

•"Ah! --you  start  at  that — your  jjroud  li[)  tremhles 
—  do  not  fear,  madam  —  the  .sum  did  not  tempt  him — • 
th()Ui4:h  a  lari>i'  one." 

"IVteil"'  she  cried  again,  and  now  tliere  was  a  note 
of  appeal  in  her  voice. 

"  Indeed,  madam,  even  so  degraded  a  fellow  as  this 
l)lacksniith  could  not  very  will  sell  that  which  he  doe>  not 
possess  —  could  he?  And  so  the  hurulred  guineas  go 
a-l)iggiiig,  and  you  .are  still  —  unsold!"  Long  before 
I  had  done  slu'  had  covered  her  face  again,  aiui.  coming 
near,  I  saw  the  tears  running  out  lietween  her  fingers  atul 
sparkling  as  they  fell.  And  once  ag.ain  the  devil  within 
me  laughed  loud  and  harsh.  Hut,  w}ul<;  it  still  echoed,  I 
had  flung  niysilf  down  at  her  feet. 

"  Charmian,"  I  cried,  "forgive  nic  —  you  will,  you 
must!"  and,  kneeling  hefore  her,  I  strove  to  catch  her 
gown,  and  kiss  its  hem,  hut  shi'  drew  it  close  about  her, 
and,  turning,  fled   from   me  through  the  shadows. 

Ilei'dless  of  all  else  hut  that  she  was  leaving  mo,  T 
stumbled  to  my  feet  and  followed.  The  trees  seemed  to 
f)eset  nie  as  I  r.an,  and  bushes  to  reach  out  arms  to  stay 
u'e,  but  I  burst  from  them,  running  wildly,  blundiringly, 
for  she  was  going  — Charmian  was  leaving  me.  .\nd  so, 
spent  and  j)antnig,  I  reached  the  cottage.  ,i!id  met  Char- 
mian at  the  door.  S|u>  was  cl.id  in  the  loti"  cloak  she  h,ad 
worn  when  she  came,  and  tlie  hood  was  drawn  close  about 
her  face. 
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I  stood  |)aMtiii^r  ill  tlu-  (loorwfiv,  barritiff  Iilt  txit 
*'  Lrt   in..  i,„.s,  IVt,.,-." 

"  liv  (iod  -  no!"  I  ,.,•;,, I,  and,  entcrin^r,  dosed  the 
<lo.)r,  and  Uaiicd  niv  hack  a^Minst  it. 

And  aft.r  ^u^  l.a.l  >t.,„d  thus  awhile,  rach  hmkin^  upon 
tl.r  other,  I  nach.d  out  my  hands  to  her,  and  my  hands 
were  torn  and  hloody. 

"Don't  ^r„,  Chaniiian,"  I  nmnihlcd,  "don't  ro  '  Oh 
Charnnan  —  I  'n,  hurt  —  I  ,hd  n't  want  vou  to  know,  but 
.vou  must  n't  leave  me—  I  an.  not  —  well;  it  is  my  head, 
1  thmk.  I  nut  Hlaek  (Jeorge,  and  he  was  too  strong  for 
mi'.  I'm  deaf,  Chan. nan,  and  h.alf  blinded  —  oh,  don't 
l-ave  me  I  'm  afraid,  ( 'h/u-mian  !  "  Her  H-nire  grew 
more  blurred  and  indistinct,  and  I  sank  down  upon  my 
^M.■es;  but  m  the  dimness  I  reached  out  and  found  her 
hands,  and  clasped  them,  and  bowed  my  aching  head  ufjon 
IhriM,  and  remained  thus  u  great  while,  as  it  seemed 
III    me. 

And  presently,  through  Hie  mist,  her  voice  reached  me. 

"Oh,  Peter!  I  will  not  leave  you  -  lean  on  me — 
[b.  re  —  there!  "  And,  little  by  little,  those  stnmg,  gentle 
li  n.ds  <lrew  me  up  „nce  more  to  light  and  life.  And  so  she 
got  me  to  a  chair,  and  brought  cool  w.ater,  and  washed 
tlic  blood  and  sweat  from  me,  as  she  had  once  before,  only 
now  my  huits  were  (h.ei)er,  for  my  head  grew  beyond  mV 
|«tr.ngtli  to  support,  and  hung  upon  my  breast,  and  luy 
iM-ain  throbbed  with  fire,  and  the  mist  was  ever  before  mV 
•  yes.  -^ 

"  Are  you  in  much  pain,  Peter  .^  " 

"  My  head  ~  only  my  liead,  Charmian  —  there  Is  a  hell 
iingmg  there,  no  —  it  is  a  hammer,  beating."     And  indeed 

.vmembered  little  for  a  while,  save  the  touch  of  her 
ii.n,ds  and  the  soothing  murmur  of  her  voice,  until  I  found 
slie  was  kneeling  beside  me,  feeding  me  with  broth  from  a 
M>.'on.  Wherefore  I  presently  took  the  basin  from  her  and 
'inptied  it  at  a  gulp,  and,  finding  myself  greatly  revived 
JiHieby,  made  some  shift  to  eat  of  the  supper  she  set 
I"  tore  me. 
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So  she  prcsciitiv  (•(iinc  iind  sut  1hm<1,  iiir  and  ate  also, 
wutchinfT  iiR'  at  I'ach  luorsi!. 

"Your  poor  hands!"  >,ald  she,  arul,  lookiii^r  d,„vii  at 
them,  I  saw  that  my  knuckles  w.ic  torn  and  broken,  and 
the  finfT.Ts  nuich  s«,.||,,|.  "  And  vet."  .aid  Channian,  **  ex- 
cept for  the  cut  in  your  head,  you  .ire  (Uiite  unniarkid. 
Peter."                                                      " 

"If.'  fouj,'ht  mostly  for  the  body,"  I  answer  ,],  "and 
I  mana^rcd  u,  keep  my  face  out  of  the  way;  hut  )i(  caiiniht 
me  twice  —  once  upon  the  chin,  linhflv.  and  once  up  hehmd 
the  ear,  heavily;  had  his  <i^t  landed  fairly  I  ,l„n't  think 
even  you  could  have  hrou^'ht  me  back  from  those  loathly 
depths,  ("harmiaii." 

And  in  a  while,  supper  bein<r  done,  she  brou<rht  i,,y  pip,., 
add  tilled  it.  and  h.ld  the  li^rht  for  me.  Hut  my  head 
throbbed  woefully  and  fc.r  once  the  tobacco  was  flavorless; 
.so  I  sl<rhed,  and  laid  the  pipe  by. 

"  Uhy,  Peter!"  said  Charmian,  re^ranhr^'  mo  with  an 
anxious  frown,  "  can't  you  smoke. ^  " 

"Not  just  now,  Channian."  said  I.  and  leanin^r  i„v 
head  m  my  hands,  fell  into  a  sort  of  coma,  till,  feeliii^r  her 
touch  upon  my  shoulder,  I  started,  and  looked  up. 

"  You  nuist  go  to  bed,  Peter." 

"  No,"  said  I. 

"  Yes,  Peter." 

"  Very  well,  ("harmian,  yes  —  I  will  go  to  bed,"  and  I 
rose. 

"  Do  you  feel  better  now,  Peter.'  " 
"  Thank  you,  yes  —  much  better." 
"  Then  why  do  you  hold  on  to  the  chair?  " 
"  I  am  still  a  little  giddy  —  but  it,  will  pass."     And  — 
"  ("harmian  —  you   for(n've  —  " 

"Yes  — yes,  don't  —  (hm't  look  at  me  like  that,  IVter 
—  and  —  oh,  good  night !        foolish  boy  !  " 

"I  am  —  twenty-five,  ("harmian!"  "Rut   as  she  turned 
away  I  saw  that  there  were  tears  in  her  eyes. 
_     Dressed  as  I  was,  I  lay  down  upon  my  bed,  and.  bury- 
ing my  head  in  the  pillow,  groaned,  for  my  pain  was  very 
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s.Mv;  in(!.((|  I  w.is  to  fn!  f!ir  .  (!'( cts  of  C.,orffr\  fU  f„r 
iiiativ  11  (lay  to  coiiif,  mimI  it  Minis  to  iiic  now  tii;.t  iniicli  of 
til.  niorhid  iinji^riiiin^r^,  |lu,  ni^r|,t|_v  liorror>,  and  l)lack  dv- 
-|>iir,  tlia'  I  (ndmcd  in  tlic  time  wliidi  inuiicdiatrl v  fol- 
lou.d,  was  rhlviiy  owing  to  tli.iL  tcrnljlo  blow  upon  tli« 
luad. 
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CHAPTER    XXI 


1! 


OF    THK    OrENING     OK      rill.     HOO!!.    AM)     HOW     CHARMIA;, 

liLKW   orp   Tin;    i.iciiT 

IIl:  htsh-odc  a  powerful  I. lack  charst-r.  and  \u»  armor  glit- 
tiTcd  tlir()u<,rli  tlu'  frvvvu.  And,  as  In-  rode  beneath  the 
leafv  ai-e!u>  of  the  we'd,  he  lifted  up  his  voice,  and  sanjr. 
and  the  sonff  was  mournful,  and  of  a  plaintive  seemin^r,  and 
rano-  loud  behind  his  vi>or-bars  :  therefore,  as  I  sat  beside 
the  freshet,  I  liearkeiud  to  his  song: 

"  Fur  liiT  liive  I  (Mrkc,  and  caic. 
For  Iht  love  I  ilroiip,  and  ilarc, 
For  liiT  Idvc  my  l)lis.s  is  bare, 
And  I  wax  wnnl  " 

Forth  h(    rode  from  the  >hadowy  woodland,  pncing  very 

.solemn  and     low;    and  thrice  he  struck  his  iron  hand  upon 

liis  iron  breast. 

*'F(ir  Ikt  love,  in  .sIpcj)  I  slako. 
For  licr  love,  ait  ni^lit  I  walcc, 
For  tier  love,  I  in(iiirnin«  nial<e. 
More  tlian  any  man!  ' 

Now,  Ixing  conn>  to  where  T  sat  besidt'  the  brook,  he 
clucked  his  horse,  and  gazed  full  long  upon  me,  and  his 
eves  shone   from   the   <rloom  of  his  helmet. 

"  Messire,"  (luoth  he;    "  how  like  you  my  song?  " 

"  liut  little,  sir  —  to  be  pl.iin  with  you,  not  a  whit,"  I 
answered. 

"  And,  beseech  you  —  wherefore?  " 

''  Ht'cause  it  is  folly— -;iway  with  it.  for,  if  your  head 
1...   C.II   ,%f  .ii,.l<     li(>\>-   -li'iii    von    !wdii;>\i>   .-i  11 V   l.istinrr  rrnnd 
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'vlory,  i^earniiig,  I'owcrr'  "  But,  sighing,  lu'  shook  his 
hc.ul ;    (juoth  hi-': 

"  O  liUnd  One!  —  Gh)ry  is  l)ut  a  naiiu-,  Ltariiing  hut  a 
yearning  emptiness,  and  whither  leacieth  Anihition  ?  Man 
is  a  mote  dancing  in  a  suu-ray  —  tlie  worhh  a  >pe('k  hang- 
ing in  space.  All  tilings  vanish  and  pass  utterly  a\v;i\  save 
only  True-love,  and  that  ahideth  everlastingly  ;  't  is  swei  ter 
than  Life,  and  stronger  than  Death,  and  reacheth  up  he- 
viind  ihe  stars;  and  thus  it  is  I  prav  yivu  tell  me  —  where 
is  she?" 

'•  She.-" 

''  She  whom  ye  love?  " 

"  I  love  no  woman."  said  I. 

"  Liar  I  "  cried  he,  in  a  terrible  voice,  and  the  voice  was 
the  voice  of  Hlack  (Jeorm'. 

"  And  who  are  you  that  says  so?  "  I  demanded,  and 
stood  upon  my  feet. 

"  Look  —  behold  and  know  thyself,  ()  Blind  and  more 
than  blind!"  And.  leaning  down,  he  lalsed  his  visor  so 
that  the  moonlight  fell  upon  his  face,  and  the  face  I  looked 
upon  was  —  my  own;  and,  while  I  gazid,  he  lifted  up  his 
voice,  .and  cried : 

''  Ve  Sj)irits  of  the  Woofl,  I  charge  ye  — who  Is  he  that 
I'ideth  in  the  green,  dreaming  excr  of  her  beauty,  and  -■igh- 
ing  forth  his  love  everlastingly,  Spii'its  of  the  Wood,  I 
charge  yi'?  " 

And  out  of  the  gloom  of  the  wood,  from  every  rustling 
haf  and  opening  bud,  came  a  little  voice  that  rose  and 
liltnded  in  a  soft,  hushed  chorus,  crving: 

'•  Teter  Vibart -^  Peter  Vibart  !  "" 

"Spirits  of  tile  Wood.  I  charge  ye  —  who  Is  lie  that 
walketh  to  and  fro  in  the  world,  and  having  eyes,  seeth  not, 
and   ears,   heareth   not — a   very   I'\)ol    of   FiOve?  " 

Once  again  the  voices  cried  in  answer: 

"  Peter  \'ibart  !  —  Peter  Mb.art !  " 

"  Spirits  of  the  Wood.  I  charge  ye  —  who  is  lie  that  sliali 
love   with   a   love   mightier   than    most  —  wlio   shall    suffer 

)rri'MM\'     f(»r    Imi-*'     -in/I    I  W'/>!l  )  .  .:i  •    i\T     if    u-lii\     ^h'l]]     fJiiiil-     t\f     if 
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l)V  (l;iv.  and  (Irtani  of  it  o'  iii^IiIn  -  \\1ii)  i^  lie  tliat  nmst 
(lie  to  find  lovo  and  the  fulness  of  iifi?  —  ()  Spiriis  (,f  tlir 
Wood,  I  char'^fi"  Vf  !  " 

And  jiyain  from  out  the  green  came  the  soft,  lui-hcd 
rhorus : 

'•  IVter  \'!;)art  —  Tetor  Vihart  !  " 

But,  even  as  I  laughed,  came  o!ie  from  tlie  wood,  with  a 
horse  and  armor.  And  the  armor  lie  <firded  on  me.  and  the 
horse  I  mounted.  And  tluri',  in  the  mooidit  j^dade,  we 
fouj^lit,  and  strove  together.  m\'  Other  Self  and  I.  And, 
Midden  and  strong  he  smote  me.  m)  that  I  fell  down  from 
my  hor>e.  and  lay  tluri'  dead,  with  my  blood  -.oaking  and 
soakiiiif  into  the  ii-rass.  And.  a>  I  watched,  there  came  a 
blackbird  that  perched  upon  my  brea>t,  carolling  glori- 
ously. Yet,  little  by  little,  this  bird  changed,  and  lo  !  in 
its  place  was  a  new  Petir  N'ibart  standing  upon  the  old;  and 
the  New  tr/nnpled  the  Old  down  into  the  grass,  ami  —  it 
was  gone.  Then,  with  his  eyes  on  the  stars,  the  new  Peter 
Mbfirt  fell  u-singing.  ;uid   the  words  I  sang  were  these: 

"  I'or  luT  love  1  curkc,  iind  care, 
l"(ir  licr  love  I  (Irooj),  and  dare, 
I"<ir  luT  love  my  l)liss  i>  bare, 
.\iid  I  wax  wall!  " 

And  thus  there  came  into  my  heart  that  whicli  had  been 
all  unknown  —  undreamed  of  hitherto,  yet  which,  once 
tliere,  could  never  [)ass  away. 

"O  Spirits  of  the  Wood.  I  charge  ye  —  who  is  he  that 
counteth  True-love  sweeter  than  Life  —  greater  than  Wis- 
dom— ^  stronger  than  Death.*'  O  Spirits  of  the  Wood,  1 
charge  ye !  " 

And  the  hushed  voices  chorused  softly. 

"Peter  Vihart  —  Peter  Vibart !  "  "And.  while  T  lis- 
tene(h  one  by  one  the  voices  ceased,  till  there  but  one  re- 
mained —  calling,  calling,  but  ever  soft  and  far  away,  and 
when  I  would  liave  gom  toward  this  voice— lo  I  there 
stood  a  knife  (juivering  in  the  ground  bef(U-e  me.  that  grew 
and  grew  until  its  haft  touclud  heaven,  jet  still  the  voice 


"f" 


■  ^' J 


..ct.^. 


i, 


of  the  Opening  of  the  Door      359 

"  l\hr !  —  PokT  I  —  oh,  Peter.  I  wjiut  you  !  —  oh, 
Ptter!  —  \v;ikc!  \v;iki' ! ''  I  s;it  u{)  in  hcd.  aiul.  as  I  lis- 
fciied,  ^"ifw  suddenly  >ick.  and  a  fit  of  t renihliiii;  shook  me 
violently,  for  the  v  hispi  r  was  still  in  my  t'ais,  and  in  the 
\\liisper  was  an   a^onv   of  fear  .and   dtcad   indeserihahle. 

"  Peter  !~  oh,    Pet'er,    I    am   afraid  I  —  uake  !     wake!" 

A  cold  sweat  hroke  out  upon  me  and  I  i;lared  helplessly 
towards  the  door. 

'•  guiek,  Peter!  —  come  to  me  —  oh.  God  I  " 

T  strove  to  move,  hut  still  I  could  not.  And  now.  in  the 
darkness,  hands  were  shakin<r  me  wildly,  and  Charmian's 
\oice  was  speaking  in  my  ear. 

''  The  door!  "  it  whispered,  "  the  door!  " 

I'hen  I  arose,  and  was  in  the  outer  room,  with  Charmian 
close  heside  me  in  the  dark,  and  my  eyes  were  uj)on  the 
door.  And  tlu'U  I  hiheld  a  stran<;e  thin";,  for  a  thin  line 
of  white  liirht  traversed  the  tioor  from  end  to  end.  \ow, 
as  I  watched  this  narrow  line.  I  saw  that  it  was  "-raduallv 
wideniiifj^  and  widening;  very  slowly,  and  with  infinite 
caution,  the  door  was  hiing  opened  from  without.  In  this 
remote  ])lace.  in  this  still,  dead  hour  of  the  night,  full  of 
the  ghostly  hush  th/it  ever  precedes  the  dawn  -  -  there  was 
something  devilish — sometling  very  like  murder  in  its 
-te.'dthy  motion.  I  heard  ChaiMuian's  hri'/ith  catch,  and, 
in  the  dark,  her  hand  came  and  cnpt  into  mine  and  her 
fingers  Were  cold  as  death. 

And  now  a  great  anger  came  upon  me,  and  I  took  a 
([uick  ste})  forward,  hut  Charmian  restraitied  me. 

"\o,  Peter!"  she  hreathed;  "not  yet  —  wait  !  "  and 
wound  her  arms  round  im"ne. 

In  a.  corner  near  by  stood  that  same  trusty  staff  that 
had  heen  the  companion  of  my  wanderings,  and  now  I 
reached,  and  took  it  op,  balancing  it  in  my  hand.  And  all 
the  time  I  watched  that  line  of  light  upon  thi'  Hoor  widm- 
ing  and  widening,  growing  ever  broader  and  more  broad. 
Tile  minutes  (hvigged  slowly  by.  while  the  line  grew  into 
.1   >treak,   and   the   streak    into  a   lane,  and   upon   the   lane 
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;i  li.iiid  iijxHi  thr  l.itcli.  Slowly,  .slowly,  to  tin-  li.iiul  c'lnip 
ji  wriNf.  ;iii(l  to  tlif  wris,  iii!  /inii  -  aiiotlui-  iiiltiiilc.  ;m(l 
this  maddtiiititr  Mi>{)(n.si'  would  l)c'  ovcc.  Dopitc  (liu- 
iiii/m's  restraining  clasp,  I  cript^  a  loiinr  pace  nearer  tin- 
sofflv  nio\  inir  door. 

The  sharp  aii^'lc  of  tlif  rlliow  uas  i^rouiiiif  .)l)tn^t'  as 
the  shadowy  ai'ni  strait^htciifd  itself.  Tliirtv  seconds 
more  I  I  l)c<^-aii  to  count,  and.  ^•ii}i|)in^  my  stall',  hrii'cd 
myself  for  what  mi^ht  he,  uhcn  uilh  a  ^nddi  11  cry. 
Ciiarniian  sprang  forward,  and,  hurlini;-  herself  against 
the  door,  shut  it  with  a  crash. 

*' (^uick,  Peter!"  slie  })aiited.  I  was  beside  her  almost 
as  shi'  spoke,  and  had  my  hand  u[)on  the  latch, 

"  I  must  see  who  tJiis  was,"  said  I. 

"  Vou  are  mad!  "  she  criid. 

"  Let  me  open  the  door,  t'liarmlan." 

"  No,  no  —  I  say  no !  " 

"Whoever  it  was  must   not  escape — open  the  door!" 

"Never!  never  —  I  tell  you  —  death  is  outside — ■ 
theri' 's  murder  in  the  very  air;  I  feel  it  —  and  —  dear 
(lod  —  the  door  has  no  holt." 

"  They  are  <;'one  now  —  whoever  they  were,"  said  I  re- 
assuriii<rlv  ;  "the  danger  is  over — if  daiigir  it  could  be 
called." 

"I);uiger!"  cried  Cliannian.  "I  tell  vou  —  it  was 
death." 

"  Yet,  after  all,  it  may  have  been  only  some  liomeles.s 
wanderer." 

"  Then  why  tliat  deadly,  silent  caution?  " 

"True!"  said   I,  becoming  thoughtful. 

"■  IJring  the  table,  Peter,  utkI  set   it  across  tlie  door." 

"  Surely  the  table  is  too  light  to  —  " 

"But  it  will  give  sutHcieiit  warning — not  that  I  shall 
sleep  again  to-night.  Oh,  l*eter!  had  I  not  been  dream- 
ing, and  happened  to  wake  —  had  I  not  chanced  to  look 
towards  the  door,  it  woulil  have  opened  —  wide,  and  then 
—  oh,  horribli' !  " 

"  iou  were  dieauHiig:' 
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"  A  Ii.itcful,  Iiati  rul  (lr<;im,  and  iiwokc  in  tcn-or,  and, 
l»tin<r  at'i-ald,  nl.nncd  towards  tlir  door,  and  saw  it  ojxii- 
iii^^  -     and   now —  hring  the  t.d)lr,   PottT." 

Now,  n-ropin^r  ahout,  niv  liand  .•ncoiintcrod  one  of  the 
(■.(tidli^,  and  taking  out  niv  tindir-ljox,  all  unthinking,  I 
lighted  it. 

Ciiainiian  was  leaning  against  the  door,  dad  In  a  flowing 
wliltc  garment  — a  ganiient  that  was  wonderl'uUy  stitched 
—  all  dainty  Trills  and  laees,  with  here  and  there  a  how  of 
Mile  rihand,  di^j)()^ed.  il  would  seem,  hy  the  hand  of 
cliaiice,  and  yet  most  wonderfully.  And  up  from  this  foam 
of  lace->  her  shoulders  ro-e,  white,  and  soft,  ai;d  dim[)led, 
sweeping  up  in  nohle  lims  to  tlu'  smooth  round  column 
of  her  throat.  Hut  as  I  stand  at  all  this  loveliness  she 
gave  a  sudden  ga^p,  and  stoopid  her  he.ad,  and  crossed  her 
hands  u{)on  lier  bosom,  while  up  over  the  snow  of  shoul- 
der, over  ruck  and  cheek  and  brow  ebbed  that  warm,  crim- 
son tide;  and  I  could  only  gaze  and  gaze  —  till,  with  a 
movement  swift  and  light,  she  cro>sed  to  that  betraying 
candle  and,  stoopinir.  blew  out  the  li"ht. 

Then  I  Mt  the  table  .across  the  door,  having  done  which 
I   stood  looking  towai-ds  where  she  yet  stood. 

'"  Charnu'an,"  said  I. 

"  Yes,  Peter." 
1  o-inorrow  — 

"Yes,  Peter?" 

"  I  will  make  a  bar  to  hold  the  door." 

"  Yes,  Peter." 

"Two  bars  would  be  better,  perhaps.'" 

"  Yes,  I'eter." 

"  You  would  feel  safe,  then  —  safer  than  ever?" 

"  Safer  than  ever,  Peter." 
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I  AM  f'()r;:^in(^  a  har  For  my  cottaf^c  door:  such  u  bar  as 
iiii^rlif  nivc  cluck  to  an  army,  or  resist  a  hattcrin<jf-raiii ; 
a  l)ar  that  shall  defy  all  the  iii<fht-pr()\vlirs  that  I'Vtr 
prowled;  a  st(  li.  ^olid  bar.  hroad  as  my  wrist,  and  thick 
as  my  two  fiM<rcr>;  that,  looking  upon  it  as  it  lies  in  its 
.sockets  across  the  door,  (liarmian  henceforth  may  sloop 
and  have  no  fear. 

'I'he  Anciiiit  sat  perched  on  liis  stool  in  the  corner,  but 
for  onco  wo  spoko  little,  for  I  was  very  busy;  also  my  mind 
was  plunged  in  a  profound  reverie. 

And  of  whom  should  I  be  thinking  but  of  Charmian,  and 
of  the  dimple  in  her  shoulder.^ 

*'  'T  is  l)ewitclu(l  you  be,  Peter!"  sjiid  the  old  man  sud- 
denly, proddin^f  me  softly  with  liis  .stick,  "  bewitched  us 
over  was,"  and  he  chuckled. 

"bewitched!"  said  I,  starting. 

"  Ah  !  —  theer  you  stand  wi"  your  'aiunior  in  your  'and  — 
a-starin*  an'  a-starin'  at  nobody,  nor  nothin'  —  leastways 
not  as  'uman  eye  can  see,  an'  a-sitrhiu',  an'  a-sighin'  —  " 

"Did  I  indeed  si<rh,  Ancient. =-" 

"  All  —  that  yc  did  —  like  a  cow,  Peter,  or  a  'orsc  — 
'cavy  an'  tired  like.  An'  slow  you  bo,  an'  dreamy  —  you  as 
was  so  l)ri<,dit  an'  spry  ;  theer  's  some  —  fools,  like  Joel 
Amos,  as  mia;lit  think  as  't  were  the  work  o'  jiliostcs,  or 
demons,  a-ca>tin'  tluir  >pelU  on  yi,  or  thai  some  vampire 
'ad  bit  y(>  in  the  night,  an'  sucked  your  blood  as  yc  lay 
asleep,    but    I    know    dififoront  —  you 'm    just    bewitched, 
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'•  Wlio  knows?  —  {H'rli.ips  I  am.  but  it  uill  p.iv-,,  uliat- 
(■\ir  it  is,  it   will  pass  --  " 

••Don't  _v(  l)c  too  sure  o'  that  —  thtrr '.s  bcwitchMKiits 
arr  Ixwitclirucuts,  IM.  r.*' 

HiiTupon  t!ir  Miiithy  hiTainc  full  of  \hv  iiicrrv  din  of 
my  liammcr,  and  while  I  worked  the  Ancient  Muoked  his 
pipe  and  watched  nu',  informinir  nie.  I)etween  whiles,  th;it 
the  . Jersey  cow  was  ••in  calf,"  that  the  liop^  seemed  more 
rh.Mi  usu.ally  forward,  and  that  he  had  waked  that  morn- 
In-'  with  a  '•touch  o'  the  rheumatic-,"  hut,  otherwist^,  he 
was  umiNUallv  >ileut  ;  moreover,  each  time  that  I  haj)pened 
to  glance  up,  it  was  to  find  him  re<fardin^r  me  with  ;i  certain 
fixity  of  eye,  vhich  at  another  time  would  have  struck  me 
a>   f)()rtentous. 

*•  Ve  he  palish  tliis  marniir,  Teter!"  said  he,  dahhiiifr 
.'it  me  smhleidy  witii  his  pipe-stem,  "shouldn't  wonder  U 
you   was   to   tell   me  as  your  appitite  w;is   l)ad  :     come   now 

—  yc   didn't    e.it   nuicli   of   a   hreakfus'   this*   murinii',   did 
ye?" 

•'  I  ('.n't  think  I  did.  Ancient." 

"  A  course  not  !  "  s;ild  the  old  mnn,  witli  a  nod  of  pro- 
i"oiHid  approv.d  —  "it  aren't  to  be  expected.  Let's  see, 
it  be  all  o'  four  months  since  I  fotnid  ye,  bian't  it?" 

'•  Four  months  and  a  few  odd  days,'"'  I  nodded,  and  fell 
lo  work  upon  my  ^lowinir  iron  l)ar. 

"  Ve  '11  make  a  tidy  smith  one  o'  these  days.  Peter,"  said 
the  old  man  encoura^n'n^rly,  as  I  straightened  my  back  and 
plun^nd  the  iron  back  into  the  fire. 

"  'I'luink  you.  Ancient." 

"  Ay  —  you  've  lariud  to  use  a  'anmier  purty  well,  con- 

-  :derin',  thou<,rh  you  be  wastin'  vour  opportoonities  .shame- 
ful, Peter,  shameful." 

"  Am  1,  Ancient  ?  " 

"  Ay,  that  ye  be  —  moon  can't  last  much  longer  —  she 
lie  on  the  wane  a'ready !  " 
'•  AFoon?  "  said   I,  staring. 
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:i  moon,  Peter,  an'  if  she  be  at  the  fnl!  so  much,  th.e  better." 
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••  Hut  uhat  li,i\(  the  iiiDoM  .111(1  I  to  (Id  with  cacli  otlirr, 
Aiici(  lit .'  ■' 

*' (}|(|  I  l)c,  IVttT,  ji  L'lil,  old  mail,  l)iit  I  \\(if  vouii" 
oncf,  an'  I  (til  \l'  the  moon  'a^  a  lot  nioic  to  do  ui"  it  tlinii 
SOUK"  folks  tliiiik  "  why.  Lord  love  \f  I  tlmr  uouldirt 
111'  mar  so  maiiv  cliildrcii  a-jilaviir  in  tlu'  siiii  if  it  wasn't 
for  the  moon  !  " 

Ancient,"'  Naid   I,  "what  iiiiMlit   you  \u    dri\iii<'-  at  r' " 
"  Love,    Petri- I  " 

"  l-o\eI"  >ai(l   I,  httin;^-  go  the  iiaiidU'  of  Ihe  hillows. 
"  An'  iiiarriacfe,  I'tlei." 

"What   ill  the  world  —  put  —  siieh  tlioii'dits  into  your 
lead  r 
"  Vou  did,  Peter." 
"  I  f  " 

"  Ah  I  —  some  nun  is  horn  loyers,  Peter,  an'  you  be  ono. 
I  never  see  such  eyis  as  yourii  afore,  so  hiirnin'  'ot  they 
he.  Ah,  Peter  I  some  maid  will  see  the  lo\eli<rht  afiaiiu'  in 
'em  some  day,  an'  droop  'er  "ead  an'  hliish  an'  tremble — • 
for  she'll  know,  Peter,  she'll  know;  maids  was  made  to 
be  loved,  Peter —  " 

"  Hut.  Ancient,  I  am  not  the  kind  of  man  wonun  would 
lie  attracted  by.  I  love  books  and  solitude,  and  am  called 
a  —  pedant  I    and,  besides,  I  am  not  of  a  lovin<;  sort  —  " 

"  Some  men,  Peter,  falls  in  love  as  easy  as  they  falls  out; 
it  comes  to  some  soft  an'  (luiet  —  like  the  dawn  of  a  sum- 
mer's day,  Peter;  but  to  otluu-s  it  c(Miies  like  a  crert  an' 
tur'ble  storm  —  oh,  that  it  do  !  Tiieer  's  a  fire  readv^to  burn 
up  inside  o'  ye  at  the  touch  o'  some  woman's  'and.  or  the 
peep  o'  'er  eye  —  ah  !  a  fire  as  'II  burn,  an'  burn,  an'  never 
fro  out  again  —  not  even  if  you  should  live  to  be  as  old  as 

\  bt an'  you  '11  be  strong  an'  wild  an'  fierce  wi'  it  —  an' 

some  day  you  '11  find  'er,  Peter,  an'  she  'II  find  you " 

"  And,"  said  I.  staring  away  into  the  distance,  "do  you 
think  that,  by  any  possible  chance,  she  might  love  me,  tliis 
woman.'  " 

"Ay,  for  sure,"  said  the  Ancient,  "for  sure  she  will; 
why  don't  'ce  up  an  ax  'ei  .^     Wi'  a  Hue.  round  moon  over- 
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*..ul,  .ui'  u  piTltv  maid  at  your  (Hur,  it  \  easy  .iioii-li  (o 
till    \  V  yi.ii    \n\v    *(  1%   ai'c  ti"t    il  .-  " 

"  Ill(|r,,|,  yo,"  >ai(l  I,  h.^imiiii^r  t„  i-iil,  I, IV  ,.||j„^  ».  ^.^,,.^. 
easy  !  ■'  and  I   -iMhcd. 

"AiT  will  II  ynii  looks  into  a  pair  o'  >\M'ct  t-ycs,  an'  sci.s 
""■  "'"""'  ""  "'»  'ii'X'ii  ni  *ciii  vvliv,  it  ai-f  n't'so  viTy  fur 
to  \v  li|)>,  arc  it,  rct.r.'  " 

••.No,"  said  I,  rui)l)iiin;  „iy  (.jiiii  liardcr  tliaii  ever;  '•no 
—  and    thcri'  '>   the  dan^nr   of  it." 

••  Wlurr  "s   t'  dan-vr,   P.tir:  " 

'•  Kvcrywluiv!  "  1  arisuiivd;  "  in  hr  .vcs,  |„  I„.r  thick, 
soft  hair,  the  warmth  of  her  hivath,  the  t.Iiich  of  her  hand, 
till'   least    contact    of   her   o'arments  —  her  verv    step!" 

'•  I  kiioued  it!"  cried  the  Ancient  joyfully,  peering  at 
me   under   his   bi'ou.s;  "  1    knowed    it  !  " 

••  Knew   what  ?  " 

'•  Vou  he  in  h)vc  --  nood  lad!  good  l,ul!  "  ami  he  ilour- 
i^hed   his   pi[)e  in   the  air. 

••In   love!"   I  exclai d;  "In   love —  I.'" 

"  Sure  as  Mire  !  " 

••Hut    lo\e.  according  to   .\ristofle.   Is  —  " 

'•  Lovi',  IVfer,  is  what  makes  a  man  forget  'is  brcakfus', 
an"  "is  work,  an'  "is      -  " 

"Hut    I   work   very  h;ird  —  besides  —  " 

^'  Love  is  what  makes  a  man  so  brave  as  a  lion,  Peter, 
■m'  fall  a-fremblin'  like  a  coward  when  She  stands  u-lookin' 
np  at  'im;  love  makes  the  green  earth  greener,  an'  the 
long  road  short  —  ah  !  almost  too  short',  sometimes,  the 
liive  of  a  woman  comes  betwixt  a  man  .an'  all  ovils 
dangers  —  why   don't    "ee    up   an'   ax    'er,    Peter .=- " 

"  She  'd  laugh  at  me,  Ancient." 


an 


"  Not   she." 

"  That  soft,  low  laugh  of  hers." 
n 


Well,  what  o'  that  ?  '' 
"  Hisides.  she  h.irdly   knows  me!" 

The  .Xncieiit  took  (,ut  his  .snulf-box  and  gave  two  loud 
double  knocks  upon  the  lid. 

"A  woman   knows  a  man  sooner  tlian  a  man  knows  a 
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\Mini,ui  —  .til,  a  sio-lit  >()(iii(r'  Why,  Lord  hlo.  ye,  Peter, 
>lii'  'a^  'iiii  all  reckoned  up  loiin-  al'ore  "e  ktiDu^  |oi-  sine  If 
Vr  eyt  ^  lie  hiaek  'tin>  or  hrowii  *iiiin         that  ^he  "a>."'     lit  ro 

he  cxtiacl.d   a    |)iiich   of  miiiIV.      "  A>   for   I'l'iidcru'i si 

loves   'ee   u  i"  all   'er  "eait    an"   soul  I  " 
"  I'nidericep  "  said   I,  Ntarili<^. 

"  Ahl    I'lnde.icc         I  !).•  \v  ;;randfeyther,  an'   I   know." 
"  I'rndi  nee  I  '"  >aid  I  aL;'aiii. 

'•  Slu  'm   a   'aiid>oiiie   la>>,  an"   ^o   pretty   a-,   a    pleter  — 
yoil    >^;^i<^    -o   yoiii-x  If,    aiT    what  \    nioi'e.    vhe  'm    •,    seiisii)Ie 
las>,  an'  "II  make  ye  as  (iiie  a  wife  as  ever  wus  if  only  —  " 
"  If  only  she  |()\ed  me.  Ancient." 
'■  'I'o  he  snri',  I'eler." 
"   Milt,  yon   s,  ,.,   she  does  ri'l." 
'•  I".h  what.-      What,   Peter?  " 

'■  Pnid(  nee  does  n't   lo\ c  me  !  " 
'•  Does  n't 

Not  by  an\    means." 
"  Peter-      ye 're  jokm'." 
••  .NO.  Ancient." 

••  Huf  I  -      I  he  all  took  ah.ick  —  riiazod  T  hi- -    -  nof  lovo 
ye.  an'  me  u  i'  mv  'curt  set  011  it  —  are  ye  sure'" 
"Certain." 
"'Ow  d'  ve  know-  " 
"  She  told  me  so." 

"  Hut  —  whv  —  whv  should  n't  she  love  yc?  " 
'•  Why  should  sh.  ?  " 

"  J{ut  I  -    I  'd  set  my  'cart  on  it,  Peter." 
"It   is   very   unfortunate!"   said    I,  and  l)e<ran  hlowin-- 
up  the  fire. 
"  Peter." 
"  Vcs,  Ancient.:^" 
"  Do  'ee  love  she.'" 

'•  .\o.  Ancient."  The  old  man  rose,  and,  ]H)l)])lIn<r  for- 
ward, tapped  me  upon  the  breast  with  the  handle  of  his 
stick. 

"Then  rlio  was  you  .a-t.alkin'  of.  a  whih  hack  —  'hont 
'cr  eyes,  an'  'er  'air,  an'  "er  dress,  an'  hein'  afraid  o'  them?  " 
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" 'I'o  \tv  i\,iit,  I  don't   know,  Aiicirnt."* 

"()li.  I'ctir'  "  lAclalniid  tlic  old  ni.m.  >!i.ikln;^r  lils  Ik  ,i<|, 
"I  wond.i^  at  \r:  artel-  nir  .itliinkin'  .tn'  a  tliiiikin', 
an'  a  iilannin'  an'  /i-j)l,innin'  all  lln-c  nioiitlis  —  urii  r  ww 
a^cndin'  Mlack  .I.ir^c  alioiit   'i-,  l)ii>irics.-,  —  " 

"  Ancit  nt,  u  liat  do   voii  mean?  " 

*•  W'liv.  did  n't    I    out    an'   ti  II   im    as    voii    was   NVVfcf    on 

"  Dili  you  fell  Inin  tli.it. -  "  I  crii'd. 

"  A_v,  to  !)('  SUIT  I  <lid;  an'  what  's  more,  I  says  to  un 
offcn  an'  id'ttti,  ulicn  you  wasn't  i»v  :  •Jar^f,'  I  'd  sav, 
'  TriU' 's  a  lo\.ly  maid,  an'  P.  tn- 's  a  fiiir  voun^^  cliap.  an' 
thoy 'ill  lic^innin'  to  (in.l  cafli  other  out,  tli(v  lie  iiiPus 
ad.ilkui'  to  each  other  an'  a  lookin'  at  each  other,  niornin', 
noon  an'  ni-;ht  !  '  I  says  ;  •  [ike  as  not  we  'II  'ave  'em  marrvin' 
each  other  al'ore  very  lonn'  '  an'  Jarov  'ud  just  wrinkl."  up 
"is  hrows,  an'  walk  aw  ty,  an'  never  say  a  word.  Hut  now 
--it   he  tur'hie  'ard   to  he  disa  pp'inted   like   this.   I'rt,.,- _ 

arter  I  'd  set  my  'cart  on  it  -an'  ine  such  a  old  man  

such  a  very  ancient  man.  Oh,  IVter!  you  he  full  o'  dis- 
app'intments.  an'  all  m/uiiier  o'  contrairiiiess  ;  sometimes 
I  a'mo.st  wishes  as  I'd  never  took  tlie  trouhle  to  find  ve 
at  all!" 

And.  with  this  I'.arthian  shot,  the  old  m.an  si<p|ied,  and 
turned  his  back  u])oii  me,  and  tottered  out  of  thclorgc. 
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HOW    r.AIJRIXG    DICK,    TIIK    I'KDI.F.I!,    SKT    A    HAM.MKK    GOIXG 

IX     MV     111    \1) 

Havixg  f  u>]u(1  my  h.irs.  witli  four  >fn)iio'  hrackct ^  to  hold 
tluiii,  I  put  uwiiy  uiv  fool>.  and  <loiiiU(l  liat  and  co.at. 

It  was  yet  varly,  and  tin  iv  was,  hoidrs,  imicli  work  wait- 
iri^rto  1r'  done,  I,ut  I  |\lf  unwonttdly  tind  and  out  of  sorts, 
uln'R.fori',  witli  my  i)ars  and  bracluts  hciuatli  mv  arm,  I 
set  out  Cor  the  Hollow. 

From  the  hedc^^.s,  on  either  side  of  mo.  came  the  .,weet 
|)erfume  of  tlie  honeysuckle,  and  heyonci  th.o  hedoes  the 
fields  stood  lii^-h  with  rii.enin--  corn  —  a  yellow, '"heaw- 
lieaded  host,  noddiiifr  and  swaying-  lazily.  I  stood  awhile 
to  listen  to  its  whisper  as  the  <j;>.n\\v  wimi"  swept  over  it,  and 
to  look  down  the  loii^p  nrmi  .alleys  of  the  hop-o-;,rdens 
beyond;  am]  ,al  the  iiid  of  oiie  oi'  these  strai<iht  Jirched 
vistas  I  lure  shone  ,i  solitary,  o-reat  star. 

And  i)resently.  liftinn-  my  eyes  to  tlu'  sky.  .'dre.adv  deep- 
eiung  to  evininn-.  ,.,ri(l  rememherin^j,'  how  I  had  looked  round 
nie  ere  I  faced  lilack  Ge()r<rc.,  I  hre.ithed  a  siul,  of  thank- 
fulness that  I  was  yet  alive  with  strennth  to  w.alk  within 
Ji  world  so  i)e,uitiful. 

\ow,  as  I  stood  thus.  I  heard  a  voice  hailinn;  nu,  and. 
^HanciiiM-  ,al)oid.  espied  one.  smuu.  distance  U})  the  ro.ad.  who 
sat  hent'.ath  the  hedn-e.  v  hom,  upon  appro.-ichinir.  I  recotr- 
ni/ed  ,as  (l.ahhinfr  Dick,  the  i'edler. 

He  nodd((l  .and  grinned  .as  I  came  up.  hut  in  hofh  there 
was  a  va<4-i!e  un})le,asautness.  as  .also  in  the  manner  in  whicii 
he  eyed  me  slowly  up  and  (h)wii. 
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."  y-'"  l]-^  \f';''<I  H-lo.,ki„'  up  into  the  skj  fur  a  good  t.,. 
nimutc's!  "  said  lie.  '^ 

"And  wliat  if  I  liavi'?" 

"  Xotl.mV'  >ai.l  the  Pedler,  "  nothin'  at  all  —  thou-],  if 
7'  "":"7    f  ''^■'■»,  "P.  a  eove  ,nio-|,t  ha'  thoun-ht  as  voiPwas 
dreanun    of  .s,„„e  hve  or  other;    love-sick  folk  always  stares 
a      he  .noon  -leastways,  so  thev  tell  n,e.    Anv  one  as  star.vs 
Ht  tae  moon  when  'e  niio-ht  [,o  doin'  sunnn'at  lutter  is  a  fool 
'^s  -reat  a  fool  as  any  man  as  stares  at  a  Kve,  f(,r  a  KvJ 
>i.ver  hrou^rht  any  man  notliln'  I,„t  trouble  and  sorrer,  an.l 
"■ver^w,  I     „o„w?      Don't   frown,  youn;.  eove,  nor  shake 
.v'.ur  ead,  for  ,t    s  true  ;   wot  "s  eaused  more  sorrer  an'  blood 
ilian     liemKves.^      Hloo.lr-ah!    rivers  of  it  !     Oceans  of 
^■oo<l  l.lood   s  been  spilt  all  alon<,^  o'  women,  fron,  the  Kv, 
as  trick.d  old  Adam  to  the  Kve  as  tricks  the  like  o'  me,  or 
say        3<,urself.-     11,,,.  he  rcft-arded  me  with  so  evil  a  leer 
'•'lit  1  turrnd  my  back  in  diso'ust. 

"Hurt    n-o    youn;^.  cove;    I  ain't  done  vet,  and  I  .rot 
Mimm  at  to  fell  ye."  "  " 

'"I'hen  tell  it!"  said   I.  stopping,  affain,  struck  by  the 
fellow  s  manner,  "  and  tell  it  quickly." 

"  I  'm  a-coniin'  to  it  as  fast  as  I  c-an,  ain't  I?  A'ery  wc.ll 
"H"  ■  ^  'i  <m  re  a  fine,  up-standin"  youn.r  cove,  and  ma'y  'ave 
v>lnte  ands  (winch  I  don't  see  myself,  but  no  matter)  and 
n.ay  likewise  be  chock-full  o'  taking,  ways  (whi,.h,  thou<,d, 
-n.t  not.cm  ,  I  won't  n-o  for  to  deny)  —  In.t  a  Kve  's  a  f". 
;uul  always  will  be -- you '11  nn-n,l  us  I  warned  you  a<rain' 
'"I  last  time  I  see  ye?  —  very  well  then  '  " 
"Well?  "said  I  impatiently. 

"  Well,"  no,lded  the  I>edler,-and  his  ey..  twinkled  malevo- 
'"ifly.  -I  says  ,t  a-ain  —  I  warns  you  an-ai„.  You're 
a^Hice,  civd-spoke  youncr  c-ove.  and  quiet  (Ihou^rh  I  don't 
l|.u'  the  c.ck  o  your  eye),  and,  mind,  I  don't  bear  you  no 
I  l-«  111  -  thou-h  you  did  turn  me  from  your  door  on  a  cold, 
dark  m^lit  —  "  ' 

"  It  was  neither  a  cold  nor  a  dark  nii^jif  1  "  s^id  I 
"  W.ll,  it  min-l.t  ha'  been,  min-hf  „<t  it?  —  very  well'  then  ! 
Mdl.  I  don  t,     said  the  Pedler,  spitting  dejectedly  into  the 
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ditch,  "•  I  don't  hear  yon  no  'ard  fcelin's  for  it,  no'ow  —  nic 
always  niakin'  it  a  pint  to  forn-ivc  thcni  as  woefidlv  op- 
pressos  nw,  hkewise  llicni  as  (kspitufully  uses  nie  —  it  ini-^ht 
ha'  htrn  cold,  and  dark,  w  i'  icf  and  snow,  and  I  niioht  ha' 
ti-o/e  to  death  —  hut  we  won't  say  no  more  ahout  it." 

'•  You  've  said  i)retty  well,  I  tiiink,"  said  I;  '•  supposinrr 
you  tell  ine  what  v<)u  have  to  tell  ine  —  otherwise  —  <rood 
nio-ht!"  " 

■•  \'ery  well  then  !  "  said  the  Pedler,  "  let  's  talk  o'  suni- 
m'at  else;    still  livin'  in  the  "Oiler,  1  sui)pose?  " 
"  'S'es." 

'*  Ah,  well!  I  conic  through  there  today,"  said  he,  grin- 
ning, and  again  his  eves  grew  malevolent." 

"Indeed.-" 

"Ah!  —  indeed!  I  coir.e  througli  this  'ere  very  artcr- 
noon,  and  uncoiuinon  pretty  tverytliliT  was  lookin',  wi'  the 
grass  so  green,  and  the  trees  so  —  so  —  " 

"  Shady." 

"  Shady  's  the  word  !  "  nodded  the  Pedler,  glancing  up  at 
1110  through  his  narrowed  eyelids,  and  cimckling.  "  A  para- 
dise you  might  call  it  —  ah!  a  paradise  or  a  —  garden  of 
Eden,  wi'  Kve  and  the  serpent  and  all!  *'  and  he  hroke  out 
into  a  cackling  laugh.  And,  in  the  look  and  the  laugh,  in- 
deed about  his  whole  fiii^ure,  there  was  something  so  repel- 
lent, so  evil,  that  I  was  minded  to  kick  and  trample  him 
down  into  the  ditch,  yet  the  leering  triumph  in  his  eyes 
held  me. 

"Yes.>"saidT. 

*'  Ye  see,  liein'  hy,  I  'appcned  to  pass  the  cottage  —  and 
very  pretty  that  looked  too,  ami  nice  and  neat  inside!  " 

"Yes.-"  said  I. 

"And,  hein'   so  near,    I    'appened  to  glance  in   at  the 

winder,    and    there,    sure    enough.    I    sec 'er  —  as    vou 

might  say.  Eve  in  the  gardin.  And  a  fine  figure  of  a.  Eve 
she  he,  and  'andsome  wi'  it  —  't  ain't  often  as  vou  see  a 
maid  the  likes  o'  'er,  so  proud  and   'auglity   like  " 

"Well?" 

"Well,  just  as  I  'appened  to  look  in  at  the  winder,  slie 
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'appcnod  t„  Ik.  stu.uli.i'  wi'  an  open  hook  in  'er  'and  -  a 
old,  leather  hook  wi'  a  hrokon  cover  " 
"Yes?"  said  I. 

"And  she  was  a-laughin' —  and  a  prettj,  soft,  Eve's 
liiu^h  it  were,  too."  "^  »     ->i-i> 

"  Yes?"  >aid  I. 

/'m"'iT\„""?'     'i-'"'>l<i»'     af     the     iK.ok-over     'er 

sj,lder!  1-   ,ro„s   shpped   fron.   ,nv   ^rasp,   and   fell 

» iin  a  Jiarsii  chin^. 

'•  Ketches  ye,  ,loes  it  ?  "  said  the  l>edler.     I  di.l  not  speak, 
l)nt    nieetn,^.  my  eye,  he  scran.hled  hastily  to  his  f.et,  and 
c'aMnng  up  h.s  pack,  retreated  son.e  litUe  way  ,lown   thJ 

'•Ketches  ye,  does  it,  n,y  cove?  "  he  repeated;  "  tnrn  ,nc 
■  «..>  om  your  door  on  a  cold,  dark  nio-ht,  would  ye  (not 
as  I  hears  you  any  dl-w.Il  for  it,  hein'  of  a  for-vin' 
!'''^y  )•'     »ut  I  says  to  you,  I  says  -  look  out  !- a  ft   e 

l^u    tncked  Adam,  d,d  n't   she?-and   you  ain't  a  hetter 
nan  ncn-  A.lan.,  are  ye?-v.ry  well  then!"  saying  which 
e   spa     oncx-   n.ore   nito   the   ditch,   and,   shouldering  Ju,; 
pack,  strode  away.  "^ 

And    after  some  ^yln•le,   I   took  up   my   Iron  bars,  and 

..l^n.l  on  towards  the  cotta^^e.     As  I  went,  I  repeat^ed  to 

n  vselt,  over  and  over  an-ain,  the  word  "Liar."     Yet   my 

step  was  very  slow  an.l  heavy,  and  n.y  feet  .iragr^ed  in  thV 

|lust;    -1     s  .^^^^^^ 

H-un   to   heat,  soft   and   slow  and  regular,  hut   beatin-. 
I"  ating  upon  my  hrain.  ucann.,, 

Xorc  the  upper  cover  of  m:/  VirffU  hook  u-as  broken! 


i' 
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Tin;   viK(;ii,   hook 

A  MAX  was  loanin<;  in  the  ^luulow  of  a  tree,  lookinrr  down 
into  tliL'  Hollow. 

I  could  not  SCO  him  vcrv  distinctly  l)ooaiise,  though  cvcn- 
iii<r  jiad  scarcciv  fallen,  the  shadows,  where  he  stood,  were 
verv  dense,  hut  he  was  ^-azinn'  down  into  tiie  Hollow  in 
the  attitude  of  one  wlio  waits.     For  \\hat.^  —  for  whom? 

A  sudden  tit  of  -hiwrin-;-  shook  me  from  iiead  to  foot, 
and,  \\liile  I  vet  shivered.  I  <^vv\v  hurnino-  hot;  the  hlood 
ihrol)l)ed  at  ni\  temples,  the  small  hammer  was  (lrummin<^ 
much  faster  now,  and  the  cool  nii;ht  air  seemed  to  l)e 
stiHin<^  me. 

Very  cautiously  I  began  cree})in<:j  nearer  the  passive 
fi><uri  while  the  hannner  beat  so  loud  that  it  seemed  he 
must  hear  it  where  he  stood:  a  shortish,  broad-shouldered 
fi'f^ure,  clad  in  a  blue  coat.  He  held  his  hat  in  his  hand, 
and  he  leaned  carek^ssly  an-ain-t  the  tree,  and  his  easy 
assui-ance  of  air  maddened  me  the  more. 

As  he  stood  thus,  lookinu;  alw/iys  do\Mi  into  the  Hollow, 
his  luck  (rleamed  at  me  al>ove  the  collar  of  h.is  coat,  where- 
lore  I  stoo|)ed  and,  laying  my  irons  in  the  grass,  crept 
on,  once  more,  and,  as  I  went,  I  kef)t  my  eyes  upon  his 
neck. 

A  stick  snapped  sharp  and  loud  beneath  my  tread,  tlio 
lounging  back  stiliVned  and  grew  rigid,  the  face  sliowed 
for  an  instant  ov.t  the  slioulder,  and,  with  a  spring,  lie 
had   vanished   into   the  bushes. 

It  was  a  vain  hope  to  find  a  man  in  such  a  dense  tangle 
of  bounh^  and  Underbrush.,  vet   I   r:<.'.\   fc.yw-.'.y.].  !i:'vr'rf]!il;v.;- • 
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;;i;;™..i  aside,  to  that  p.^ 

'^I'c^a.h   saul,  leads  ijou,,  into  the  Hollow 

.     ^o^v,  as   I    went,   listening.   |„   the   tlirol,  of  the  haiiuner 
;.   niy   he.l,   WW.   .,,^^^ 

Ma.  b    throned,   the   o-.-een,  and  sl„^nn<r  as   she  eanu.        U 

;;.^.t  .d  ine  she  stopped,  and  th:  sHn.  d-y ;;;;;;„ ,;:: 

^^^MVI.J  -  why,     Peter -you     look     pale  -  dreadfully 
"  Thank  you,  I  am  very  well !  "  said  I 

^    Ulu    shouhl   I   have  heen   hVlitino-,  ( ■hannian?  » 
^^  ^  mir  eyes  are  wild  ---  and  fierce,  Peter." 

"  Y^'iiT  '^'"'x^'  ^"  ~  '"  -  '"^■'■^  •"^■'  <'f'-n.iian?  " 
Its,    Jeter.         Now,    wateliin<r    beneath    ,i,y    h.-ows     it 
■"nosf   seenied    that   her  color   had  changed,  and   H        h 

::::.:"u:Lzp^ '''"''"'  "'^'-  ^"-'^^  ^^  '^^  ^'"^^  ^'-e 

^.^•;i^ut_^I--a.n    much    before    my    usual    time,  fo-„ight. 

■•aZ;;:;;!:;:;:,^,'''''^'--'^^^^^ 

And  as  she  le<l  the  way  aIon<,  the  path  she  be^an  to  sine. 


ai-ain. 


Do  you  always  keep  your  promises,  Peter?  " 
1  liope  so." 

''  Then,"  said  she,  comino  to  look  at  the  c^reat  Ijars   w^th 
'oa.l,   and    neyer   through   the   coppice  -  you    will    ,.:,    1 


If 


vr    'ly/fi 


374  The  Broad  Highway 

*■  Why  slunild  IP"  I  IiKjuircd,  turning  sluirplv  to  loolv 
at  lai'. 

"  Ik'causc  the  coppice  is  >o  dark  and  h)iul_v,  and  if —  I 
say,  if  I  should  take  it  into  my  head  to  come  and  meet  you 
souutime^,  there  would  he  no  chance  of  mv  missing  voii." 
And  so  she  looked  at  nu'  and  snnlid,  and,  j^'oiiii;'  hack  to 
lur  cookin;^,',  fell  once  morc'  a-sin<rin<^",  the  while  I  sat  and 
\\alchi(l  her  beneath  my  hrous. 

Surely,  suri'ly  no  woman  who-<('  heart  uas  full  of  dcciit 
cotdd  sin^  so  idithtly  and  haj)pily,  or  look  at  one  with  such 
sweet  candor  in  her  eyes? 

And  yet  the  supper  was  a  very  n;li()st  of  a  meal,  for  when 
I  rememl)(i-ed  the  man  wh(>  had  watched  and  w.aitcd.  the 
vtry  food  ^'n  w  ^auseou-^  and  seemed  to  choke  me.  '"  She  's 
a  live  —  a  live!"  r.iUi;'  a  voice  in  my  ear:  "  l'>ve  ti-icked 
Adam,  did  n't  she,  and  you  ain't  a  better  man  nor  Adam; 
she  's  a  Eve  —  a  Kv(  !  " 

'■  I'eti'r,  vou  eat  nothinii-." 

'"  \'e-..  .ndeed  !  "'  said  I,  >tariner  uiiseclnfjfly  down  at  my 
j)late,  and  striving  to  close  my  ears  ag-aiust  the  fiendish 
voice. 

'"  And  you  are  verv  pale!  " 

I  shrui;<;'ed  mv  shoulders. 

'•  rVter'—  look  at  me." 

I  looked  u{)  obediently. 

"  Yes,  you  are  frightfully  pale  - —  arc  you  ill  a<:jain  —  is 
it  your  head;  refer—  what  is  it.-"  and,  with  a  sudden, 
lialf-shy  ;;esture,  she  st.'e^'iied  her  hand  to  me  across  the 
table.  .'\nd  as  I  looked  from  the  unite  j)itv  of  hi'r  eyes  to 
the  unite  })ity  of  that  would-be  comfortiiiir  hand,  I  had  a 
n-reat  impulse  to  clasp  it  close  in  mine,  to  speak,  and  tell 
her  all  my  ba^e  and  unworthy  suspicions,  and,  onci'  more, 
to  ititi-eat  iier  j)ardou  and  fornivi^niss.  Tlu;  words  were 
upon  my  lips,  but  I  checked  them,  madman  that  I  was,  and 
shook  my  head. 

"  It  is  nothinn-."'  T  answered,  "  uidess  it  be  that  1  liave 
not  yet  recovei-((l  fi'om  Black  (ieor^'e's  fi\t  ;    it  is  nothing!  "' 

And     so     the     >>!e:i!     drew     ii>     :!!!     eJid       ■.•.•.m\     fllri!!;:'!;       f=..j;::.f    ,-.:•.■ 
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tliouol.fs  l,a>c.,  I  sat  u  ith  my  head  on  ,nv  hand  .. 

"I"'";'';'''""'-  vet  Ik.uwsh..  watcher,,,..,  and 
"iicf   I   heard  | 


11 


ler  Mirh.      A 


iiHl  my  I'Ves 
more  than 


,•  ,      ,        ,  '"■■'"  "'"»  ■i^'t-'  «>n  iiiipnl.se  111;  V 

—    nn.>  I..;  lau.  led  at  tor  his  mistakes,  hut  he  .,11   f re- 
;-,".".;:  ;;*^-';/'>  ''■«■!.-•  thin..,  and  l.  muel.  hetter  lov'l 

;;:,;;i^';"'^^'^'^'''""*'^'-=    -"'   ^'■"0..   IVter  u-as  a  man   or 

S,„,,.er  heln^.  over  and  done.  Chaniiian  mu.t  needs  take 

-a-l-IMte   n,y   protest,   and    fall   to    uork   npon    its 

n      adha.e  shah  , mess,  mendm^.  a  nreat  nnt   in  the  sleeve. 

And    uatelnn^-  her  throuo-h  th..  smoke  of  niv  ,,ipe,  notin- 

e  hinhnionhl  ot  her    eatures.  the  proud  poi;eofS.er  h..;^^ 
1.0  slender  eleoam^^^^ 

|--.tn.s     to  the  rou.li    hare  . alls, hat   were, nv'hon,.', 
■  n,l   the  to,l-uon,.   unlovely  ^.annent    heneath   her -fincre,-. 
As  I    ooked,  .1,..  seeme,!   to  he  suddenly  ren.oved  fron7  nie 
fai^  ahove  and  heyond  my  i-eaeli. 
"  'riiat   is  the  lourth  time,   i'eter."' 
"  W'h.at,  Channian.-  "' 

"That   is    the    fourth   ti.ne   you   have   sl^d.rd   .since   vo 
jf>tea   your   p,pe,   and   it    is   out,   and  yo.?  never  notice, 


it! 


ou 
ed 


'•  Ves"   said    r     and    lai.l    the   pipe   upon    the   tahle   and 
'"•    I'-^'l,  andlookedat„,ew,thalau;.hin  her  eves. 

^^  ••  I^ w,.  Himking  ho.  old  and  uo,-n  and  disreputable  n.y 

"In.leed,    si,-,"   said   fhannian,   holding,,   it   up   and    re- 

;^-rdm^   ,t   uith   a   little    f.-o.„,   Mo.-sooTh   it   I   a       e.  , 

■"Hi  hath  seen  better  davs."'  ' 

-Like  its  wc;a,-er!;'  sai.l  I,  and  sighed  again. 

I  ark    o  tl,,s  annent  n,an  !  "  she  laughed,  -  this  hoarv- 

-    Im.  !la.k>,i„th  of  ours,  who  sighs,  and   fo,-ever  si,-],;  • 

l^^f  ^rfV:^^f }'-''''' '''^'  ^'^^y  ^-^  -^^^ 

"01Ui\    I    should    til. Ill     (Iw,!^    I..,    1,  .    I    i-     II 
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((/////         in  lovr;    hdw  Hiirik  yon.  Sir  Kiiij;lit  of  tlic  Rueful 
( 'i)initfn;iiic('?  " 

I  riiiiciiiIxT,"  >,ii{|  I,  ••  Unit,  anion*;-  otlicr  thino-s,  you 
once  cilhd  nic  *  Supirior  Mr.  Sinitli.'  "'  ("hurniian  IjuiglKd 
and  nodded  lier  luad  af  nie. 

"  "\  ou  liad  li'cii  de>('ril)inw'  to  me  some  quite  impossible, 
idealistic  cri'ature.  alone  worthy  of  your  re<rard,  sir." 

"Do  you  still   think  nie  'superior,'  Charnn'an  ?  " 

"  Do  you  still  diefuii  of  your  impalpaliK',  bloodlesslv- 
fxrfeet    ideals,   sir.^  " 

"No,"  I  answered;  "no,  I  Hiiiik  I  have  done  with 
di'i'aiuin;;-." 

"And  I  have  done  witli  this,  thy  coat,  for  behold!  it 
|^  h'ni>lie(l,"  and  rising',  she  folded  it  u\(r  the  back  )f  my 
chair. 

Now,  as  she  stood  thus  behind  me.  her  hand  fell  and,  for 
u  moment,   resttd  li<;htlv  uj)oii  my  shoulder. 

"  Teter." 

"Yes,  Charmian." 

"  I  wish,  yes,  !  do  uisli  tliat  you  ^vcrc  either  nmch 
vounncM-  or   verv   much   uliler." 

"Why?" 

"  Because  you  would  n't  be  (juite  so  —  so  cryptic  —  such 
.'i  very  abstruse  problem.  Sometimes  I  think  I  understand 
you  better  than  you  do  yourself,  and  sometimes  I  am 
uHerly  lost  ;  now,  if  you  were  younger  I  could  read  you 
easily  for  myself,  and,  if  you  were  older,  you  would  read 
yourself  for  me." 

I  was  never  very  younf^ !  "  said  I. 

"  No,  you  were  always  too  repressed,  Peter." 
Yes,  perhaj)s  I  was." 

Ref)ression  is  <rood  up  to  a  certain  point,  but  beyond 
that  it  is  dan<;erous,"  said  she,  with  a  portentous  shake 
of  the  head.  "  Ileinho  !  was  it  a  week  or  a  year  atro  that 
you  avowed  yourself  happy,  and  couldn't  tell  why.^" 

"  I  was  the  <rreater  foofl  "'  said  I. 
Tor  not  knowiuf;  why,  Peter?" 
I'or  thinking  myself  happy!" 
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"  Potc;-,  what    i\  liappiricss?  " 

;;  An  Hi..,,"  .aul   I.  •■  poss,.s..,|  gcurnllv  of  fools!  " 

And  what  is  miMrv?  " 

•Misery  is  also  ;,ii  idra." 

'•  i'os>-s..,|  onlv  l,y  tin.  wi.,.,  Pot.r;    sunly  l.r  is  wis., 
^\lio   clinoscs   Iiaj)j)im'ss?  "  •  ' 

;;\vitlH.rluj,,,iM..ss  MOV  Mns.n-  ,.n„,..s  fn.n,  choice.'' 

""^         ''   '""'  ■''l■'■l^^  happiness.  IVf,.)--  "' 
*•()„..  u,ll  assumllv  find  uiis.Tv  '  *'  said  I    and      ;    l  ' 

>1"1>P"I.    »iH,    ,MV     I,,,,,,,,,,.,-    ,,„is,.,|         1,        f„,  ■"     '""■".' 

fh,.   u,,,.M     I      I    "i    1       .  |''i^«<i,   aiui,   for   no   reason    ni 

I"     "o.l<l,    looked    haek    at    Channian,   over    n,v    shoul.le 

I'-ul  to  fjnd  h.r  uatdnn^  nu.  with  eves  that\v.wri; 
;;•''•'  -''!-)l--l.d,  wistful,  shy,  aiul^iadatj^i^^^^^ 
"--u„e   tnne:    eyes   that    veiled   then.selvj:   suifMy      ef 

:ny  look,  yet  tlKd  shot  one  la.t  ^lanee.  between  the  r  I    sh 
'"^u/.ich  were  only  joy  and   laughter.  ' 

f"^7i"    r"',  ''    answerin-    the    look.       U„t     .he    onlv 

^:"r!;riM:„":t..i;::' "™'  -'  --«=  '■' "-  - ■"- 

And    havin;,r  driven  in  ihe  four  brackets,  or  staples    a,ul 

;iH^^|;uc   to  he  crossw.se  across  the  door,  restin.  in   the 

"We  shall  be  safe  now,   Peter,"  said  she;  "  fho,,.  hars 
"ould  resist  — an  elephant."  '" 

thin'  lljl^ro  !^'^;"»''''f  ^  ""':'"'="  '^"^  ^'^--^  -^  vet  somc- 
>ing  more.        Go,„cr  to  n,y  shelf  of  books   I  took  thence 

1-  silver-mounted   pistol   she  had   brou^^ht   with   lead 

■•^Innced  It   ,n  n,y  han.I.    "To-morrow  I  will   tak     this 

(  ■•unbrook.  and  buy  bullets   to  fit   it  " 

ivie!^' •■'  ''""  '""^  '"'"^^^  ^''--  -  '"  "-  "f  the  old  shoes, 

"They  are  too  lar^e;   this  is  an  unusually  small  calibre 

i:;:',^rV;l":'::-'^l'r'-''^  "-"^H  at  close: ra:;!!1''-;i 

''  ''-''    ''^"""  ^''-'"'''^"'  and  give  it  into  your  keeping, 


■hi 


37^  ^  Ji<-'  I>r()ad   Iliglnvay 

in  case   voii   -lioiil.l  .v.  r         .^vnw    .lir.ii.l  .■i-aiii,  uh.n    I  .•.m 
iiof    l)v;     I  his    i>    ;i    loiuly    jiLicc         tor    .i    uonian         at    all 

t  iiiio." 

"  N  t  s.  I'ltcr."  She  \\a^  IiiimIx  mplovcd  iijion  a  piece 
<.f  .iiihiol.!.  i_v,  ami  Inua,,  to  ^illM■  M.ltly  t..  Ii.r^lf  a-airi 
a>  nIic  w.ii-kcl.  tliat  nl.j  m,iim-  u|,i,.li  uorthv  Mr.  |»r|,vs 
I'unti.Mi.  havin-  hraid  from  the  II,,.  of  imMliuvou.  .vi  <l 
•NlII  (iuyiiii  ; 

"III  Scarlet  ti)\Mi.  wli.r,'  I  u:i^  iMirii. 
'I'lier.'  wa.s  a  fair  iii.inl  ilu.llin'. 
Macji   ivvry  yo\itli  cry  II '. //-(/-» r//y  / 
Her  name  was  Hailiara  .\ll<li.' " 

"  Are  3'()ii  so  liajipy.  Clianiiiati?  " 
"Oh,  sir,  iiKlilfeniit  well.  I   thank   voii. 

"'All  ill  111.'  imrry  iiioiitli  ef  May 

\yilell  f;reeli  liiuis  tjiey  \\,  rr  sw.lljn", 
Vollllt;  Jeiiiiiiy  (irove  oil  111.  .Iialli-JH.!  lav, 
I'lir  love  (,f  liarhaia  All<  ii.' 

"  Ai-e  yoii   Ml  inis(  lalili  ,    IVler?  " 

'•  Wliv  ,lo  voii  a.kr  ■' 

'•  Jiecaiise  you  >i^r|,,  and  si^rj,,  like  -  -  poor  Jeimnv  (Jrove 
in   tile  Minii-."' 

'■  lie  ua.   a    fool!  "  ..aid   I. 
"  For  si;;!. inn'.  r.tiT.'  " 
I  <ir  dviiio'. 


'•    I     MI 


-eler 


ip{)i)>e  IK)  phiiosoplier  could  ever  be  so — foolish, 


"  No,"  said   I  ;  "certainly  not  !  "' 

"If  is  well  fo  he  a   pliilo.-opliei-,  isn't  it.  Peter?" 
_ '•  Ilinn!"  said   I.  and   once  moie  set   about   li<,ditin_o-  niv 
pipe.     Anon   I   rose  and,  crossing-  to  the  open  dimr,  IcToked 
out  upon  ii.e  suninier  ni<.-lit.  and  si<,died,  and  coming  i)ack, 
sat  uatcliino-  Cliarmian's  busy  finirers.  " 

"  ('li.iniiian."  >aid  I  at  k.st. 

"Yes,  IVterr" 

"Do  you-  ever  see  any  —  anv  —  men  lurking  al)out 
the  Hollow  — when  I  am  away.^  "  Her  nei'dle  stopped 
suddenly,  and  she  did  not  look  up  as  she  answered: 
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■.i\    all 
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a^ain 

l>-l'Vr(| 


NO,  r.tcr!  "' 
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H',   and    the   I 


And, 
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SCO  my  face  just  f} 


K>-o    with   my    hack    to   her   lest    si 
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at  last 
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said 


'^''■y  Well,  Peter,  let  us  f.alk  " 
Or  talk."  said  I;   "r-_ithi„Kr 
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111.,  I  tiirn.d  .Mwav,  and,  iiimiiI)|[iiM- ,.,  ^r.,,,,!  „i;r|,f.  „,■,,(  Into 
iii.v  .Ii.uiiIm  1-,  .ukI  clo.in^r  Hie  (l.)ur.  I, ,111,, I  .•,Kaiii>t  if,  f„r 
my  niiii.l  ns.-.s  si.k  ullli  .liv.ul,  an, I  M.rn.u,  an, I  a  ^ivut 
Mri,i,rui>l,:  fur  n..u  I  kii.w  tliaf  Cliannian  lia.l  II,  , I  t„  niL' — 
iiiv  Nii-i^-il  li.xik  lia,l  1)1,11  ni,)V((l  fr,)ni  jK 


ii^ti.'il 


plac,'. 


I  . 


:i 
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-    wmr„   T„K   K.  u.n.   ..,.,.,,    mx„    ,,,,,.,.,.:   to    no 

■l'»>ii  .r,l„  ,l,.,,||„  iii/inii,..     „,7,,  ,  ,  ■    ■''   "•  •'■">""K  "^ 

"■■;,,"■■;■;■ ■; ■"■.Ak„,.:.mi;,.:;  :,■„";:;;;,;: '-^ 

l.|    ..■  a,v,.,k,..  ,l,„.i„^,  „„l,..,y„l  ;„to  ,.  ,.,.„„  ,1,,,,  ,1,,K- 
So  i  I    ^'  "l"'""'  K"^'"-  'l"P<'-  li,.„,  tlun,  ,,11 ! 

(lie    }...,nn.    ..     •  ^    J''\""^    TO    >'.l\     flic    in.uldcninrj    r  IlL'    of 
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rloh  she  Mas  a  .Mcssaliiia  —  a  .Julia  — a  Joan  of  Vaplos 
--a  ycntabl,.  Sn.ruha  —  a  thin.o.  polluted.  (koTadcd,  an.l 
••'txMiimahlr;  an.l.  lKrau>,.  of  lur  hcautv.  I  c'urs*d  all  hcau- 
tilul  tlnno-s,  .,ri(l  iHcaUM'  of  licr  wonianhoo,!,  1  canned  all 
MoiiK,,  An.l  .v.r  11:,.  hainni.  r  lu^at  upon  niv  hivin,  and 
tmil  >l,ap,..  ,lan<v,|  hvUur  my  v^.  -  .shapes  so  insan.lv 
ii<K.ot.s  a.id  revolting  that,  of  a  su.I.l.n,  I  ros,.  f,,,n.  my 
l"<l.  ^roanin-.  and  n.niin-  to  tlR.  cas.nunf -- K-an..!  out" 
OhI  tlR.  c.ol,  .sueot  puritv  .,f  U,,.  „i„ht  !  I  heard  the 
soft  stn-  and  rustl..  of  Lvivc^  all  al.nnt  nir.  and  <l..un  from 
hvAvvn  ca;,,..  a  hrfath  of  wind,  and  in  the  wind  a  ^r.vaf  rain- 
drop that  tou.h.d  my  hurnin-  hn.u  lik,.  tlu'  finovr  of  (i„d 
-And.  l.anni-  then-,  with  part.d  lips  an.l  (■los.drv.s.  rr,.,.„|- 
ualU-  my  madness  K-ft  me,  and  th.-  throhhin-  in"inv  brain 
^n-.'\v  less, 

Hon  many  poor  m.)rtals.  .since  the  worl.i  Inir.,,,.  sKvples.s 
an.l  an^nnsh-torn-  even  as  I  —  have  looked'up  into  that 
Mlt-sanie  sky  and  sorroned  for  the  dawn! 

'■  Vnv  Ik  r  liivc,  in  ..Iccp  I  slaki-. 
For  her  love,  all  iiijilit  I  wiike. 
For  Ikt  |o\-c,  I  niourninf,'  make 

-Morr  than  a.-iv  inani  " 

Poor  fool!    fo  think  that  thou  eouldst  mourn  more  than 
li\"  kin.'i  ! 

Thou  -rt  l,ur  a  little  h.andful  of  ^my  dust,  ao-os  .since 
thy  n.anie  ,an.l  .stat..  loner  out  of  mind;  whereVr  thou  art' 
tlmu  shouldst  h.ave   <rn[  you  wi,sd..m  I.v  now,  perrliance 

''""•;.*""!!     tliat    thou   ,:u,st   love   a   woman —  ami   wor- 
ship wtn  thy  love,  huihlin^r  fo,-  Jur  an  altar  in  thine  heart 
It  altar  erumhl..  an.l  h.-art  hurst,  is  si,.-  to  l)lame  who  is  hut 
woman,  or  thou,  who  wouldst  h.iv..  mad.,  her  all  divine^ 
^     W.ll,    thou^rt    d.v.d  — a    small    handful    of   .rray   du.st 
iono-  snice -- perchance  thou  hast  got  tluv  wi.d.nn  crc  now 
—  poor  fool  —  O  Fool  Divine! 

^  A.s  thou  art  now.  thy  sl.rpless  ni^lits  for^rot  —  the  cirk- 
inrv  sorrows  of  thy  lit,,  all  overpast,  ami  d.)ne  — .so  must  I 
.'^...iie  tune  he.  and.  a^os  hence,  shall  smile  at  thi.s,  and 
reckon   it  no  more  than  a  I)r.)ken  tov  —  heifxho! 
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and  see  thy  many  faiiin/rs  and  impi  rfLrtioris,  and  f  v  stu- 
pendous littleness  —  g„  to!  Man  wa.-,  made  for  the  world, 
and  not  the  uoild  for  man  I  .Man  is  a  leaf  in  the  forest  — 
a  grain  of  dust  horne  u{)on  the  winti,  and,  when  tlie  wind 
faileth,  dust  to  dust  returneth;  out  up(-n  thee,  with  thy 
puny  /rriufs  and  sorrow.;. 

"  0  Man!  —  who  hath  dominion  over  all  tilings  save 
tlune  own  heart,  and  who,  in  thy  hlind  e<rotism,  settdli 
thyself  nuicli  al)ovc  me,  who  am  hut  a  runlet  of  water.  O 
.Man!  I  tell  thee,  when  thou  art  du^ty  hones.  I  shall  still 
he  here,  singinfr  to  myself  in  the  sun"  or  talkin.'.r  to  some 
other  poor  luiman  fool,  in  the  dark.  C,n  to!  "  chuekled  ,he 
hrook,  "the  heel  v;f  Life  turnitl  .ver  faster  and  faster; 
the  woes  of  to-day  shall  he  tlu'  wors  of  last  vear,  or  ever 
thou  canst  count  them  all  —  out  upon  thee  —  go  to!" 
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A.s  I  went,  flic  woods  <ri-.i(liially  fell  ,iu,iy.  and  I  c.'iiiio 
out  upon  ail  open  placf.  Tli,.  u-niuiid  iom'  >li,H-pI_v  htfore 
inc,  hut  I  cliiiibLd  on  and  up  and  >n,  in  tiiiu'.  stood"  upon  a 
liill. 

Xo\v,  standin^r  up,,,,  tl,is  .  I, .vat Ion.  with  Hie  woods  loom- 
ino;  dimly  IkIow  uw.  as  if  tluy  wire  a  dark  tidi'  liciniiiing 
nic  in  on  all  sidt^.  I  hccainr  conx-ious  of  a  sudden  <nTat 
■luittude  in  tln^  air  —  a  stiilni>s  that  was  like  the  hush  of 
expii'tancy  ;  not  a  sound  caiiie  to  me,  not  a  wliisj)er  from 
the  myriad  leaves  helow. 

Hut,  us  I  stood  there  listening,  very  faint  and  far  .awav. 
1  heard  a  murmur  that  rost'  and  died  and  rose  attain,  that 
swelled  and  swelled  into  the  roll  of  distant  thunder.  Down 
in^  tlie  woods  was  a  faint  rustling,  as  if  some  giant  wer(> 
stirring  among  the  leaves,  and  out  of  their  depth'^  breathed 
a  i)uff  of  wind  that  fanned  my  elu'ek.  aiul  so  was  gone. 
JJut,  in  a  while,  it  was  hack  again,  stronger,  more  insist- 
ent than  before,  till,  sudden  as  it  came,  it  died  aw.iy  again, 
and  all  was  huslud  and  still,  save  only  for  the  tremor  <7owii 
there  among  the  leaves;  but  ligiitning  iliekered  upon  the 
horizon,  the  thunder  rolled  nearer  and  nearer,  and  tiie  giant 
grew  ever  more  restless. 

Hound  about  m.'.  in  the  dark,  were  imps  that  lauglied 
and  whispered  together,  and  moeked  me  amid  the  leavi": 

••  Who  is  the  madman  that  stands  upon  a  lonelv  liill  at 
midnight,  bareheaded,  half  chad,  and  hungers  "for  the 
storin.^  Peter  Vibart!  IV  ter  Vibart!  Who  is  he  that, 
having  eyes,  sees  not,  and  having  ears,  hears  not?  IVter 
Vibart!  Peter  Vibart!  lilow.  Wind,  and  buffef  him! 
Flame,  O  Lightning,  that  he  may  see!  Hoar,  O  Thunder, 
that  he  may  hear  and  know!  " 

T^pon  the  stillness  came  a  rustling,  loud  and  ever  louder, 
drowning  all  else,  for  the  giant  was  awake  at  last,  and 
•stretching  himself;  u.ul  noM.  up  lie  sprang  with  a  sudden 
bellow,  and,  g.athering  himself  togetlu  r.  swept  up  towards 
nie  through  the  swaying  treetops.  pelti„n-  „„.  „ith  broken 
twigs  and  flying  leaves,  and  filling  the  air  with  the  tumult 
of  his  coming. 


ill 
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Olu  tl„.  u  i„,| :  -  tl„.  lullou  ,M^^  n.ia„t  wi.ul !    On  lu-  c-unc- 
oxult.n.,  wlnsthn.  U.rouoi.  ,„v  ,„,i,,  ,,       ,        ,„,",;' 
'"ann^,„n,v.ar.  In>.avas.,  wil.lhall.   ;,     A.ul    a>     f    n 
a^s^VJ..•,  lorfh  fn.,.,  (1,,.  inky  h.av.n  Inu.t  a   j.u     ..I    1,  '  , 

••uul  van,.!,.,]   u,tl,  a   roaring,  tlunulu-dap  that   ..nn        t  ,' 
.stunailfinMM->t.,M!,.ncv.     JJut  not  tW  Ion,!,  for  in  t  u        .^ 

tlH'   M.t.nn.  ,iu,u.,v,l   in    th.  air   al.uut   nu,   t.ll   n.vcv 
7'-/.   -I'    tl.OMvitt    tran.itinns    fron,    pitch   darn.'    , 
c   u.hn,.  h.ht  -     n..ht  in  wind,  distant  o^.t.  star    do 
;  ;-  ,uHl  ..  1  defWd.  onlv  to  he  h^^ 

■^''^ms>.      And  mm   <.,.n,u.  ran,  —  a  sudd.n,  his.ing  down- 
^M.    on.  threads  of  .nntillatin.  ^ 
-".^ht  ,    -  ran,  that  uetted  n,e  th,-ou,,h  and  th.-o.Tgh. 

"     •^"''    ^'"""'7  ''^'^''-'-H'   ."e,--r,,l   and   hiende.l    into   awfnl 

n.n,u-    a    symphony    of    Life   an,l    Death    plaved    hv   the 

f-Hf-.     (-d      and   Iwasanato.n-a.nnn'ofdust- 

-    mseet     to   he  e,-ushed   hy  God's  Httle   /i;,.e.-.      And    vet 

-s    nu.s,    th,s    n.seet    .till    think    upon    its^ittle   self"-- 

oH.a!t  dnnvned,  deafe,,ed    hlind,  a,,d  half  stu,,,,ed  though 
I^uas,^^st,ll    the   vo.c-e    w,tlnn    ,ne    c-ied:   MVI.,-..      WhJ? 

Til.    >vl,„i.^    I,,va,lli,    „f   l„,,,,v,„    ,,„„,,,    ,,„,„    ,„„„,|,.,._ 

«  iMi  the  s«  i>h  of  the  ra,n  about  me 

T.,ttle  I,v  little  upon  this  siknee  stole  the.  rustle  of  leaves, 
and  n,  the  leave.  we,-e  the  nnps  uho  n,ockc.,l  n,e: 

J\hn  ,.  he  that  c.othjov,   -^  i„  Respite  of  hi.nself.  .nd 


1...  n     1 

cll.il  i      - 


Ills   iia_)  s 


uc  slie 


good  or  ev,l,  whatc\.  r  she 


■'■if 


^1 


388  1  he  Broad  Highway 

was,  whatever   she   is?      AMio   is   the  very   Fool   of  Lnve> 
Peter  Vibart  !      IVter  Vihart!" 

Aiui  so  1  bowed  my  taee  upon  my  h.uuls,  ami  remained 
thus  a  great  wliile,  heeding  no  more  the  tempest  about  ne. 
For  now   indeed   was  my  cjuestion  answert'd,  and  my   fear 

realized. 

••  I  love  her!  whatever  she  was  —  whateviT  slie  is  — 
good  or  evil  — I   love  her.      O   Fool !  —  O  most   mixrable 

Fool !  " 

And  presently  I  rose,  and  went  on  down  the  lull.  Fast 
I  strode,  stumbling  and  slipping,  ])lunging  on  heedlessly 
through  bush  and  brake  until  ;it  last,  looking  about  me. 
I  fouml  mvself  on  tbe  outskirts  of  a  little  spinney  or  copse; 
and  then  I  became  conscious  that  the  storn\  had  passed, 
for  the  thunder  had  died  down  to  a  murmur,  and  the  rain 
had  ceased;  only  all  about  nie  were  little  soft  soumls,  as  if 
the  trees  were  weeping  silently  together. 

Pushing  on.  I  came  into  a  sort  of  narrow  lane,  grassy 
underfoot  and  shut  in  on  either  hand  by  very  tail  hedges 
that  bonied  solid  and  black  in  the  night  ;  and,  being  spent 
and  weary.  I  sat  down  beneath  one  of  these  and  propped 
niv  <hin  in  my  hands. 

'How  long  I  remained  thus  I  cannot  say,  but  I  was  at 
length  aroused  by  a  voice  —  a  strangely  sweet  and  gentle 
voice  at  no  great  distance,  and  the  words  it  uttered  were 

these:  '  •  ,     r 

''  Oh  !  jIvc  thanks  unto  the  T^ord,  for  He  is  good,  for 
His  mercv  endureth  forever!  ()  Lord!  I  beseech  Thee 
h)ok  down  in  Thine  infinite  pity  upon  this,  Thy  world;  for 
lo !  day  is  at  hand,  and  Thy  children  must  soon  awake  to 
life  and  toil  and  temptation."  Oh!  Thou  who  art  the  Lover 
of  :Men,  let  Tliv  Holv  Spirit  wait  to  meet  with  each  one  of 
us  upon  the  threshold  of  tho  dawn,  and  lead  us  through 
this  comIn<r  dav.  Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so 
dost  Thou  Jjity  all  the  woeful  and  heavy-hearted.  Look 
down  upon  all  those  who  must  so  soon  awake  to  their  griefs, 
si)eak  comfortablv  to  them;  remember  those  in  pain  ^^ ho 
mu.-,t  so  soon  take  up  their  weary  burdens!     i.ook  down 
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Now,  wluii  \hv  prayer  was  ciuLd.  I  turiud  my  back  upon 
\\]v  ii<,rhtciiiii^  ia>t  and  >et  oil'  alonii;  tlu'  lane. 

HiiT.  us  I  went,  I  heard  one  hailing-  me,  and  olaiicin^r 
round,  saw  that  in  the  hedt,^'  was  a  wirket-gaie,  and  over 
this  n-ate  a  man  wa>  leaning-.  A  little,  thin  nmu  \\ilh  the 
face  of  an  ascetic,  or  nie<li;eva!  saint,  a  i'r.cv  of  a  hi<;h  and 
noble  beautv,  upon  whose  scholarly  brow  sat  a  calm 
serenity,  yet"  !)eneath  which  glowed  the  full,  bright  eyc'  of 
the  man  of  action. 

"Good  morning,  friend!"  said  lie:  "welcome  to  niy 
solitude.  I  wish  vou  joy  of  this  new  day  of  ours;  it  is 
cloudy  yet.  but  there  is  a  rift  down  on  the  hori/on  -  -  it  will 
be  a  fair  dav,  I  think." 

'•  On  the  contrary,  sir."  said  T.  "  to  me  there  are  all  the 
evidences  of  the  bad  weath.  r  continuing.  I  think  It  will 
be  a  bad  day.  with  rain  and  probably  thunder  and  light- 
ning!    (lood  morning,  sir!" 

'"stay!  "  cried  he  as  I  turned  away,  and,  with  the  word, 
set  his  hand  upon  the  gate.  and.  vaulting  nimbly  over,  came 
towards  me.  with  a  broad-brinmied  straw  hat  in  one  hand 
and  a  long-stenmied  wooden  pipe  in  the  other. 

"  Sir."  said  he.  "  my  cottage  is  close  by;    you  look  worn 
and  jaded.     Will  you  not  step  in  and  rest  awhile?  "^^ 
"Thank  vou.  sir:    but  1  must  be  upon  my  way." 
"And  whither  lies  your  way  P  " 
"  To  Sissinghurst,  sir." 

"  V.ni  bav.'.a  lonti:  walk  b.  fore  you,  and.  with  your  per- 
mission, I  will  a.ccompany  you  a  little  way." 
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'^^ilI.  pleasure,  sir!"  I  answcn.l,  -  tho„-h  J  f,,,^  v..,, 
will  hml  mv  a  nio.Kly  c-onipanion,  and  a  .somewhat  silont  uuv 
l-.^'t  *Ih-.,  I  shall  h,.  tin.  iHth.r  hMc.u.r,  .so  light  your  pipe.; 
■sir,  and,  while  you  smoke,  talk."  ' 

"  My  pipe!  "  said  he.  ir|aii,hig  down  at  it ;    "  ah  '  ves  — 
I  was  aim.. t  to  compose  my  Sunday  evening's  sern'ion." 
'  1  ou  are  a  cler^-vman,  sir.^  "" 

"No,  no-a  ,,n.,u|Hr~or  s.ay  raflu.r  — a  tearlu'r, 
n-H  a  yery  humi  le  one,  who,  striving  himself  after  Truth, 
M-ek     ^)  lend  sueli  aid  to  others  as  he  m;iy." 

'"I'ruth!"  said  I;    "what  is  Truth'  " 

-TrutlK  sir,  is  that  uhidi  can  never  pass  away;  the 
1  n.lh  of  L,K.  ,,s  Good  Works,  wlu'c.!,  abide  everlastingly." 

...uld    therefore,  he  a  good  preacher;    fur  .smoking  beget, 
tiioiight    —   '  »      f5    -^ 

^"  And  yet    sir.  i.s  not  to  act  greater  tlian  to  think.^" 
_^       \Mi.v,   IJiotight  far  outstrip,  puny  Action!"  said  I  — 
it   reaches   deeper,   soars   higher:     in  our   acti<,„s   we  are 
rul.'ivo.-se'''*'  '"  """'  *''""-''^"'  '''  '"">■  '^^'  sods,  and  embrace 

j'iiut,"    -ighecl     the    Preacher,    "while     we    think,    our 
tellows  perish  m  ignorance  and  want'  " 

"  Hum  !  "  said  I. 

-Thought,"  pur.sue.l  the  Preacher,  "  n.ay  becon,e  a  ylco. 
as  .t  d.d  w.  h  the  old-tnne  monks  an.l  hernuts,  who,  slu^t^ 
fmg  themselves  away  from  their  kin.l,  wasted  their  lives 
"pon  their  ..  <ees,  thinking  noble  thoughts  and  dreamin  - 
"  I'.olvtlungs,  but  -  leaving  the  world  yery  carefuHy  to 
til''  devil.      And,  as   to  smoking,  I  am  seriously   consuier- 

'In-ust  u  behind  liis  back. 
'•  Why  ?  '' 

"it  has  become,  unfortunately,  too  human!  It  is  a 
strange  tn.y.  sir,"  he  went  on,  smiling  and  shaking  his 
'"■■'«.    /''^i^    this,    my    one    indulgence,    should    breed    me 

■'I'.re  discredit   than   all   the   cardin;.!   si.w     ,..,,1   l.,„ „ 

stumbling-block  to  others.     Only  last  Sunday  I  liappened 
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to  ovcrhoiir  two  whiti-luadcd  old  fillows  talkiiin;.  '  A  fino 
scniioM,  (iilcs?'  siiid  thr  oiu'.  '  Ah!  -;o()d  cmouhIi,'  r.pli.d 
tlif  otliir,  '  but  it  mio-lit  ha'  Ixiii  h.tt.r  vr  >rc  ".• 
Miiokfs!'  So  I  am  strioii^ly  thliikiii-;-  of  ;^iviiiu-  it  up,  for 
it  would  appear  that  il'  a  prcaclHT  prove  hiniM  If  a->  human 
as  his  flock,  tiny  iimucdiatcly  lose  failh  in  him,  and  Ikcoiuc 
deaf  to  his  tiachin^'." 

"  \'(  TV  true,  Nil!"  I  nodded.  "It  ha>  always  heen 
human  to  admire  and  ropeet  that  only  which  is  \u  any 
wav  dill'erent  to  ourselves;  in  archaic  times  those  u  hosc- 
teachings  were  above  men's  coi.ipnh.  nsioii,  or  who  were 
reii'.arkahle  for  any  sin^nilarity  of  action  were  immedi- 
ately d.ifie.l.  Tytha.iToras  recon-nl/ed  lhi>  truth  when  li<> 
shnmded  hims,  lf"in  my-tery  and  delivertd  his  h ctun  s  from 
behind  a  curtain,  tIiou<rh  to  he  suri>  he  has  come  to  he  re- 
garded as  somelhin<;-  of  a  charlatan   in  con>e(|Uenci'."' 

"  Prav,  sir,"  said  the  rreacher.  ah-i  iit -mindedly  puffing 
at  his  pipe  again.  "  may  I  Hsk  what  you  are.-  " 

"  A  hhu-ksmith.  sir." 

'*  And  where  did  you  read  of  Pythae-oras  and  the  like.-'  " 

"  At  Oxford,  sir." 

"How  comes  it  then  that  I  find  you  in  the  dawn,  uef 
\vith  rain,  hufl'eted  hy  wind,  and  most  of  all-  a  slioer 
of  horses?  " 

But,  instead  of  answering.  I  pointed  to  a  twisted  figure 
tliat  luv  beneath  the  opposite  ludge. 

"A    man!"    exclaimed    the    rreacher.    "and    asleep,    T 

t.liink." 

"  No,"  said  I,  "  not  in  that  contorted  attitude." 

"  Indeed,  you  are  ri--ht."  said  the  Preacher;  "  the  man 
is  ill —  poor  fellow!"  And,  hurrying  forward,  lie  fell 
on  his  knees  beside  the  prostrate  figure. 

lie  was  a  tall  man,  roughly  clad,  and  he  lay  upon  his 
back,  rigid  and  motionless,  while  upon  his  blue  lips  were 
flecks  and  bubliles  of  foam. 

"Epilepsy!"  said  I.  The  Preacher  nodded  and  buHcd 
liimself  with  loosening  the  sodden  neckclotli,  the  \vhiU  1 
unclasped  the  icy  fingers  lo  relieve  tlie  tension  of  the 
muscles. 


10 


The  Kpilcptic  293 

Tlir  iiKui's   hair  WH,   lo„^r  :iud   umWvi],  as   was   nUn  Ins 
"■■"•'1.  'i".!    III.    {:icv  all   ,ira«,i   aii.i   pal.,  aiul   vrrv  (Ir.plv 
|>"^«I-      N..U,  a.  f  i.M.kr.l  at  lui.i,  I  had  a  va-iR.  i.h'a  that  "l 
had  .soiiirwli.rc,  at  sciiir  I  in,,.,  m.ii  him  [xforf. 

"Sir,"  said  the  I'rcach.r,  |.).,kiii«  up,  "uill  vou  Ji.lp 
""■  f'>  '•••iirv  hiin   I.)  my  .•..ttan-...-      It   i.  „,,t   vcrv'far." 

Sn  uc  pris.ntl.v  took  tlu.  manV  wast.d  f„rm  Jxlwrrn  us 
•"id  hor,.  It,  .asily  .  in.ii^rh,  t.,  uh.rc  st,„„l  a  small  (■ottam' 
'"'^^'•'■'■'1  1-1  n.^r^  and  lion,  VMicklc.  Arid,  havin^r  d,.p„.it,,| 
Mill-  unconscoiis  burden  u].....  thf  rrta.^h.r's  huinhlr  h,  d, 
I  tiinird  to  drpait. 

"Sir,"  >aid  the  I'n'achcr.  Ii()ldi(i<r  ,„,(  his  hand,  ''it  is 
s.ldoni  (,n(.  mcts  ^^\\h  a  hlacksmitl,  who  has  read  tlu- 
Pythagorean  Philosophy  —  at  Oxford,  and  I  should  lik- 
to  see  you  again.  I  am  a  lonely  man  save  for  my  hooks; 
coiiu.  and  suf)  with  me  some  evening,  and  let  us  talk  —  "' 
^  "And  smoke?"  said  I.  The  little  Preaeher  sighed. 
I  u  ill  eome,"  said  I ;  ''  thank  you  !  and  good-hy  I  "  Sow, 
even  as  I  spoke,  charu'ing  to  cast  inv  eves  upon  the  pale! 
_^lill  taee  (,n  tl...  hrd.  I  frit  more  certain  than  ever  that  I 
iiiid  soniewiiere  seen  it  befor«. 


If 
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As  I  \v;ilki(l  tliroii;;!!  the  fri^li,  grctii  world  tlurr  ensued 
wiHiiii  iiic  the  followiiiir  (li^piitr,  UN  it  were,  l)(t\MiM  iiivst  If 
and  two  voic'i^;  .uhI  the  (ir.st  Noicu  1  will  cill  I'ro,  and  tho 
otlur  ("out  ra. 

MvsKih.      .Mav    till'  devil    take   that    "  (Jahhiii^r  Dick"! 

I'lio.     lie  ))r()l)al)lv  uill. 

.MvsKi.K.  Had  he  not  to'd  nio  of  wliat  he  saw  —  of  tlie 
n.aii   who  looked  at,  inv   Virgil -— over  her  shoulder  — 

1'ko.     Or  had  voii  not   li.-,t(  in(h 

.Mvsi.i.F.  All,  vr>!  hill  III. 11.  I  did  li^trn.  and  tle.l  1  ■ 
upoke  the  triilh  is  hevond  all  douht  ;  the  iiii>i)laee(l  Xir^u 
proves  thai.  However,  it  is  certain,  yis,  verj  certain,  that 
I  can  remain  no  longer  in  the  Hollow. 

CoNTitA.  Well,  there  is  excellent  accoini.iodation  at 
"Tlie  Hull."' 

Tno.     .\n(h  pi'ay,  why  leave  the  Hollow? 

MvsKi.F.     IJecau>e  >he  is  a  woman  — 

I'i'.o.     And  you  lo\('  her ! 

Mvst;j.K.     To  my  sorro\v% 

Pro.  Well,  l)nt  woman  was  made  for  man,  Peter,  and 
man  for  woman  —  ! 

Myself  (sternly).     Enou<i,h  of  tliat  —  I  must  go! 

Puo.     Ikin^;  full  of  bitter  jealousy. 

Myself.     Xo  ! 

Piio.     Ikin^  a  mad,  jealous  fool  — 

Myself.     As  you  will, 

J^  »Q_     \i')){)     ji.'is     coiidi'Tiinefl     lit'!-     mil^ori*';! wifh     nri 

chance  of  justification. 
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MvsKi.i-.  To-morrou,  ut  tlic  vci  .  I)iti>l,  I  .s|,al|  .>,t.ek 
soiiu'  oflnr  hahital  ion. 

I'm).     I  la.-,  >lic  till-  l()(,k  of  ^iiilt  ? 

Mv.sKi.K.  No;  I, 111  ;|„.„  vu.iiMii  arc  dccit  fiil  hv  iiafuro, 
!i'u\  very  skilful  m  disc^ruiMii^^  tli.  ir  faults  at"lia.st  so 
I  lia\c  road  I'u  u\\  hooK^  -^ 

I'uo   ((•ont(in|.tunii.|y).      Hooks!      Hooks!      Hooks! 

Mv.sKM'  (shoi-th).      NO  mattcT;    I  have  dirid.  ,1. 

Tiio.     Do  you    riiiuiiihcr   liow    uillitiujv    slie   worked    for 

you   uitli   those  slender,  eapal  le  hatids  of  liers > 

MVSKI.K.      Why    nillUld    Hie    of    this? 

I'lto.  "S'ou  must  needs  miss  her  presenre  sorelv  ;  her 
footstep,   that   was  always   so  (juiek  and   lioht 

AIvsi;r.i-.     Truly  uonderful  ui  one  so  noi,|y  formed! 
I':i().     -  -and  the  way  sh,.  had  of  sin^inu-  ^d'tlv  to  herself. 
Mvsci.r.     A  beautiful  voice  — 
_     TiM).     With  a  caress  in  it  !     And  then,  her  hahit  of  look- 
in<r  at  you  over  her  shoidder. 

MvsiM.K.     Ah,  yes!—  her   lashes   a   little  dn.opin^r,  her 
brows  ii  httle  wrinkle*!,  her  lip.s  a  little  parted. 
CoxTHA.     A  comfortable  inn  is  "The  Hull." 
MvsKi.K   (hastily).      \\.s,  _\e.;     -    -.•.•f „ irdv. 
Puo.     Ah!    -her    lips—  the    scarlet    witclierv    of    hor 
hps!     Do  you  remember  how  sweetly  the  lower  one  curved 
ui)ward  to  its  fellow?     A  mutinmis  mouth,  with  its  sudden, 
bewd(ierin<,r    chancres!      Vou    never    (luite    knew    which    to 
watch  oftenest  —  her  (yes  or  her  lips  — 

C'oxTKA  (hoarsely).     MxceJI.iit  cooking'  at  "  'I'lie  Hull  "! 
I'ko.     And  how  she  would  berate  you  ami  scoff  at  your 
Master  Epictetus,  and  <lry-as-dust  j)hil()sopliers  !  " 

-MvsKi.K.     I  h/ive  sometimes  wondered  at  her  pronounced 
antipathy  to   I-'.pictetus. 

Piio.     And  slie  called  you  a  ''  creature." 
MvsKLK.    The  ineanintiT  of  «  hit  h  I  never  quite  fathomed. 
Pro.     And,   fretjucntly,  a  "  pedant." 
Myself.    I  think  not  Tuore  than  four  tunes. 
Pi!0.    On  such  occasions,  you  will  remember,  she  had  a 
petulant  way  of  twitching  her  shoulder  towards  you  and 
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i"r()\viiiii<^,  and,  i)i'c'a>i()iiall_v,  >taiiii)iii^'  licr  t'oof  ;  and,  deep 
within  you,  you  loved  it  all,  you  know   you  did. 

("oxTUA.  But  that  is  all  ovlt,  and  vou  arc  f^'oin^-  to 
"Tlu    Hull." 

MvsKi.i-    (hurriedly).     To   hv   sure —  '•  The   Hull." 

Pito.  And,  lastly,  you  cannot  liave  t'orn()tti'n  —  you 
lU'Vi-  will  forgot  —  thf  soi't  tuiiuilt  of  tlir  tcndi'i"  liosoin 
that  pillowid  vour  hatterrd  head  —- the  pity  of  her  hands 
—  those  ^-reat,  scalding  tears,  the  sudden,  swift  caress  of 
f  V-   lips,  and  the  thrill  in  her  voice  when  she  said  — 

MvsKLK    (hastily).      Stop!    that    is  ail   forgottt'ii. 

Piio.  You  li(  I  \du  have  dreamed  of  it  ever  since, 
workii'g  at  your  anvil,  or  lying  upon  your  bed,  with  3'our 
eyes  upon  the  stars;  you  liave  loved  her  from  the  begin- 
ning ;if  things ! 

MvsKi.F.  Aiid  I  did  not  ktu)W  it ;  T  was  very  blind.  The 
wonder  is  that  she  did  n.')t  discover  niv  love  for  lur  lou'T 
ago,  for,  not  knowing  it  was  there,  how  sliould  I  try  to 
hide  it.^ 

('(>\TUA.  0  IJlind,  ai:d  niori'  than  blind!  Why  should 
you  suppose  she  hasn't!' 

AIvsKLF  (stopping  short ).  ^Vhat  ?  ("an  it  be  possible 
tliat  she  bas.> 

Contra.  Did  n't  she  once  say  that  she  could  read  you 
like  a  book.'' 

MvsEi.F.     She  did. 

CoxTUA.  And  have  you  not  often  surprised  a  smile 
upon  her  lips,  and  wondered.'' 

MvsKLK.     Many   times. 

("oNTitA.  Have  ytni  not  beheld  a  thin  veiled  mockerv  in 
her  look.''  Why.  poor  fool,  has  she  not  mocked  vou  from 
the  first?  You  dream  of  her  lips.  Weri'  not  their  smiles 
but  coquetry  and  derision.'' 

MvsKT.K,     But  why  vliould  she  deride  me.'' 

CoxTUA.    For  your  youth  and  —  innocence. 

^Iysklf.    My  youth:    my  ii.ri.cence ! 

Contra.     Being  a  fool  ingrain,  did  n't  you  boast  that 

Villi    ii,!(i     Imihuii    bui     iew     uoiiii  ii.'' 


I  Come  to  a  Determination 


397 

—  and 


Mvsi;r,F.     I  (lid,  l)ut  — 

CoxTHA.     Didn't   she  call  3011  boj !    boy!    bo  v  ! 
lau^h  at  you? 

MvsKM  .     Well  —  even  so  — 

CoNTUA   (with  bitter  sconi).     O  Boy!     O  Innocent  of 
tlie    uuiocent!      (io    to,    f„r   a    bookish    fool!      Learn    that 
lovely  hulies  yield  themselves  but  to  tliose  who  are  master- 
ful m  tlieir  wo.. inn-,  who  have  wooed  often,  and  triumj.hed 
as  o(t;n.     ()  Innocent  of  the  innocent!     For-^et  the  niaud- 
hu   sentuuent   of  thy  ix.oks  and  old   romances  —  thy   pure 
Sir   (Jalahads,    thy    "vary    j.arfait    n-.,ntil    kni<rhtes,"    thy 
meek  and  lowly  lours  servin-  their  ladies  on  l)ended  knee- 
open    thme   eu  ,.    Karn    tl.at    women  to-day  love  only    the 
stn.n^r  h/md,  the  hold  .ye,  the  rea.ly  ton-ue  ;    kn.rl  to  her, 
and  she  >vill  seorn  and  contemn   von.      What  woman,  think 
you,  would  pnfer   the  sol.nm,  stern-eved   purity  of  a   Sir 
(Jalaha.l    (thou-h   h     h.     the   kin^v  of 'men)    to  "the   quick- 
^^(fed   oayety  of  a  .ielu.nair   Lothario   ( thou^li   lie  be   but 
f;ie  sha.iow  ot  a  man)  ?     Out  upon  thee,  pale-facod  student  • 
'.hy  tonnu.>  hath  not   th,.  trick,  nor  thy  miml  the  nlmble- 
r.ess   for  th.'  wuininn-  of  a  fair  and  lovely  ladv.     Thou  'rt 
well  enouo-h  in  want  of  a  better,  but,  wlum  Lothario  comes, 
must  she  not  run   to  meet  him  with  arms  outstretched? 

"To-morrow,"  said  I,  clenching  my  fists,  "to-morrowl 

\m1I  go  away  !  " 

lieino-  now  come  to  -he  Hollow.  I  turned  aside  t..  the 
l"-ook,  at  that  place  where  was  I  he  p.,ol  in  which  I  was 
wont  to  p.rfonn  my  morning  ablutions;  and,  knc'lin-' 
tiown,  I  gaze.l  at  myself  in  the  dark,  still  water:  aiul  I 
>aw^that  the  night   had,  inde.d,  s,  f   its  mark  upon  m... 

^"To-morrow,'-  said  I  again,  n.-dding  to  the  >■  ild  face 
beiow.  "to-morrow  I   will   go   f.ir  hence." 

Vow  while  I  yet  gaze<i  at  myself.  I  hear.l  a  sudden  gasp 
belnnd  mc  and,  turning,  beheld  Charmian. 

"  Peter!  is  it  you?  "  she  whispered,  drawing  back  from 
me. 

"  W]w>  ,.1^,.    rM... ....,:...,  5     T-v:  1  T     .    _.,_ 
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"  Vos  — oil.  IVtcr!" 
''  Aro  you  afraid  of  inc?  " 

"  ^'ou   aiT  like  one  \\  Ik*  has   walked  with  —  death!" 
I  rose  to  my  feet,  and  stood  lookin<^  down  at  her. 
"Are  vou  afraid  of  nie,  ('lianiii.iii.'' " 
"  No.  i'.ter." 

"•  I   am    niad  of   that,"   said   I,  "  because  I  want  to  ask 
you  —  to  marry  nie,  Cluirmian," 


ai 
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IN-     WHICH    CilARMIAX    AX.SWKUS    MV     QrF.STION 

"  Petkr  !  » 

••  Yes?" 

"  I  wi.-,Ii  voii  would  n'h" 

"  Would  n't  \vli;it,  ("haniiiau?  " 

'•Stir  v„ur  tea  roun.l  aud  round  and  round  —  it  is 
really  most  —  exasj)iratino- !  '' 

"  I  beg  your  pardon!  "  Taid   I  hunihlv. 

"  And  you  cat  n..tlnnn-;  ,„,<!  that  is  al.o  exasperating!  " 
1  ••nn  not  liunoi-v."  ^  ^ 

^"  And  I  was  so  nireful  with  fho  bacon  -  see  It  is  fried 
lKaut,fullv-yes,  you  are  very  exasperating,  Peter!" 

Here,   fin.hnrr    I    ,,.,,,    absent-niin.ledly    stirring.   n,v   tea 
'•';•'"•'  '■'"''  >;<>u"<l  a^.ain,  I  ^ulpe.l  it  .lo^Vn  out  of  the^va^ 
^j'H'vupon  (harnuan  took  n.y  eup  and  refilled  it;    havin.: 
'I'.-'  winch    she  set  her  elbows  upon  the  table,  and,  pro,;: 
pni-  her  chui  u.  her  hands,  looker!  at  me 

'•  ^  ou    climbe,!    out    through   your    win.low    last    niMit, 


\' 


es.' 


^Mt^niust  have  been  a  —  dreadfully   ti-ht  squeeze!" 

^"  And  why  (h"d  you  rro  l,v  the  window?  " 

'■  I  did  not  wish  to  disturb  vou." 

"That  was  very  though^fu"!  of  you  —  only,  you  see  I 
-as  up  .„d  d.-essed:  the  roar  of  the  thunder\voko  n,e. 
it  «as  a  dreadful  storm,  Peter'" 

"  Yes." 

"  T"!,-   i:   -1  1    • ..... 

i  !!•-    ..[^..;;i,iiw    y^n^  awiui:    ■ 
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"  Yes." 

"And  vou  wrrc"  out  in  it?"' 

"  Y.  >.•" 

"Oil,  vou  j)()(ir.  pool-  IVter!  IIow  cold  y.ni  niu>t  luivc 
lurnl"" 

"On  the  contrarv,"  I  hen-an,  "  I  —  " 

"And  wet,  TctcT —  niiseralily  wet    and  clannny!" 

"  I   did   not   notice  it,"    I   nuirnuned. 

"  Ik'in;;-  a  pliilosopliir,  IV*.  r,  and  too  much  engro.ssofl 
in  vour  t houi^'hts?  '' 

"  I   wa^  certaiidv  thinking." 

"Of  yourself!"' 

"Yes  —  " 

"You  are  .'i  great  egoist,  aren't    vou.  IVter?  " 

"  Am  I,  ( 'harmian  .'  "' 

"Who  l)nt  .III  ^;J,■()i^t  could  stand  with  lii^  mind  so  full 
of  liini'^eif  and  his  own  concerns  as  to  he  (>!)li\ioiis  to 
thunikr  and  lightning,  and  not  know  that  he  i>  miserahly 
t'lanimy   and  wit  P  " 

"  I   tiiouiiiit   of  others  hoidcs  invself." 

"But  only  in  coniuction  with  yoursilf;  everything  you 
have  ever  read  or  seen  you  apply  to  yourself,  to  make  that 
self  more  worthy  in  Mr.  Viiiart's  eyes.  Is  this  worthy  of 
I'l'fer  \'il)artr  Can  Peter  \'il)art  do  this.  that,  oi-  the  other, 
and  still  retain  the  respect  of  Peter  N'ihart.^  Then  why, 
hiing  in  all  things  so  very  correct  and  pri'cisi'.  why  is 
I'eter  \'ihart  givm  to  prowling  ah.'oad  at  midnight,  ([uite 
ohlivious  to  thunder,  lightning,  wet  and  clamniinessr'  I 
unswer:  Because  Peter  \  ihait  is  too  nuu'h  engrossed  hy 
—  Peter  \'ihart.  'I'lure  I  that  sounds  rather  cry[)ti:'  and 
very  full  of  Peter  \ihart  ;  but  that  is  as  it  should  be," 
and   she   lauglied. 

"And  what  does  it  moan.  Cliarniian?" 

"  (iiood  sii-,  the  sibyl  hath  spoken!  ImiuI  her  meaning 
lor   viiur-*  If." 

"  You  lia\c  called  me,  on  \'arious  occasions,  a  '  creature,' 
a  *  pedant  '  —  very  freijueiit'y  a  "  pedant,'  and  now,  it 
seelns   i  Uiii  aii      e;;ui:ji,    aiiii  ii:i  :r^j:iiiz,C 
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"  livaiusv  you  think  too  mucli.  IVt.,-;  yoi-  .u.vcr  open 
your  \r,s  without  having-  first  Ihou-ht  out'  just  what  vou 
aiv  croM,^.  to  say:  y<Mi  i  tv.r  ,|„  a.ivthiii^-  without  haviu-.- 
laboriously  umppvil  it  all  out  l.rf„iTh,iii,|,  that  vou  niav 
'H>t  outran-,.  l\:i,y  Xibarfs  tran,,uillitv  l.y  auv  impulsive 
act  or  sp.Hrh.  Oh  I  you  arc  always  thiukiu-r  and  thhikin- 
—  Hiul  that  is  (vcu  worse  than  stirrin-r,  and  stirring-  nt 
your  tea,  as  you  arc  (loin,^  „nu-."  I  took  i\iv  spoon 
iiastily  Iron,  ,.;y  cup,  and  laid  it  as  tar  out  .,/  reach  as 
possihl...  '•  If  ever  you  should  write  the  hook  vou  once 
spoke  ci.  it  would  he  just  the  very  sort  of  boc^k  that  I 
hliould         hate." 

"Why,  Charmian?" 

"  because  it  wou!<l  be  a  book  of  artfullv  turned  phrases; 
a  book  in  winch  all  the  cl.ara<.ters,  especiallv  women,  would 
think  and  speak  and  act  by  rote  .and  rule  -^  as  accordin- 
to  Mr.  IVter  Viba.t  ;  it  would  iu  a  .cholarlv  book,  o7 
elaborate  fiiii.h  and  care  of  d,  tail,  with  no  uivirnlarit  ies 
of  style  or  anythini;-  else  to  break  the  moni)toiu.us  har- 
mony ot  the  whole—  indeed,  sir,  it  would  be  a  most  un- 
••eadable  book  !  " 

_    '*  Do  you  think  so,  Charmian.^  "  said  1,  once  more  tak- 
in<4'  up  the  teaspoon. 

"Why,  of  course:"'  sl,e  answered,  with  raised  brows; 
"  It  W(,uld  probably  be  full  of  (ireek  and  Latin  quotations! 
And  you  would  })olLsh  an.l  rewrite  it  until  vou  had  p..li..lied 
every  vesti.ire  of  life  and  spontaiieitv  out  "of  it.  as  vou  do 
out^ot  yourself,  with  your  thinking-  and  thinkin^r."' 

"  IJut  I  never  (luote  you  (ireek  or  Latin:  tha7  Js  surely 
someth.n..-,  and,  as  for  thinkin-.,  wonki  vou  have  me  a 
tlioun-btless    fool   or  an    impulsi\e   ass.-"' 

"Anythin;,^  rather  than  a  ealculatincr,  Introspective 
pill  osopher,  seeuiM-  only  the  mote  in  the  sunl)eam,  an.l 
nothing  of  the  n-!ory."  Here  she  o-entlv  di^enoa.,,,!  the 
baspoon  from  my  Hn^-ers  and  laid  it  in"  her  own  saucer, 
lavmo-  done  which  she  slo-hed,  and  looked  at  me  with  her 
llead    to   one   side.       "Were   tliev   :'.]]    ]\l  =■-   -.-.-.=  ,     T^..!...     T 

der  — those  okl  philosophers,  grim  and'stern,  and'terHbl'v 
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repressed,  witli  huniin^  eyes,  Peter,  aiid   witli  very  lonf; 
cliiiis?      Kpietttiis  was,  of  course!" 

"And   voii  di>liki'   Mpietetiis,  (  li.innia!)  ?  " 

'•  I  d(tt>t  liiinl  He  was  ju>l  tlif  kind  of  prrsoii,  Pt'tcr, 
who,  heiii^'  uiialile  to  sleep,  would  lia\e  waudu'ed  out  into 
ii  terrible  t liuudcrstonii,  in  the  middle  of  the  ni^lit,  and, 
beinji  cold  and  wet  and  elamniv,  I'etir,  uoiild  have  drawn 
moral  lessons,  and  made  epii^'ranis  upon  the  thunder  and 
li^-htninf^f.     Kpietetu>,  I  am  (juite  sur/    was  a -- person  !  " 

■*  lie  was  one  of  the  wisest,  yeiitle^t,  and  most  lovable 
of  all   th.    Sloie^l"  Naid  I. 

"  Can  a  phil()>opher  jjossibly  be  lovable,  Peter?  "  Here 
I  vir\-  ab-t  lit -Miindi-dlv  took  uj)  a  fork,  but,  finding  her 
eye  upon  nie,  laid  it  down  a<4'ain. 

*'  \ r.r,  ai';'  \irv  nri-\()ii>.  Peter,  and  \'erv  pali'  and  woi-n 
iiiid  han-irard,  and  all  because  you  habitually  —  overthink 
yourself;  and  indeed,  there  is  something  very  far  wro!i^ 
\\  \\\\  a  man  who  perseverin^'ly  stirs  an  empty  (aip--with 
a  fork!"  And.  uith  a  lau^li,  ^lie  took  my  cup  and,  hav- 
in<4'  once  more  refilled  it,  sit   it   before  me. 

"And  yet,  Peter — I  don't  think  —  no,  I  don't  think 
I  would  have  you  very  much  chancrcd,  aftir  .all." 

"You  mean  that  you  w;)ul(i  r;  ther  I  remained  tlic 
j)edantic,  enoti-tical   creature  —  " 

"  I  mean.  Peter,  that,  l)ein<^  a  woman,  I  naturally  love 
novclt}',  and  you  are  very  novel — ^  and  very  interesting." 

"Thank  you!"  said  I,  frownitif^. 

"  And  more  contradictory  than  any  woman!' 

"Hum!"  said  I. 

"  You  are  so  stronj^  and  simjjle  —  so  wise  and  brave 
-^  and  so  very  weak  and  foolish  and  timid!  " 

"Timid?  "'said  I. 

"  Timid  !  "  nod.ied  she. 

"  I  am  a  vast  fool !  "  I  acknowledged. 

"  And  I  never  knew  a  man  anything  like  you  before, 
Peter !  " 

"  And   voii   have  known  manv,  1  understand?  " 

"  Very  many." 
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luicv,   IVt.r;    and  c-ach   tii.u.   v..u   hvranw  vorv   silent 
ami  gloomy  !     N.nv  y„n,  on  tho  other  han.l,"  .ho  continued 
li.ue  known   very   tew   W(jnien  -  " 

qnenc^r-'"'    ''''"''"    '"""    ""'"'    '""'    ""••"^'^■•'    '"    -^"^e- 

;;  Vo„  had   vour  hooks.  IVter,  and  your  horse.hocs." 

^UV  hooks  and  horseshoes,  yes." 
'"  And  W(  re  content?  " 
"  (^uite  content." 
"i;ntil,  one  day  —  a  woman  —  came  to  you." 

I  nt.l,  one  day —  I   met  a  woman/' 
"And  then  —  ?  " 

lien  \'h'. ■""""■/   "^'^'■''    ^"'''    ^"   "'••"■'•>"   "^^'   Charmian." 
to   })!eat    a    fold    m    the   tuhlecloth. 

.he'^laltr''  "'^''^'"-"""-^^^  "f  you,  wasn't  it?"  said 
"  How  unwise?  " 

;;l)o  you  mean  that  -  that  you  won't,  Channian?" 
Oh   dear,   no!      I   have   arrived   at    no   decision    yet — 

Y  ^•"^''^^•.  V"  ^""^'  -'^■^'  ""  ^'■'"'  ♦"  ^-""^i-  •••"  Ilorc 
^^  e  pause.!  n,  her  pleatinn,  to  reo-ani  it  crit,caiiv.  with 
.  J..U  c^  one  suie.  "  To  be  sure,"  said  she, 'with  a 
"  IL  nod,  to  be  sure,  you  need  some  one  to  —  to  look 
alter  you  —  that  is  very  evident  '  " 
"  Yes." 

"To  cook  —  and  wash  for  you." 
"Yes." 

"  To  mend  your  clothes  for  you  " 
"  Yes."  ^ 

'Mr'^/M""  ''''"''  '"^  —  sufficiently  competcrt?" 
^n,  C  harniian.  I  — yes." 

^  ^' Thank  ^  you!"  said  she,  very  solenndy,  an.l,  thouo-h 
■  ■  :.t-::v.-,  iiau  axoopui,  I  ieit  the  mockery  of  her  eves- 
.la.cfore  J  took  ,.  ,„,a,„  „„„,  g„,j,  „,>^^__  ^'^^  ^-. 
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near  cliokiii^j,  wliilc  (  hanniaii  l)c^faii  to  pK'at  aiiotlii-r  fold 
ill   till'  tablLclotli. 

**  And  X)  .Mr.  \  ihai't  would  stooj)  to  \\n\  m)  lu'.!:il)Ii'  a 
|i(i->oii  as  (  haniiiaii  Hrouiir  .Mr.  I'ctrr  \  il)ar1  would,  act- 
iiallv,  iiiari"v  a  wdinaii  ot   wIiom'  j)a>t   lie  knows  iiotliiii;.;.'' " 

"Vcs,"  said   I. 

"  That,  ayaiii,  would  hi'  rather   —  umwIm',  would  n't  it?  "' 


W 
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"  ('on>idi  riii^  .Mr.  Vihart's  very  lofty  ideals  in  n'/^ard 
to   uonitn." 

••  \\'hat  do  you  nii  an.-'  '' 

"  Did  n't  vou  oiu'i'  say  that  your  wife's  name  must  hr 
uhovc  suspicion  —  like  {'a'>ar"N  —  or  sonnthiii^'  oi  the 
kin.!:-"' 

"Did    I?  —  \i    .   piihaps    I    did  —  will.^" 

•"Will.  Ilii>  wi'iiian  -  this  Ilumhlc  I'cr  r.)n  has  no  name 
at  all,  and  no  shrrd  of  reputation  left  hei-.  Siie  has  com- 
promix'd  herself  beyond  all  redemption  in  the  eye.s  of  tiie 
w  orld." 

"Hut  tiien,"'  said  I.  "this  world  and  I  have  always 
mutually  de>pised  caeh  other." 

"She  ran  away,  this  woman  —  elojied  with  the  most 
nolorioii>.  I  lie  most   j'.ecomplished  rake  in   London." 

"Well.''' 

"Oh!  —  is  not  that  enou<rh?  " 

"  Enou<^h  for  what.  ChaiinianP  ''  I  saw  lier  l)usy  fingers 
falter  and  tremble,  l)ut  her  voice  was  steady  when  she 
an>wi'ri(l : 

"  Faiou<i;h  to  make  any  —  wise  man  think  tw  ico  before 
asking  this  Humble  Person  to  —  to  marry  him." 

"I  might  think  twenty  time>,  and  it  would  be  all  one!" 

"  You  —  mean  —  .■'  " 

"  That  if  Charmiaii  lirown  will  stoop  to  marry  a  vilhigc 
blacksmith,  IV'ter  Mbart  will  find  happiness  again;  a 
happiness  that  is  not  of  tlie  sunshine  —  nor  the  wind  in 
the  trees  —  I-ord,  what  a  fool  I  was!"'     Ilcr  fingers  had 

]\v\'  1k\'u1. 
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'•(•lumuia,,,"   .said    I,   \vnu\u<r   ncuvr   uctovs   th,    tahl., 
speak.  ' 

;'<>lu  IVt.rl"'  sai.l  ,.1„',  with  a  sudd..,,  break  in  hw 
vouv  and  stooj),,!  lier  li.ad  lower.  Vet  I,,  a  little  she 
l«">ked  up  at  ,ne,  a„d  her  ey.s  were  very  sweet  a.uj  shinin-r 

.Now,  as  „ur  -laiuvs  met   thus,  up   from  throat    lo  l,r<"v 
th-ro  crept   that  hot,  si  -w  wave  of  odor,  and  in  her  faec 
<•"'<    ".  her  eves  I  seenud  to  nad  joy,  an.l  fear,  a.ul  shame, 
■■"Id  radiant  joy  a-ain.      Hut   now  she  lunt  her  head  one,, 
nmiv,    and    strove    lo    pleat    another    fold,    an<l    could    not; 
jvlule    I    ^Prew   sud.l.idy  afraid   of   her   and    of   mvs..lf,   and 
l-n-ed  to  hurl  a>i.le  the  table  that  divided  us;    and  thru>t 
my    hands    deep    u.!o    my    po<-kets.   and,    findino-   there    mv 
obacco-p,pe,   bn.u-ht   it   out   and   fell   to   turnin-   it   uin^ 
oss  y  over  an.l   over.      I   would  have  spoken,   onlv   I   know 
that    n.y    voire   woul.l    tremble,   and    so    I    sat    mum-chance, 
stnrm<^  at  my  pipe  with  unseein^r  ..y^.s,  and  with  mv  brain 
m    a    'erment.      And    presently   came    her   voice,   co<.l    and 
sueet  and  sane: 

^-  Vour  tobacco,  Peter,*'  and  she  bel.I  the  box  towards 
me  across  the  tal)li'. 

7  Ah     thank  you!"  sai.l   I,  and   beo-,,,,   to   Hll   mv   pipe, 

'    "^  p;:Il^.- ''  ""  "'^''  '"'  '■'''"  ^''■"^'^'^'''  '"  '''^'-J'^'"'!^- 

"  Vcs,  Charmian.'  " 

"I  wonder  w],y  so  o-rave  a  person  a.s  .Mr.  Peter  Vibart 
should  seek  to  marry  so  impossible  a  creature  as  —  the 
Humble  Person.^  '' 

"  I  thhik,"  r  answered,  "  I  think,  if  there  Is  any  special 
reason,  it   is  because  of  —  your  mouth" 

"My  mouth .^  " 

"Or  your  eyes  —  or  the  way  you  have  with  your 
laslics. 

Charmian  lauglied,  and   forthwith  drooped   them  at   me, 
and  l;iu<rhed  again,  and  shook  her  head. 
^_*'Bu^    surely,    Peter,   surely    there    are    thousands,    mil- 

n""   ''',   r^'"^''    '"*"   '»«^"^''^  and  eyes   Hke  —  tlie  Humble 
1  erson  s.'  " 
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"It  is  possihli',,"  >ai(l  I,  "  l)ut  none  wlio  li.ivc  tlit'  same 
Wiiy  \N  ith  tlitir  I;i>1u'n.** 

*'  What  <l()   VDii   inian .'  " 

"  I  can't  »<fl;    I  (Idn't   know." 

'•  Don't  you,  ritci?" 

"  \()  —  it  is    just   a  way." 

"  And  so  it  is  that  you  want  to  marry  this  ycry  Humble 
I'n-son?" 

"  -'  think  1  liave  wuntid  to  from  [\\v  wvy  first,  l)ut  did 
not  know  it — -  hein^  a  bHnd  fool!" 

"Ami  —  did  it  nti'd  a  nif^lit  walk  in  a  thuiuh  rstorm  to 
teach  you?  " 

"  No  —  that  is,  yes  —  j)i  rhaps  it  did." 

"  An(i  —  are  you  (juite.  (juite  sure?  " 

"  (|)uite  —  (juite  siinl"  >aid  I,  and,  as  I  spoke,  I  laid 
my  pi})e  upon  the  tahlc  and  rose;  and,  because  my  hands 
were  tr(  nihl.'nt;',  I  clenched  my  fists.  Hut,  as  I  aj)pr()aclu(l 
her,  she  started  u[)  and  put  out  a  hand  to  hold  me  ofV,  and 
thi'U  I  saw  that  her  hands  were  trembling  also.  And  stand- 
ing thus,  she  spoke,  yery  softly: 

'•  Peter." 

"  Yes,  ( 'harmiaii  ?  " 

'*  Do  you  remember  describing  to  me  tlic  —  the  perfect 
woman  who  should  be  your  —  wife?  " 

"  Yes." 

"  How  tliat  you  must  be  able  to  respect  lier  for  lier 
intellect?  " 

"  Yes." 

"  Honor  her  for  lier  yirtue?  " 

"  Yes,  ("harmian." 

"And  worship  her  —  for  her  —  spotless  purity?" 

"  I  dreamed  a  paragon  —  perfect  and  impossible;  I  was 
a  fool !  "  said  I. 

"  Impossil)le!     Oh,  Peter  I   wh,--t  —  wliat  do  you  mean?  " 

"  She  was  only  an  impalpable  shade  cjuite  impossible  of 
realization- — a  bloodless  thing,  as  you  said,  and  quite 
unnatural  —  a  sickly  ti.trment  of  the  imatjina!  ion.  I  was 
a  fool !  "  ' 
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"  And  V(Hi  urc  —  too  ui">r  ii„w,  to  ixpcct  —  surh  viituts 
- —  id  any  uoiiijin  ?  " 

•'  V(  >,"  .said  I;  "  no  ^  oh,  ( 'lianiiian  !  I  „,dv  know 
tliat  von  l.avr  taken  llii>  phantom's  pl;ic-f  —  that  yon  fill 
all  my  thoii^rlit.s  —  slirpiiiir,  and  uakin;,'   -- " 

"No!  No!"  .shf  crird,  and  >!  ni-;.|T,l  in  niv  arms,  so 
tliat  I  cau^rht  h,r  liand.,,  and  held  tluni  closr,  and  kissfd 
them  many  times. 

"Oh,  Charmian!  Cliarmian!  —  don't  von  know  —  ran't 
you  see^-  it   is  you   I   want  —you,  and  onlv   you  forever; 

uhatever   yon    were         whatever   you    are  — rh)ve   you 

love  yo,  .  md  always  nnist  !  .Marrv  me,  Charmian!  — 
ni/irry  me  !  and  you  shrJl  he  dearer  than  my  life  -^  more  to 
n:e  than  my  soul  —  "  IJut.  as  I  sp,.ke,*her  hands  were 
snatehed  away,  her  eyes  lila/ed  into  mine,  and  her  lips  were 
all  hitter  scorn,  and  at  the  sight,  fear  eame  upon  me. 

"  Marry  you  !  "  she  panted  ;  "  marry  you.^  —  no  and  no 
■nid  no!"  And  so  she  stamped  her  foot,  and  sohhed,  and 
tnrnnig,  Hed  from  me,  out  of  the  cotta^ro. 

And  now  to  fear  came  wonder,  ;ind  with  wonder  wa^ 
despair. 

Truly,  was  ever  man  so  great  a  fool  I 
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A  HUo.Mi,  uliitf  iD.ul  ;  (in  titlur  li.uul  ^oiiic  li.ilf-do/i  ii  cot- 
tii^rcs  will)  n.ot^  of  tliaUli  or  red  tile,  hacked  hy  t  rci-s 
ffii.irlid  ;ui(l  .uicicMt,  Miiioiig  which  ri>c>  thi'  red  conical 
roof  of  voiiit   o.i^t-housi'.     Such,  in  -i  uord,  i^  Si~.>liiirhiirst. 

Now,  iijioii  the  Icft-h.'iiid  side  of  the  way,  there  stands  a 
s(|iiai(',  coiiifortahlc,  « liitcwashcd  hitildin^,  peaked  of  roof, 
hrin-ht  a^  to  window^,  and  \\lth  a  ml^htv  si;;-n  before  the 
door,  v.heieoii  vol!  ^hall  hi  hold  the  {)ictur,'  of  a  hull:  n 
l)nll  loHinn-  i,f  rve.  a  toni^hinel y  curlv  of  horn  and  stiiJ' 
.•'■.  to  taih  and  with  .i  [)rodi^i(,iiN  <rirth  of  nt ck  and  shoul- 
der; swell  a  ■>nortini>-.  fiery-eyed,  curly  horned  luili  as  was 
ne\i  r  seen  oil   an  inn--<i!^n. 

It  «a>  at  l!,i>  hull  that  I  was  staring  with  much  appar- 
ent interest.  Ihoiii^h  indeed,  had  that  ^aiiie  curly-horned 
nioii-t  rcsity  hiin  (handed  hy  some  enchanter\  wand  into 
u  ffreiii  dragon  or  griffin,  or  swan  with  two  necks,  the 
chances  are  that  I  should  have  continued  siihliniilv  uncon- 
scious of  the  transfonuation. 

Yet  how  sh()uld  homst  Sihis  Iloskins,  ostler,  and  mn- 
eral  factotiini  of  "  Thi'  Hull"  inn-  he  aware  of  this  fact, 
who,  1)(  ing  thus  early  at  work,  and  set  inir  nie  lost  in  con- 
teinplation,  paused  to  address  lue  in  all  good  faith? 

••  A  Mile  hull  'e  he,  ill,  IN  ter?  Look  ;it  them  "orns,  an' 
that  theer  tail;  it  's  seldom  as  you  sees  'orns  or  a  tail  the 
like  ()'  them,  ehr  " 

"  \'ery  seldom!"  T  answered,  and  sighed. 

"An'  then  —  'is  nose-'oles,  Pcti'r,  jest  cast  your  eye 
on  them  nose-"oies,  will  ye;    wliy,  dang  me  1  if  1  can't  'ear 
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'ill.  a-Mior(i„'  uli.i,  I  |,,ok>  at  \  ,„  1  Am'  '.•  u.  ,-.■  all  pMiiil,.! 
''>  "  '••'•■'P  -n  lit! If  ol.l  .I,.,!,  ul'  ^rniv  wl.i.k.r.  „„ 
l."ll<f*M  voiir  rll,..,-,  |Vf,.r|  '|-|,,,ik  o'  tliat  a  litllr  .•|,,|. 
""  t'-'ll'i- "ii  vom-  .11,.  r!  I  M.ii  -im  ,|,,  ,|  ui*  mv  t«,.  ,  v.- 
-  -a->itti,i'  ,,„  ;,  |„,x.  Di-ond  r  hull  ill  ui*  a  1,'il  o'  clialk, 
first  :  tji.n  •,■  ,,i|t>  ui'  a  .-..iiiil,.  .,'  I,ni>lic.-, ;  ,lal)  *.  <rnvs,  :u\' 
(lab.  (lal)  anaiii,  an'  I.v  (lojis!  tliicr  was  a  pair  o'  cvi.s 
a  rollm'  tin  irs,ivi  >  at  i,ic--JMst  a  pair  o'  tv.s,  Vc'hy. 
All!  '(•  «,!,.  a  u. ,11, let-  u.rc  that  liltl,.  .,|,!  ,|iap  wi'  urav 
uhiskiTs!  TIic  way  ",  u. nf  ,al  tliaf  tlir.r  l,uil,  a-dahhin'  a"t 
^111  'ere,  an'  adal.liiii"  at  'iiii  jlicrr  till  '.•  niiiif  t.,  'is  fail 
'(•  <l(.iir  'is  fail  la.t  nf  all.  IM.r.  -(Jiv,.  „ii  a  ;ro.„|  fall" 
savs  I.  '  Ah  !  that  I  will,'  suys  V.  '  An'  a  --(.od  stiff  u„  1  ' 
.says  I.  *  \  ,.  jest  kiep  vour  I'Vc  on  it,  an'  watch  I  '  savs  \. 
Talk  ah., lit  fails,  Peter!  'K  p"iit  in  that  th.rr  tail  so  quiek 
as  ui-li  iiia.lc  my  <  y.  s  wal.r.  an'  a-,  for  sfilhiess  —  u.ll, 
'""•-  '»^  ''  •  I  f'  II  '"•  that  chap  could  paint  a  hull  wl'  "i>  rv  s 
•sliut,  ah.  that  'c  oiild!  a-i'  'ini  such  a  virv  small  man" 
vvi'  ^n-ay  whi>k.rs.  .\„.  y^  ,l,„rt  see  iiianv  hulls  like  that 
nil  thicr.  I  *m  fhinkin',  IVter?  " 

•yi'h.y  would  In.  Very  liard  to  fin.l!"  said  I,  and  si^rhcd 
a-;;iln.  Whrr.upon  Silas  sighed,  for  comp.iny's  sakc.'^and 
"O'ldiii^-,  u.iit  off  about  his  many  duties,  whisfliii!,' 
cheerily. 

So  I  present Iv  turned  aliout  ;nid  crossed  the  road  to  fh.> 
smithy.  But  upon  the  t]iresli(,ld  I  sto|.j)e(i  all  at  once  and 
drew  softly  b.ack,  for,  dspif..  the  early  hour,  rrudeiice 
was  there.  iipi,n  her  knees  iu.fore  the  anvil,  with  George's 
great  hand-haninur  clasped  to  hir  l)osom,  sobbing  over  it, 
and.  while  she  sobbed,  she  kissed  its  worn  handle.  And 
b.cause  such  love  was  sacred  and  hallowed  that  dmgv 
I'lace,  I  took  off  my  hat  as  I  once  more  crossed  the  road."^ 

Seeing  '"J'he  Bull"  was  not  yet  ustir,  for  the  day  was 
still  young  (as  I  say),  I  sat  mc  down  in  the  porch  and 
sighed. 

And  after  T  had  sat  there  for  sonic  while,  with  niv  chin 
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I  became  aware  of  tlie  door  opening,  and  next  moment  a 
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tremulous  hand  was  laid  upon  my  head,  and,  looking  round, 
I  belitld  the  Ancient. 

"  Hless  'ce,  IVter  —  bless  Vo,  lad  !  —  an'  a  old  man's 
lessin'  be  no  li^dit  thing  —  'specially  such  a  old,  old  man 
as  1  he  —  an'  it  bean't  often  as  I  feels  in  a  blessin'  sperrit 
—  bu*  oh,  Peter!    't  were  me  as  found  ye,  were  n't  it?  " 

''Why,  to  be  sure  it  was.  Ancient,  very  nearly  five 
months  ago." 

"An'  I  he  alius  ready  wi'  some  noos  for  ye,  bean't  P" 
"  Ves,  indeed  !  " 

"Well,  I  got  more  noos  for  'ec,  Peter  —  gert  noos!" 
*'  And  what  is  it  this  tinie.^  " 

*'  I  be  alius  full  up  o'  iu)os,  bean't  I?  ''  he  repeated. 
*'  Ves,  Ancient,"  s,-.id  I,  and  sighed;    "  and  what  is  your 
news?  " 

"Why,  first  of  all.  Pi'ter,  jest  reach  nic  my  snuflF-box, 
wdl  'ee.^  —  'ere  it  be  —  in  my  back  'ind  pocket  —  thankee! 
thankee!  "  Hereupon  he  knocked  upon  the  lid  with  a  bony 
ktuickle.  "  I  du  be  that  full  o'  noos  this  marnin'  that  my 
innards  be  all  of  a  quake,  Peter,  all  of  a  quake!"  he 
nodded,  saying  which,  he  sat  down  close  beside  me 

"  Peter." 
Yes,   Ancient?  " 
Some  day  —  when  that  theer  old  stapil  be  all  rusted 

away,  an'  these  old  bones  is  a-restin'  in  the  churchyard 

over   to   Cranbrook,    P^-ter  —  you '11    think,   sometimes,   o' 
the  very  old  man  as  was  always  so  full  o'  noos,  won't  'ee 
Peter?  "  ' 

"  Surely,  Ancient,  I  shall  never  forget  you,"  said  I 
and  sighed.  ' 

"An'  now,  Peter,"  said  the  old  man,  extracling  a  pinch 
of  snutf,  "  now  for  the  noos  —  'bout  Black  Jarge,  it  be  " 

"What  of  him,  Ancient?"  The  old  man  shook  his 
head. 

^     "It  took  eight  on  'em  to  du  it,  Peter,  an'  now  four  on 
cm  s  a-layin'  m  their  beds,  an'  four  on  'em  's  'obblin'  on 
crutches  —  an'  all  over  a  couple  o'  rabbits  —  though  theer 
be  some  fules  as  says  they  w.-is  pn'tridr"- .s !  " 
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"Why  —  what  do  you  mean?" 

"  ^^'Jiy»  ve  soo,  Pe^er,  JJIack  Jargc  be  such  a  gcrt,  strong 
man  (I  were  much  such  another  when  I  were  young)  — 
h'ke^a  h'on,  in  'is  wrath,  'e  be  —  ah  !  —  a  bull  bean't  nothin' 
to  :JIack  Jarge!  An'  tJiey  keepers  come  an'  found  'ini 
under  a  tree,  fast  asleep  -  -  like  David  in  the  Cave  of  Adul- 
!arn,  Peter,  wi'  a  couple  o'  rabbits  as  'e  \l  snared.  An'  when 
they  keepers  tried  to  tak'  'iin,  'e  rose  up,  'e  (hd,  an'  th rowed 
some  on  'em  this  way  an'  some  on  'em  that  way  —  't  were 
like  Samson  an'  the  Philistines;  if  only  'e 'd  'appened  to 
find  the  jaw-bone  of  a  ass  lyin'  'andy,''o'd  Jia'  killed  'em 
all  an'  got  away,  sure  as  sure.  But  it  were  n't  to  be,  Peter, 
no;  dead  donkeys  be  scarce  nowadays,  an'  as  for  asses' 
jaw-bones  —  " 

^' Do  you  mean  that  George  is  taken  —  a  prisoner.?  " 

The  Ancient  nodded,  and  inlialcd  his  pinch  of  snuff  with 
much  evident  relish. 

■•'  It  be  gert  noos,  bean't  it,  Peter.?  " 

"What  have  they  done  with  him.?  Where  is  he.  An- 
cient.?" Hut,  before  the  old  man  could  answer,  Simon 
appeared. 

"  Ah,  Peter!  "  said  he,  shaking  his  head,  "  the  Gaffer  's 
been  tellin'  ye  'ow  they've  took  Jarge  for  poachin'.  I 
suppose  —  " 

"  Simon  !  "  cried  the  Ancient,  "  shut  thy  mouth,  lad  — 
hold  thy  gab  an'  give  thy  poor  old  feyther  a  chance  -  I 
be  tellin'  "im  so  fast  as  I  can !  As  I  was  a-sayin',  Peter  — 
like  a  fur'us  lion  were  J/irge  wi'  they  keepers  —  eight  on 
'em,  Peter  —  like  dogs,  a-growlin'  an'  growlin',  an'  leapin', 
and  worryin'  all  round  'im  —  ah  !  —  like  a  lion  'e  were  —  " 

"  Waitin'    for    a    chance    to    use    'is    '  ri<.-ht,'    d'  yo    see 
Peter!  "added  Simon.  ^  ' 

AsciKST.  Wi'  'is  eyes  a-rollin'  an'  Hamin',  Peter,  an' 
IS  mane  all  bristlin'  — 

SiMOX,     Cool  as  any  cucumber,  Peter  — 

AxciEKT.    A-roarin'  an'  a-lashin'  of  'is  tail 

SiMox.     And  sparrin'  for  an  opeiiin',  Peter,  and  when 

'(.  ^-./iL.-  ,>r.„    ,1 :_»  »•  _    _         ■• 

'■'-  •-^1-- "■" :;;;;      ;:>   iiian  cVcrv    time 
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Ax(  ii;xT.  lA'apin'  in  tliu  air,  roUin'  in  Ww  frmss,  \vi' 
thev  kicpiTs  cliiifrin'  to  "iiii  like  lewhes  —  al, !  leeches  — 

Si.MOX.  x\ii(l  every  time  they  rushed,  tap  "lul  go  'is 
"  ieft,"  and  haiirr  'nd  go  'is  "  right  "  — 

An(  iioN'T.  An"  up  "e  "d  get,  like  Sani>()ii  again,  Peter, 
an'  give  "isself  a  >hake;    l)elleriii'  —  like  a  hull  o'  IJashan  — 

Si.MOX.  Ye  see,  they  fnu't  >o  close  togetlu'r  that  the 
keepers  was  afearM  to  use  their  guns  — 

AxciKXT  (indignantly).  (Jun>  !  —  wlio 's  a-talkin'  o' 
guuN.^  Simon,  m\  bye  —  you  he  ;'llus  a-maggin'  an' 
a-maggin';  hridle  thy  tongue,  lad,  bridle  thy  tongue  afore 
it  runs  away  wi'  ve. 

SiMox    (sheepishly).       All    right,   OM    Fn  —  fire    away! 

But,  at  this  juncture.  Old  Amo-,  ho^e  in  view,  followed 
by  the  Apologetic  Dutton,  witli  Job  and  sundry  others,  on 
their  way  to  work,  and,  as  they  came,  they  talked  to- 
gether, with  much  solemn  nagging  of  heads.  Having 
reached  the  door  of  ''  The  Bull."  they  j)aused  and  greeted 
us,  and  I  thought  Old  Amos's  habitual  grin  seemed  a  trifle 
more  pronounctd  than  usual. 

••  So  poor  d/irge  'as  been  ;in'  gone  an'  done  for  'isself 
at  last,  eh.^  Oh,  my  soul!  think  o"  that,  now!"  siiihed 
Old  Amos. 

"  Alius  knowcd  as  'e  would  !  "  added  Job;  "  many  's  the 
time  I  've  said  as  'e  would,  an'  you  know  it  —  all  on  you." 

"It'll  be  the  B/irbadies,  or  Austrayley!"  grinned 
Amos;  "  transportation,  it  'II  be  —  Oh,  niy  .^oul !  think  o' 
that  now  —  an'  'im  a  Siss'n'urst  man!" 

"An'  all  along  o'  a  couple  o'  —  rabbits!"  sa'd  the 
Ancient,  emphasizing  the  last  word  with  a  loud  rap  on  his 
snuff-box. 

"  Pa'tridges,  Gaffer!  —  they  was  pa'tridges!"  returned 
Old  Amos. 

"  I  alius  said  as  Rlack  Jarge  'd  come  to  a  bad  end,"  re- 
iterated Job.  *"  an'  what's  more  —  'e  aren't  cot  nobody 
to  blame  l)ut  'isself!  " 

"An'  all  for  a  couple  o' ^  rabbits  !  "  sighed  the  An- 
cient, starinLf  Old  Amos  full  in  tlic  eve 
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"  P.'i'trid^ros,  Gaffer,  th.y  was  pa'trid-^a^  —  you,  Jaiiics 
Duttoii  —  was  thcv  pa'tridgcs  or  was  tliov  not  —  spoak 
up,  Jaiiios." 

Ilircupon  Hif  man  Duftoii.  all  j)rrspiring  apolocry,  as 
usual,  sluiflUd  forward,  and,  mopping-  his  r(.'ckin<r  brow, 
dc'Iiverc'd  himself  in  this  wise: 

"  U  "ieh  I  must  sav  —  meanin'  no  offence  to  nobody,  an' 
if  ..()  be.  Jipolorrizin'  —  w'ieh  I  nuist  say  —  me  *a\  in"  seen 
*em  — they  was  —  leastways,"  he  added,  as  lie  met  Hie 
Ancient's  piercing  eye,  "  leastways  -  tliev  might  'uve 
been,  w'ich  —  if  tluy  ain't  —  jio  matter  !  " 

Havuig  said  which,  he  apologetically  smeared  his  face  all 
over  with  his  shirt-sleeve,  and  subsided  Jigain. 

"It  do  wring  niy  'lart  —  ah,  that  it  do!  to  think  o' 
j)ore  Jarge  a  convic'  at  l{ot"uy  ]{ay !  "  said  Old  Amos, 
••  a-workin',  an*  diggin'.  an*  slavin'  wi'  irons  on  'is  legs  an' 
arms,  a-jinglin",  an'  a-janglin'  when  'e  walk.,." 

"Well,  but  it's  Justice,  aren't  it?"  demandefl  Job  — 
"a  poacher's  a  thief,  an'  a  thief's  a  convic' —  or  should 
be!" 

"  1  've  'eerd."  said  Old  Amos,  shaking  his  head,  "  I  've 
'eerd  as  they  ties  they  comic's  up  to  posts,  an'  lashes  an' 
lashes  'em  wi'  the  cat-o'-nine-tails  ! '' 

I^They  generally  mostly  deserves  it!"  nodded  Jol). 

"  IJut  't  is  'ard  to  think  o'  pore  Jarge  tied  u()  to  one  o' 
them  floggin'-posts.  wi'  'is  back  all  raw  an'  bl.>edin'!  "  pur- 
sued Old  Amos;  'Su-ool  'ard  it  be,  an'  'im  such  a  fine, 
strappiii"  young  chap." 

'•  'K  were  alius  a  sight  too  fond  o'  pitchin'  into  folk. 
Jarge  ^  were!"  said  Job;  "it  be  a  mercy  as  my  back 
were  n't  broke  more  m.r  once." 

"Ah!"  nodded  the  An.  lent,  "you  must  he  amazin' 
strong  in  the  back.  Job!  The  way  I've  seed  'ee  come 
■t-rollin'  an'  a-wallerin'  out  o'  that  thecr  smithy  's  wonner- 
ful,  wonnerful.      Lord!    Job  —  'ow   v(  u   did    roll!" 

"  Well,  'c  won't  never  do  it  no  more."  said  Job,  glower- 
ing; "  «hat  wi'  poachin'  'is  game,  an'  knockin'  'is  keepers 
•  ilwiiif    'f  ...■,,  .,'f  );i-,,i,.  ...  d.,..:..     HI       ,11  1   .  ..         /v. 
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Who?  "  said  I,  lookin^^  up,  and  speaking  for  the  first 
time. 

"  Sciuire  Beverley  o'  liurn'ani  'All." 
"  Sir  Pere^rrine  Beverley  r'  " 
"  Ay,  for  sure." 

'•And  how  far  is  it  to  Burnliani  Ilall.?  " 
'"()\v    fur?"    rej)eate(l    Job,    starino-,    "why,    it    lays 
't  other  side  o'  Ilorsnionden  —  " 

"  It  he  a  matter  o'  ei^ht  mile.  Peter,"  said  the  Ancient. 
"  Nine,  Peter!  "  cried  old  Amos  —  "  nine  mile,  it  he!  " 
^^   "  Thoun-h  I  won't  swear,  Peter,"  continued  the  Ancient, 
"  I    won't    swear    as    it    are  n't  —  sevin  —  call    it   six    an' 
three-quarters!"  said  he,  with  his  ean-l,.  eye  on  Old  Amos. 
"  Then  I  had  better  start  now,"  said  I,  and  rose. 
"Why,  Peter  — wheer  be  goin'?  " 
"To  Bundiam  Hall,  Ancient." 

"  What  ~  you?  "  exclaimed  Job ;  "  d'  ye  think  Squire  '11 
sec  you  ?  " 

"I  think  so;    yes." 

"  Well,  'e  won't  —  they  '11  never  let  the  likes  o'  you  or 
me  beyond  the  ^ates." 

"  That  remains  to  be  seen,"  said  I. 
"  So  you  'm  goin',  are  ye?  " 
•'  I  certainly  am." 

"  All  ri<vht !  "  nodded  Job,  "  if  they  sets  the  dogs  on  ye, 
or  chucks  you  into  the  road  —  don't  go  blaniin'  it  onto 
me,  that  's  all !  " 

"  What  —  be  ye  really  a-goin',  Peter?  " 
"  I  really  am.  Ancient." 
"  Then  —  bv  the  Lord  !  —  I  Ml  go  wi'  ye." 
"  It's  a  long  walk!" 

"  Xay  —  Simon  shall  drive  us  in  the  cart." 

"That  I  will!"  nodded  the  Innkeeper. 

"  Ay,  lad,"  cried  the  Ancient,  laying  his  hand  upon  my 

arm,  "we'll  up   an'  see   Squire,  you   an'   me -— shall    us, 

Peter?     There  bo  some  fulcs,"  said  he,  looking  round  upon 

the  staring  company,  "  some  fules  as  talks  o'  Bot'ny  Bay. 
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Peter  let  'em!  You  an'  mo '11  up  an'  see  Squire,  Peter 
■shant  us?  Ulack  Jarge  aren't  a  convic'  yet,  let  fules 
say   what    they   will;     we'll   show   'en,,   Peter;   we'll   show 

n7"1M  V'1?'!"^''.m'  "!''  '"''"  ^''^  '"^  '"t"  ^''^  kitchen 
ot  Ihe  Bull,"  while  Snnon  went  to  have  the  horses 
put  to. 
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IX     WHICJI     THK    AX(11:nt    LS    SL-Itl'KISKD 

A  ruKKUY  pl.ic-e    af  all  times,  Is  the  kitchen  of  an  E„,.h\h 

l.n.;|  jno,.ta     epIaeetoeati„.totalkin,ortodl;.e 
•     ■'    I'''"'''    ^\'"'    "I'^^'fi   your    paHors    and    with.lrau  in^^- 

"on,s.  vonr  .salons   (W.  the  three  Loui.)   u  ith  f  h.ir  irn- 
■>t.n,^.    roeoeo,    thur    .iU    and    satin,    an.l    spin<lle-le^.^.    1 

••  'n  '     "l    •'■•  I  '       ■"•"•^'  •■'""''>'-f-''l^'  tl'nn   this   kitchen 
"'   ,    ^I'^'iJul.     where  >uv..t  I'rue  held  .supreme  swav,  with 

such  ;,rased,^n,tv.  and  with  her  two  white-capped  maids 
to  'I"  I-.-  I>  .Idu.;,  and  hehe.sts?  -  surely  none.     And  su      '' 

;n   no  mn    tavern,  or  ..stelrv  ^ 

thi's;::s:::::^;:;;:::'^'-'^-^^^--'--'-'-tesstha^^ 

th^^kilchn"  'T'"- ■  ""  "'^'"'''^  "•-•y-Iure,  and,  if  ever 
tht   k,t   hen  of  an   ,nn  j.ossessed  a  heart  to  lose,  then,  he- 

ond  all  dou.t.s  kitchen  iKuMost  its  heart  to  Prue;.:, 
sn.e.    ev,,,   the  h,.dt..red   cutlasses  eross.d  upon   the  walT 
tlu.  ponderous  ,,ack  above  the  hearth,  with  its    e-^en.!-  s^ 
TH.M...,   KM.,    t.,  K  on  a  brighter  sheen   to  ^r.^:,  h  r  "  W.e 
sl.ecame..,da.lortlu.po 

5ut  today  >n,es  eyes  were  red,  and  her  lips  were  all 
a-droop  the  winch,  thou,,.],  her  snn'le  was  hrave'and  ready, 
tJie  Ancient   was  quick  to  notice.  ^ 

"Why.  Prue.  lass,  you  've  been  weepln'!" 
^  es.  n-randfer." 
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"Oh!  't  is  nothin^r,  dvav,  't  U  just  u  n.aicr.s  [uU.lmv.s 
—  never  imiul  lue,  dcir.''  uu.  niu..>, 

"  Ah !  hut  I  hne  'co,  Prue  —  cohr.,  ki.s  mo  —  thecr  now 
tell  nir  nil  ah„ut    ,t  -     all  ahout   it,  I'rue  " 

"  Oh,  J^nuuifer !  •'  .aid  she,  IVo.n  (he  hollou-  „f  his  shoul- 
'^•'        is  jM>t  ---.  aru-e!"     The  old  ,ua,:  ^nvu    very  stdl 

Did   ee  —  did  'ee  .say  -  ,1nr^,,  I'rue?     Is  it  -  bm.ki,,' 

your     eart    ve    he    iW    that    thee.    poachiM-    lilaek       :.." 
^J;;^^^H;;,"k-as     „.,-     Vn.     should     c.o,ne     doun      to"  a 

I'nulenee    slipped    from    his    eneireli.,<r   arm    and    stood 
npu.^stra,^.t  and  proud -there  we.;  tears  ;;-^ 
iu.    Uhes    hut  she  dul  not  attempt  to  wipe  then,  awa  -. 

of  J..-e  to  me  hke  that  -  ye  nmst  n't  -  ye  n.ust  n't  - 

because   I  -  love  hun,  and  if-he  ever  _  con.es  back - 

I   11    n.arry    lum    d  -  ,f   he   will    only    ax    me;     and    if   he 

;- never   comes    hack,    then  -  I    thmk  -  I    shall -die- " 

I  he  Ancent  took  out  his  snutf-hox,  knocked  it,  opened  it 

glnnced  uis.de,  and  —  shut  it   up  a^^ain  '  ' 

;;  l^Hl  'ee  tell  me  as  you  -  love  -  Ulack  Jarge,  Prue?  " 

\e.,  gnuuller,  I  always  have  and  always  shall !  " 

l^oves  Black  Jarm-!  "  he  rencated  •  '•  ..lli,     ' .  ii 

„.;il  (  ril,  T  11  1  .  ,  "^i'^peaiui,  alius  as  —  alius 
^Mll.  Oh,  Lord!  what  'ave  I  ,lone?  "  Now,  yery  slowly 
a  tear  crept  down  nis  wrinkled  cheek,  at  sirrht  of'  which 
Prue  ^aye  a  little  cry,  and,  kneeling,  i,eside  hi;  h  r,  ::' 
'  '■"  ".  her  arms  "  ()h,  ^.y  lass!-u,y  little  Prue -'tis 
-11  "'V  don,'.     I  thought  -    Oh,  Prue,  't  were  me  as  parted 

^•"l!'     '^'7«''^7"     The  ciulverin.  voice  broker 

1  .s   all   n^rht,  i^randfer,  never  think   of  it  —  see — 
there    I  be  snuhn  !  ''  a„d  she  kissed  him  n,any  time.^. 
^^^^^^A  danged  fule  I  be!"  .aid  the  old  n,an,\shaking  his 

"  Vo,  no,  grand fer!  " 

atoie  that  theer  old,  rusty  stai)il.  'twill  .,>,.,..  ..  ^ 

H    d/mged    fule    I    be!      Alius    1 


SI 


oved    'ini  —  all 


us 


will. 


an 


I   1 


i 


418  The  Broad  Highway 

wishful   to   wed   wi'   'ini !      Why,   tliuii,"   said    tlio   Ancient, 
hwallowin^   two   or   thrt'o   tiincs,   "  so   \'v   sluill,   my   sweet 

—  so  \o  sliull,  sure  us  sure,  so  come  uu'  kiss  nie,  an'  for- 
give the  ohl  man  as  loves  Ve  so." 

"  What  do  'ee  mean,  grandfer?  "  said  True  between  two 
kisses. 

"  A  fine,  strappin'  chap  be  Jarge;  arter  all,  Peter,  you 
bcan't  a  patch  on  .large  for  looks,  be  you.^  " 

"■  \o,  indeed,  Ancient!  " 

"  Wishful  to  wed  'im,  she  is,  an'  so  she  shall.  Lordv 
Lord!     Kiss  me  again.  I'rue,  for  I  be  goin'  to  see  Scpiire 

—  ay,  I  be  goin'  to  u[)  an'  speak  wi'  Squire  for  Jarge  — 
an'  I'eter  be  comin'  too." 

"Oh,  Mr.  Peter!"  faltered  Prudence,  "be  this  true.?" 
and  in  her  eves  was  the  light  of  a  sudden  hope. 
"  Yes,"  I  nodded. 

"D'you  think  Squire '11  see  you  —  listen  to  you.?"  she 
cried  breathlessly. 

'*  I  think  he  u  ill,  Prudence,"  said  I. 

"(iod  bless  you,  .Mr.  Peter!"  slie  murmured.  "God 
bless  3-ou !  " 

But  now  canie  the  sound  of  wheels  and  the  voice  of 
Simon,  calling,  wherefore  I  took  my  hat  and  followed  the 
Ancient  to  the  door,  but  there  Prudence  stopped  me. 

"Last  time  you  met  wi'  .large  —  he  tried  to  kill  you. 
Oh,  I  know,  and  now  —  you  be  goin'  to  —  " 

"  Nonsense,  Prue !  "  said  1.  But,  as  I  spoke,  she  stooped 
and  would  have  kissed  my  hand,  but  I  raised  her  and  kissed 
her  upon  the  cheek,  instead.  "  For  good  luck,  Prue,"  said 
I,  and  so  turned  and  left  her. 

In  the  porch  sat  Job,  with  Old  Amos  and  the  rest,  still 
in  solemn  conclave  over  pipes  and  ale,  who  watched  with 
gloomy  brows  as  I  swung  myself  up  beside  the  Ancient  in 
the  cart. 

"A  fule's  journey!''  remarked  Old  Amos  sententiously, 
with  a  wave  of  his  pipe;  "  a  fule's  journey!  " 

The  Ancient  cast  an  observing  eye  up  at  the  cloudless 
iivj, ,  ane;  aiijo  nOuilicu  sOicuiniy. 
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"  Thtcr  1)0  some  fiilfs  in  this  world    T\>f,..-    o 

■„i  I,';.!  '.•     '    "  "''""    '"'  --i""K  •■:•>''■    Drive  on,  Si,„„„, 

S„,  »;il,  this  P„rti,!..,n  sliol,  feathered  with  the  one 
Mn...K  ,„„,1  he  A,Kie„t  kept  for  »ueh  „cea.i„„s,  ",,C 
••.«.■.  vf,„,„    the  .„le„ee,l   gr„„,,,   „h„  .,t„re,l   mutely    .f.^ 


(  IIAI'TKK     XXXII 

HOW    \vi;   si;t   oit    kuu    iv  knham    ii.\r.i. 

"PKTPn,"  siinl  the  Aurwu\,  aft.r  ^u■  had  o-.mk>  a  littl.. 
way,  ••  I'ckr.  I  d,,  'opt.s  as  you  aro  n't  lurri  an'  -oiu"  an' 
rosf  my   I'rnr's  'oj„s  only  to  da^li  'tni  down  ao-ai„." 

"  I  can   hut  do  my  Ijcst,  An    icnt." 

"Old  I'n,"  said  Simon,  ^"t  w.rc  n't  Vvivr  as  rose  \-r 
'oju's,  't  vviiv  yon;  IVtcr  never  sai.l  nowt  about  brin.rin' 
dartre  'oiui "  ^ 

"Simon,"  c'onnnanded  the  Ancient,  "hold  thv  tonr^uc, 
lad;  I  says  an-ain,  if  IVter 's  heen  an'  rose  True's  '(Tnes 
oidy  to  dash  'em  't  uii;  he  a  had  day  for  I'rue,  you  mark 
I'ly  words;  Prue's  a  las.s  as  don't  love  easy,  air  don't 
ior^(  t  easy." 

"  Why.  true,  (JafTor,  true,  Gv.d  bless  'or!  '' 

"She  be  one  as  'ud  pine  _  slow  an'  quiet,  like  a  tlowor 

in  the  woods,  „r  a  leaf  in  autunui  — ah!    fade,  she  would, 

lade  an'  fade!  " 

"  Well,  she  bean't  a-rroin'  to  do  no   fadin',  please  the 
Lord !  " 

"  Xot  if  me  an'  Peter  an'  you  can  'elp  it,  Simon,  my  bye 
—  but  we  *in  but  poor  worms,  arter  all,  as  the  Bible  says  ;  ' 
an'  if  Peter  'as  been  an'  rose  'er  'opes  o'  freein'  Jar<;e,  an' 
don't  free  Jar<re  —  if  Ja.-^re  should  'avc  to  cro  a  Tonvic' 
to  Austrayley,  or  —  or  t'other  place,  why  then  —  she  "11 
fade,  fade  as  ever  was,  an'  be  laid  in  the  churchyard  afore 
er  j)oor  old  ^n-andfeyther  !  " 

^"Lord,  Old  Un!"  exclaimed  Simon,  "who's  a-talkin' 
o'  fadln's  an'  churchyards?  I  don't  like  it  —  let 's  talk 
O     .siiiiiiM  ai    I'ise." 


the 


an 
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'•Siin..M/'  ^ai.l  tlir  Anc.Mf.  .Imkin-  ln\  lua.l  nprov- 
iM-l.y,  ••  V,.  I.r  u  ^-o.,,!  hyv  -nh!  a  stijulv,  (l....tilnl  lad  ye 
1"S  1  <l..n"t  .I.Mv  it;  hut  Mu.  L.,nl  a.vn't  oiv  vou  no 
nnaninatiwn,  ul.,,).,  ,,h..,.  ..,||,  yoii  ^Imh.I.I  1„.  ,,,,1,.  il.anklul 
lor;     a    iinagiiiatH.n  Vs    a    t nnil)l(>()iiK.    tliiii-.-^   arc  ii*t    it 

'•  It   i>;'  sail   I,  •*  a  (laiiiiiahlc  tliiii-^-!  " 
_     "Ay  — , Many  \    tl,..    ,„an    a.    'a>  Tmui    niinatL.I    I.v    'is 
iman-.nafiot.        tlMcr   uas    „„..,    Nico.Kinus    IJlyt..    wrrV    'is 


iianic 


"  Aiul    a    very    nn">cral)lu    com-    V   .sounds,    too!"    ad.lrd 
Million. 

"  Hut  a  very  .l.r.nt.  civil-spoko,  ()uiit  youiin-  ..j,..,,,  V 
w.r.-  o.MtiMurd  tlu.  Aucirnt,  -only  tor  'i'.  in,an.i„,aion  ; 
I;nn  .  V  u.r..  tliat  lull  o'  imagination  V  couldn't  drink 
IS  ak.  I,k.  an  ordn.ary  chap  -  sip,  'e '.1  o.,.  an'  .1,-,  sip, 
till  t  Nv.rc  all  ^ron..,  an'  then  '.■ 'd  forn-,.t  as  ever  '.■ 'd  'ad 
•my,  an'  ^n,  a«ay  ui'out  payin^r  for  it  —  if  sonic 'un 
did  n  t    rciniiid   'nn  —  " 

'"!•:  were  no  fule.  ()l,|  Tn  !  "  nodded  Simon. 
"  An;   that    were,  n't    all,    neither,   not   hy   no   manner   (,' 
means,     the  Ancient  continued.     "  I  've  knowed  that  theer 
Hiap  sit  an'  listen   to  a   pretty   lass  hy  the  liour  tomther 
an    never  say  a  word  —  not  one  !  " 

"  Didn't  .rit  a  chance  to.  p'r'aps?  "  said  Simon. 
"It     weren't     that,    no      it     were    jest     'is     imagination 
a-workm     an     workin'    inside    of    'ini,    an'    fillin'    'im    up 
Owsever    at   last,  one  .lay,  'e  up  an'  axed  'er  to   marry 
nil,  an    she,  hem'  all  took  hy  surprise,  said  '  yes,'  an'  wen't 
an    married  some  'un  else." 

"  Lord  !  "  said  Simon,  "  what  did  she  go  and  marry 
another  chap  for.^  "  "^ 

"Simon,"  returned  the  Ancient,  "don't  go  askin'  fulish 
c|uestions.  'Ous'ever,  she  (h'd.  an'  poor  Nicodcmus  ^rowid 
I'lnre  imaginative  than  ever;  arter  that,  'e  took  to 
turnips." 

"Turnips.'"  exclaimed  Simon.-,  starinn-. 

"Turnips   as   ever   was!"   nodded   the   Ancient,   "used 
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ftii.iKiii      Is    caii  over  Viii. 

-Hut  --what   for? --a  M.an  uuM  U-  a  ,la.-,^^..,l  fnlo   !„ 
Mo^shakM.    of    ,,  Va,l.n..ral.,t  ./  turnip.  I" 
.      ^^••"'   ^  ''""■'    '^"•-^"   ••'•.jni„,..l   th,  AM.i..„f;  -'i,   t„p. 

;;;i;;;vas  ..^  ,,.,, ..,.., ,. ,. ...,,,  ^^„,  ,^,,^.,,^,^,  ,^^^^  ^^_^..;^ 

At   f}n\  jmu-t.m.  tl,..,v  a,,,,.,..,-..!  a  n>a„  In  a  rart,  ah.  ul 
.'f   u>,   who   Ho.,,,.,,,.,    ,„v    whi,.   an<l   .-oan.!   a    -nv.  ' 

--•-.-v,.sa«v,i,    h,.Hl-vo,V...i    tVllou,    whoM.    h.Wv    fac.    "u'.; 
-•'-•',..,     w.th    a    pair    of    .nonnous    fi..,v    .,,U  '    '  ,    ! 
M..ne.l  /o,-ov.r  >tr,vin^.  to  InM..  In',  cars,  ;vh,..h  las  ,  hi    . 
v-T  lar;,..  an.l  ...,,  stood  bol.ilv  out  at  ri^hi  an..  ..  n 

^    I' W'at  -  be  that  the  Old  Un  -  he  you  alive  an'  kickin' 
*•  Av,  (Jod   he   thanked,  John'" 

thisf'~  ''"''     "'"'■''    Sood-h.,t     w'at     he    all 

Anei!;!r  '""'''■'  ^'"^  '""^'  '"'^'  ^'""'  °'^*''"'  "'"'''->   tl'e 
^^^-  HuMeVe  ,H.en  took  for  poachin',  ah!    an'  I.eked  up 

Squiil'-   "'    '"    ^"'"'    *°    ^^^^h    ""-»-    '-«o,n'    to    see 
j_^^;^W'.t-you,     Old     Un?       Vou     see     Squire -haw! 

}o«see    .s  Worship  Sir  Peregrine  Ik-verlev;  Baronet 
.    Jnst.ceo'   the   Peace-,,.,..      I,,,,,,    time's   a""; 

10  ao  whn  ve  see    ini  —  which  vc  -u'on'if>  " 
I'ctcli  back  .Tar^Tc,  o'  course  " 

kili;n'''f  '"'l-'""  '""'*  '"'  "■"'^•''  '■"  .^■"^"-  '">'  ^  arter  Jarge 
Killin     f().ir  keepers  —  S  r  Percnrine^  «„•«    !  .J.irge 

shootin'  '....  sf-! ,„...,    "^  V,?"'^'"'^  ^  own   L.epers  too  — 

-.-.«,  ,....     cijico  mure  u-dvin' '* 
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"  .lohti,"  »ii(l  tlif  .\iui.iit,  shaking  \\'i>  \uiu\,  '•tliaf's 
I  he  \S()r.>t  ()'  hiitT  iMiiN((l  \si'  ciii^  likr  voiirn        " 

"  .My  cars  is  all  rinhf  !  "  ictiirm d  Jolm,  l'l•(^^^  nlri^. 

"Oil,  ah!"  cliucklcd  'lie  (lid  man,  "  _v<iiir  tars  is  all 
n,i,lit,  .foliii  |)ii/r  iar>,  \f  iiii;r|,t  ,;,||  ", m  ;  J  m^vir  Mtd 
a   |iair  littfcr  ^rowM         mvcr,   mo  I  " 

"A  lilt  lai-;;c,  tliiy  may  hi,"  irrowlcd  John,  <^iviii^  a 
furli\c   pidl   to   thr  ii.arot   ainhusli,  ••hut  —  " 

"  I.ar;;.'  as  cmi-  u.is,  .lohn  |  "  nod.hd  the  Ancient  — - 
••  oiiconnnon  lar^r'  an',  conxtiucnt,  they  kitchcs  a  lot 
t(io  Miiich.  I  \v  ki|i'  my  tyi-  on  tluni  tar>  o*  vourn  for 
lliirty  yi'ar  an'  more,  .John  if  -o  he  as  tluv  ^vow^ 
any  l)i^'^nT,  you'll  \tv  '.arin'  thinn  afoif  they're  siuiki', 
an    — 

-lolm  <ravc  a  fierce  tu^  to  the  anihiisli,  nnitlered  an 
o.itli,  and,  iashinir  up  his  horse,  disappeand  douii  the 
road  iti  u  cloud  of  dust. 

"  "r  were  ni-rh  on  four  year  a<;()  since  JMuck  Jar^e 
tliiashed   .lohn,  wcnri't,   it.  Simon?" 

••  Ah  !  "'  nodded  Simon,  "  John  were  in  '  'I'he  l{iii;j;  '  then, 
I'efer,  an'  a  pretty  tou<fh  chap  'e  were,  too.  thoueli  a  hit 
loo   fond   o'  swinerin'  wi'   *i.s  '  rio-ht  '   to   ple.ise   mi'." 

"'!■'.  were  vei-y  sueet  on  I'ruc  then,  weren't  'e. 
Simon? 

"Ah!"  liodded  Smioii  an-aiu  ;  '' 'e  were  alius  'arin-iu"- 
round  'The  IJuIl  ' — till   I   warned  'im   off — " 

"An'  --'c  lau<,died  at   'ee.  Simon." 

"■  Ah!  'e  did  that;  an'  I  werj  ;^n)in^  to  'avr  a  j^o  at  'im 
myself;  an'  the  ch;ince.s  lU'v  'e 'd  'a'e  heat  nu',  sceiii'  I 
'ad  n't  heiii  inside  of  u  rini^^  for  ten  yi'ar,  when  —  " 

'•  Up  comes  Jarge,"  chuckled  the  Ancient.  'What's 
all  this.^'  say  .Tiirgv.  'I  he  <,n)in'  to  teach  John  'ere  to 
keep  away  from  my  True,'  says  Simon  •  No,  no,'  says 
Jarge,  'John's  young,  an'  you  Ijcan't  the  mai?  vou  was 
fen  years  a<ro  —  let  me,'  says  Jarge.  '  \ou?  '  sav<  John, 
'you  get  hack  to  your  hellers  —  you  he  purty  hig.  but 
I  "ve  heat  the  'eads  off  hetter  meji  nor  you  !  '  '  Wliv,  then, 
'ave  a  try  at  mine,'  says  Jarge  ;    an'  wi'  the  word,  bang! 


^- 
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co.iios  John's  fist  again'  'is  jaw,  an'  thev  was  at  it.  Oh, 
Peter !  that  were  a  fight!  I  've  seed  a  fe\v  in  my  time,  but 
nothin'  hke  tliat  'ere." 

"  And  when  't  were  all  over,"  added  Simon,  "  Jargc  went 
back  to  'is  'annner  an'  bellers,  an'  we  pieked  John  up,  and 
I  druv  'nn  'onie  in  this  'ere  very  cart,  an'  nobody  's  eared 
to  stand  up  to  Jarge  since." 

"  You  have  both  seen  Black  George  fight,  then.?  "  I 
inquired.  " 

"  .Many  's  the  time,  Peter." 

"  And  have  you  ever  —  seen  him  knocked  down.?" 

"  Xo,"  returned  the  Ancient,  shaking  his  head,  "  I  've 
seed  'un  all  blood  from  'ead  to  foot,  an'  once  a  gcrt,  big 
sailor-man  knocked  'im  sideways,  arter  which  Jarge  r;ot 
fu  rus-hke,  an'  put  'im  to  sleep  —  " 

"No,  Peter!"  added  r.inion,  "I  don't  think  as  there 
be  a  man  m  all  Eng.and  as  could  knock  Black  Jarge  off 
IS  pins  in  a  fair,  stand-up  fight." 

''Hum!"  said  I. 

,  Z}^^  '"T; ,',',''"  *''''^  '''"''  ^'^'''-  "  ""''''^^1  t'>e  Ancient. 
U  by,  look  !      he  cried  —  look  'ee  theer !  " 

Now,  looking  where  })e  pointed,  I  saw  a  man  dart  across 
the  road  some  distance  away  ;  he  was  hidden  almost  im- 
mediately, for  there  were  many  trees  thereabouts,  but 
there  was  no  mistaking  tliat  length  of  limb  and  breadth 
of  shoulder, 

"  'T  were  Black  Jarge  'isself!  "  exclaimed  Simon,  whip- 
pmg  up  his  horses ;  but  when  we  reached  the  place  George 
was  gone,  and  though  we  called  and  sought  for  some  time, 
we  saw  him  no  more. 

So,  In  a  while,  we  turned  and  jogged  back  towards 
hissinfrhursl. 

"What  be  you  a-shakin'  yo.;r  'ead  over,  Old  Un.?" 
mquircd  Simon,  after  we  had  ridden  some  distance. 

"I  were  wo:ulerin'  what  that  old  fide  Amos  '11  say  when 
we  drive  ba"k  wi'out  Jarge." 

Being  come  to  the  parting  of  the  wavs,  I  descende.l 
from   the  cart,   for  my  head  was  strangely  heavy,  and  I 
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felt  much  out  of  sorts,  and,  tliough  the  day  was  still 
young  I  had  no  niird  for  woik.  ThcrcfJro  I  bade 
•  kIiou  to  Simon  and  the  Ancient,  and  turned  aside 
towards  the  Hollow,  leaving  them  staring  after  me  in 
wonderment. 


If 


CHAPTER    XXXIII 

IN-    WHICH    I    KAI.L    KKOM    KOLLV    INTO    MADNESS 

I  shouJ,       :;.;•:    ^^'"'f^  — <'^'  the  brook,  for  soon 
^Iic   woul.l   not   be  expecting  mo   vet     for   J  u-n  i 

bn„.^.  r.|int;;,/;:;„f;!;;;;;,::;x™--s  --s  of  „.. 

>loo,H.r    „„,ffc.r-,|,o  voice  „f  .J  i;;,;,;."''-^'  ''J   """">"- 

tl.o  stir  of  tlves!  ^'"'^'^'   '"^^^^•'  '^"^^   ^^'^«  '-^  i„ 

I  ground  n,y  teeth,  and  cursed  that  fate  whieh  socn.d 
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ik'tcrniincd  that  I  sliould  tiot  meet  this  muii  f.ice  to  face 
—  this  man  whose  buck  I  had  se-ii  hut  once  —  a  broad- 
shouldered  back  clad   in   a  blue  coat. 

I  stood  where  I  was,  dumb  and  rigid,  starin^r  strai^-ht 
before  me,  and  once  a^ain  a  tremor  passed  over  me,  that 
came  and  went,  ^rrowino-  stronger  and  stronger,  and,  once 
agam,  m  nij  head  was  tiie  thud,  thud,  thud  of  the  luuumer. 

" '  In  Scarlet  town,  wlicrc  I  was  I)<)rn, 
There  was  a  fair  maid  dwellin", 
Made  every  youth  cry  Will-a-irai/ ! 
Her  name  was  Harbara  Allen."  " 

She  was  approacliing  by  tliat  leafv  path  tliat  wound  its 
way  along  beside  the  brook,  and  there  came  upon  me  a 
physical  nausea,  and  ever  the  thud  of  the  hammer  grew 
more  maddening. 

"  'All  in  the  merry  month  of  May, 
When  green  huds  they  were  .swellin', 
Vouni,'  '.nimy  (irove'on  his  death-bed  lav. 
For  lo,.   of  liarhara  Allen.'  " 

Now,  as  she  ended  the  verse,  sjie  came  out  into  tlie 
open,  and  saw  me,  and,  seeing  me,  looked  deliberatelv  over 
my  head,  and  went  on  singing,  while  I -- .stood  shivering: 

"  'So,  .-^lowly,  slowly  rase  she  up 
And  slowly  .she  eanie  wx^h  him. 
And  when  she  drew  the  <urt;iin  hy  — 
"  Voung  man,  1  think  you  re  dyiii'! 

And  sudderdy  the  trees  and  bushes  swung  giddily  roimd 
—  the  grass  swayed  beneath  my  foet  —  and  ciiarmian 
was  beside  me  with  her  arm  about  my  shoulders;  but  I 
pushed  her  from  me,  and  leaned  against  a  tree  near  by, 
and  hearkened  to  the  hammer  in  my  brain 

il  Why  —  Peter  !  "   said   she.      "  Oh  —  Peter !  " 
"  Please,  Ciiarmian,"  said  I,  speaking  between  the  ham- 
mer-strokes,   '•  do    not  —  touch    me    again  —  it    is  —  too 
soon  after  —  " 


f^= 
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'ctci .-     Wiial  do  vou  mean.''" 
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"  Mo  has  —  hotii  with  you  —  a^rjiin " 

"What  do  vou  mean?  ■'  .she  cried 

last  fi,n""'  "^  ~  ^t  ""'^  ~  '^  '"  ''■"'  ~  ^'^^  -""^  '^^  - 

ut   she  had   sprung,  upon   n.e,   arul  eau^^ht   ,ne  by   the 

n.^yu  d  shook  n.e  M,  a  ^np  .so  m  ro,.^r  that,  ^nddv'  as   I 

V.    ,1    leeled   and    s  a^.^ere,!    like   a   drunken    uuuu      And 

•stdl   her  vou.eh.ssc.d:MVhat  do   v.,u   n.ean?  "      And   he- 

voK-e  and  hands  and  eyes  were  strano.,,.  con.pellin-. 

I  mean       I  an.swered,  in  a  low,  even\oicc,  like  one  in 

V  niri;    ^^^f  ,^-  --^  ^^  ^^--'i'-^  '^  .Julia    a  Jo:     :f 
A.iples,  beautiful  as  they  —  and  as  wanton  " 

tlie  face,  blows  that  burnt  and  stun-r. 


"Beast!"    si 


she 


•ried. 


f         .1    .         .     .  M.iar!      Oh,    that    I    liad    the 

•strength  to  j^rnui  you  into  the  earth  beneath  n.y  foot  (  • 
jou  pour  bhnd,  .,elf-dduding  fool!  -  n,l  .she  Unurl^l  ,  ,, 
'ht  iHUghter  stun^.  n,e  n.ost  of  all.     -  As  I  look         vo      ' 

l<H>k^  uu  I  sl.ul  a  ways  rena  .nber  you  as  I  see  you  now  - 
scarlet-cheeked     shan.efaced  -  a    beaten    hound!"  ,.d 

1h"1.    but   w,th   that   word,   an.l   in   that   instant,   the   old 
old  den.on    eapt  up  within  me,  and,  as  he  leapt,  I       .s,' 
nv  -•■nsalKn.t  her,  and  cau-d.t  her  up,  and  crushed     J 
clos^  and  hi^-h  against  my  breast 

"Go?  ".said  I.     "Go-„o~no,  notyct- 
.•^:'ii^i:^'pi-;s;-d^::!ft,i-i--^^^ 
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my  an:  ,  and,  as  she  lay,  I  saw  the  tears  of  her  helplessness 
oozo  out  bencatli  her  drooping  lashes;    but  still  I  smiled. 

So,  with  her  lon^r  hair  trailing  over  me,  I  bore  her  to 
the  cottage.  Closing  the  door  behind  me  with  my  foot,  I 
crossed  the  room,  and  Nut  her  down  u})on  the  bed. 

She  lay  very  still,  but  her  bosom  heaved  tumultuously, 
and  the  tears  still  crept  from  beneath  her  lashes;  but  in 
a  while  she  opened  her  eyes  and  looked  at  me,  ami  shivered, 
and  crouched  farther  from  me,  among  the  pillows. 

"Why  did  you  lie  to  me,  Charmian;  why  did  you  lie 
to  me."  "  She  did  not  answer,  only  slu'  watched  me^is  o„e 
might  watch  some  relentless,  oncoming  peril. 

"  I  asked  you  once  if  you  ever  saw  men  hereabouts  — 
when  I  was  awa^  ,  <lo  you  remember?  You  told  me,  '  no,' 
and  while  you  spoke,  I  knew  you  lied,  for  I  had  seen  him 
•standing  among  the  leaves,  waiting  and  watching  for  you 
I  once  asked  you  if  you  were  ever  lonely  when  1  was  away 
and  you  answered  '  no,' —  you  were  too  busy  — 'seldom 
went  beyond  the  Hollow'  — do  you  remembei-?  And  yet 
—  you  had  brought  him  here  —  here,  into  the  cottage  — 
he  had  looked  at  my  Virgil  _  over  your  shoulder  —  do 
you  remember?  " 

"You  played  the  spy!"  she  whispered  with  trembhuL' 
hps,  yet  with  eyes  still  fierce  and  scornful. 

"You  know  I  did  not;    had  I  seen  him  I  should  have 
killed  h.m,  because  —  I  loved  you.     I  had  set  up  an  altar 
to  you  m  my  heart,  where  my  smil  might  worship -- poor 
.00    that  I  was!      I  loved  you  with  every  breath  I  drew. 
1  think  I   must   have  shown  you  something  of  this,  from 
inie  to  time,  for  you  are  very  clever,  and  you  may  have 
laughed  over  ,t  togeth.r  —  you  and  he.     And  lately  I  have 
seen    my   altar   foully   desecrated,   shattered,   and' utterly 
destroyed,  and,  with  it,  your  sweet  womanhood  dragijed  in 
tne  m.re,  and  yet  -  I  loved  you  still.     Can  you  imagine, 
i  wander,  the  agony  of  it,  the  haunting  horrors  of  ima-i- 
nation,  the  bitter  days,  the  sleepless  nights?     To  see  you 
--  beautiful,  so  glorious,  and  know  you  so  base!     Indeed, 


in-  me  mad.     It  has  sent  me  out 


ti';' 
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;■"';>  tlu'  ni^^ht ;  I  have  1k.|<1  „„t  „,v  arms  for  tl,.  li^htnina 
'•  >lastnu..;  I  hav,.  .vi.slu.l  n.v.df  a  thousand  d.afhs  1I 
{l.uk  (n.or..  ha.l  hut  stnwk  a  h'ttle  harder  -  or  a  little 

i'M-l'  <■'•;    I  an,  not  the  man   I  was  before  he  thrashed  n.e  • 

-V  head  M-rows  c-onfuse,!  and  douded  at  tin,.s--  .0  I,  to' 
-II   were   dead!      But   now  _  you    wouhl   «o !      I         . 

k    M  n,,  heart,    .oken  n.v  H^^^^ 

mnd-3ou  wouhl  leave  ,„e !  No,  Charnuan,  I  swear  by 
-d  .vou  shal  not  ^.o- vet  awhile.  I  have  h.u-ht  v  u 
crv  dear-  bou^rht  vou  with  n,v  bitter  agony,  and  b/  all 

tlu'  blastn.g  torments   I  have  .suffered."  ' 

Now,  as  I  en.led    .h,  sprang  fron,  the  bed  and  faced  „,e 

"n^^  ban-  about  her  like  a  n.antle,  then  sought  wi         r     . 
blnig  hands  to  hold  me  off. 

-  JVt.r  -  be.  sane.      Oh,   Peter!  be  n-erciful  and   let   me 
ff'»  —  give  me  hme  —  h.t  „,e  explain  " 

"Mv   books,"  sai.l    I,  -hav,    taught   me  that   the   more 
'>-ut.ful   a  won.an'.    face  the  n.ore  ^guileful    is   her   h        t 
||-    vour  fa..e  ,.s  wonderfully  beautiful,  and,  as  fo     /c  u.' 
li.Mit  —  you  la-d  t„  ,„(.  lu.fore  " 

thinkn;-''    ^'^■^^'•'-J— t    the   poor    creature   you 

-Were  you  the  proudest   lady  in  the  land -you  have 
lece.ved  me  and  n.ocked  n.e  and  lied  to  n,e!  "     So  sayW 

'"ai   St   r"    'r.^  •'"■'■;      ^^'"'    --    "^'"e   ^trove   no   more 

"  '  '"'**■  i^""  —  <'^'^P'^f>  yo"  !  "  she  whispered.      "  I  hate 
jou  n.ore  than  any  man  was  ever  hated  '  " 

wittnn  tlie  circle  of  my  arms. 

ever1o;ln''''"r/T'*"?:  ^"V*^  ^^''"^  ""^   -"•-^"   -- 
f^or  Jo^ed!       said   I;    "tor  the  glorions   beauty  of   vonr 

strong    sweet  body,  for  the  temptation  of  v   ur'et' 

H.e  red  hue  of  your  lips  I  "     A.d  so  I  .tooped  and tiss^ 

her  full  upon   the  mouth.      She  lay  soft  ,..,;.  '      :         '' 
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enihrace,  all  unresisting,  only  she  shivered  beneath  my 
KISS,  and  a  cfreat  sob  rent  her  bosom. 

"  And  I  also  think,"  said  I,  "  that,  because  of  the  perfidy 
of  your  heart,  I  hate  you  as  much  as  you  do  nie  —  as 
much  as  ever  woman,  dead  or  living,  was  hated  by  man  — 
and  shall  —  forever!" 

And,  while  I  spoke,  I  loosed  her  and  turned,  and  strode 
swiftly  out  and  away  from  the  cottage. 
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l.V     WHK   II     I     KIM,     TKACK     A.\l,    JOY    AND    AN 
AllIDINc;     SOUKOW 

I    "••'"nKi.   OM     looking   iKitlur    to    rigl,t    „or   I.ft,   scclnff 

oMiy  tl,..  (a....  ni  (  l.annlai,,  now  f.arful  an.l  appcali,,.,  not 

I'l./m.i,'  w,  I.  M.oni.      An.l  ..onnno-  ,o  tl,.  |,,ook,  I  sat  ,lowi,, 

HM(1  thou^lit  ,i,,o„  lur  inarvdlous  Inauty.  of  tho  fin.,  .■otu.cl- 

m-s    of   tl.c.    a.-.ns    that    ,„y    fi,.g.,-,s    l.ad   so    latdv    prrss.,!. 

.\Mo„  I  startul  „p  a-ai..,  an.i  ,,l,i,...,l,  ki.ir-.kop,  thro„.rl, 

lio  brook,  and  st.-ock.  on  and  o,.,  Iniisting  my  way  through 

)rainl,k.  and  hnar,  h.^dhss  of  th.i,-  potty  stings,  till  at  l^st 

I   «us  rk.ar  of  the...,  hring  now  among  tms.      And  hero, 

wh.n^thc.  shadow  was  deepest,  I  canu.  upon  a  hirking  figure 

—  .-i  figuro      n.rogni.ed  ---  a  figuiv  th.r.  was  no  mistaking, 

and  which  I  should  have  know,,  in  a  thousand. 

A  shortish  hn.a.]->houl,h.rc.d  man,  clad  in  a  hlue  coat, 
jvho  stood  w.lh  his  hack  towards  me.  looking  down  into  the 
Hollow,  lu  the  attitude  of  one  who  waits  —  for  what?  for 
whom .'' 

He  was  cut  off  fro.,,  me  by  a  solitary  bush,  a  bramble, 
that   se.M.,ed  to  hav,.  strayed  from   its  kind  and  lost  itself 
and,    running    up,,,,    ,„,-    toes,    I    cleared    this    bush    at    a 
bound,  and,  before  the  fellow  had  realized  my  presence    I 
liad  pinned  him  by  the  rolh-r  ' 

-Damn  you  !  — show  your  face!"  I  cried,  and  swung 
Inn.  round  so  fiercely  that  he  staggered,  and  his  hat  fell  off 

1  hen    as   I   saw,   I  clasped  my  head  between  my  hands, 
and  fell  b.ack  —  stariii<r 

A  grizzled  man  with  an  honest,  open  face,  a  n,|ddlc-a— d 
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nian  whose  homdv  featuns  .0.0  li,,ht..l  hyVpan-  of  kindly 
blue  eves    just  Mou-  .o.nul  with  astonishn.ent.  ^ 

l.orrl  '  —  Af  I.      i>.  I    ..  r  »■    I  ,    . 

lit'   fxclaiiiu'd. 

"  Oh,    (iod    forgive    me,    it  's 


"Lord!  — Mr.   JVt 


Adai 


Ada., 


I  " 


er: 


I    groaned. 


me !  " 


^I;;,l.te..,   neve,-   stare  so     •  Hd   like  -  eome,   si.-,   whaM: 

30U    lave  been  hc.e  manv  tunes  before  of  hite?  » 
Why  --  ves,  Mr.  IVt,.,-,  hut  —  " 

the'cotT'^'"  ■"'/    ''    V":  '""■  ""•"^'""  •^'>'-'  took   you  into 
.cottage  yonder  an.l  .howed  you  a  book  -  you  looked 

at  it  over  her  shoulder.- "  jou  looKca 

\es,  sir  —  hut  —  " 
"  What  sort  of  hook  was  if  " 

who  you  was  --  "  '  "'   ^^''"^  '''''^'  '''  '^''  f"""^  ""t 

Oh,  Adam  !  "  I  oriecl.     "  ()h.  Adam  !  „„„-  „,ay  God  help 

t./nL^r-^'t:t::-':;,-'- 

-nght,  night  fell,  and  i„  the  shadows  w^tlack  d  s,,:;;  ' 

I  searched  the  Hollow  from  end  to  end,  calling      ,  n     ;, 

name    but  „<,  sound  reached  me,  save  thL  hoot";  o.] 

and  the  far-otf,  dismal  cry  of  a  corncrake.  ' 

^^  ith  some  faint  hope  that  she  might  have  returned  to 

as  an   ^-^o.st     a   pdant,  a  blind,   self-deceiving  "foo    who 
d  wifuly  destroyed  all  hopes  of  a  happine.t  t       v  ry 

"'''  '^''-  '-^    -vvu.  ^ouei     The  world  —  my  world, 


•it     i': 
ft,  ..   < 
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w.is   a   void— its   .rnpfi.Hvs    tvvvlikd   im:      How   should   I 
-■-.thout   Cl.anniaM,  tiK.   wo.nan   whose-  i.n,....  was    t 
iHfor.u.y  eyes    who...  .oft,  low  voir,  was  evor  in  n.v  cars? 
And  I  hn.l  thou^d.t  so  n.uch  to  picas,  lurl     I   who  had 

r    "';\     Ir"^  ;':  *"  ^"""■''  '">■  ^'•"'^"'^■'  '*'^»  ''V  word  or  look 
I.m^htoHn.dhcr!     And  this  was  the  end  of  it  ' 

Sithn^down  at  the  tahle,  I  leaned  my  head  there,  press- 


..-..•jth  of  violets  n.  a  woo.l  at  evenin^r  tin.V,  wherefore 
I  s.'  nk  down  upon  my  knees  hesi.le  the  hed 

A..d  now  tlu.  full  knowledire  of  ,ny  n.adn'ess  rushed  upon 


Kie  111  an_  overu  helniin^r  i\oinl ;    hut  witi 

iyr  worthy  of  all  respect 


1      •    I  .       .  •■  '     —  — "  niiserv  was  a  prijit 

••""'  ""K''tv  joy,  for  now  I  knew  Ik  •      "^  -      -  ''  ^'^^t 


uc,  and  for  her  spotless  purity.      A.hI  thus,  with    iov 

can  e  remorse,  a„d  with  remorse  -  an  ahiding  sorrow.'   ^ 

And  ^.radnally   my   arms  ore{)t   about   the  pillow  where 

head  had  so  often   rested,  wherefore  I   kLsed   it,  an 

.     1  niy  head  upon  .t  and  sighed,  and  so  fell  into  u  troub 


CHAPTER    XXXV 


HOW    BLACK    GEORGE     JOIXU     ' 


■IDENCK    IX     ;hk    DAWx 


Tmk  dnll  of  dawn  was  In  the  air  when  I  awoke,  and  It  was 
M.mc  few  n^omcnts  hefon.  with  .  rush,  I  renu.,nhc.n.,l  wl" 
1      as   knrehns   there   besid.    Charn,:  u.'s   bed.      Shuenn^, 

.ny  limb"  "^  """^  ^""'^  ^"^  '''^''''  '^''  «*'«^"^''^^  '" 

,    The  fire  T^-as  out  and  1  had  no  mind  to  hght  It,  for  I  m  as 
m  no  mood  to  break  my  fast,  tho-  ,h  the  neces  .rv  t  un^ 
•s  ooo  ready,  as  her  orderly  hands  had  sot  them,'and  "ho 
pla  es  and  cups  and  saucers  twinkled  at  mo  fro„,  the  h-ftle 
-.Pboard  I  had  n.a.le  to  hold  then.:   a  cupboard  whoso       n- 
•struct.on   slu    had  overlooked  «  ith  a  critical  oyo.      Ld   I 
"Uist  needs  rememl,er  how  she  had  insisted  on  bein^  „er- 
....  ted  to  dnvo  m  three  nails  with  her  own  hand-  fc',  Id 
put  .ny  hn^n-r  on  those  very  „ails  ;   how  she  had  tapped  at 
hoso  na,  ,s  for  fear  of  mis.in^  then. ;   how  beautiful  ihe  had 
looked  m  her  coarse  apron,  and  with  her  sleeves  rolled  up 
mer  her  round  w  nto  arn.s  -  how  won.anly  and  sweet ;    v"? 

I..1.1 .  Oh,  that  my  tongue  had  withered  or  ever  I  had  coupled 
one^so  pure  and  noble  with  a  creature  so  ba      and  com;.i;In 

bo  thmkmg  I  s.^hed  and  wont  out  Into  the  dawn;  as 
I  closed  the  door   behind   mo   its   hollow  slam   struck   me 

•■^-nV;:-"^  I  called  to  nn-n<J  how  she  had  called  t  a  l^d 
and  ill-/,ttmg  door.     And  indeed  so  it  whs 

tow!;!f  P"-^i  '*'P/]"''  '^'''"^'"S  '^^ad  I  made  my  wav 

work  t  ^I'lT"^''""'  ^^"V  """^^  ^  ^••^■^  »P'  I  -ig'it  as  we  1 
work,  and  there  was  much  to  bo  dnno^   '      -       ^ 

heard  a  distant  clock  chime  four. 


1 

t    ! 
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Now,  wlicn  I  icichid  till'  villfi^f  tlic  sum  \\,is  Ix^inuiii^' 
to  ri>t',  uiul  tliii>.  lift  mi;  up  niv  i_vis,  I  Ixlu'ld  one  stiiiuliiii,' 
hcfoiv  "'I'lu'  Hull,"  ii  \ri-v  t.ill  man,  miicli  bi^Kfr  'Hid 
^rriatir  tlwiii  must;  a  wild  li;4;uri'  in  the  dauii,  with  mattid 
hair  and  heard,  and  clad  in  tattered  clothes;  \<\  hair  anil 
hi'ard  gleamed  a  red  ;fold  ulure  the  li;;hl  touched  them, 
and  there  was  hut  one  man  I  knew  so  tall  and  so  mighty 
as  this.  Wherefore  I  hurried  towards  liim,  all  unnoticed, 
for  his  eyi's  were  raised  to  u  certain  latticed  casement  of 
t  he  nui. 

And,  hiing  come  up,  I  reached  out  and  touched  this  man 
u[)on  tlu'  arm. 

"deorge!"  said  I,  and  held  out  my  liand.  He  turned 
swiftly,  hut,  seiing  me,  started  liack  a  pace,  staring. 

"  (Jeorge!  "  said  I  again.  "Oh,  (ieorge!  "  Hut  (Jeorgo 
oidy  hacked  still  farther,  passing  liis  hand  once  or  twice 
across  his  eyes, 

"  Peter !""  said  he  at  last,  speaking  h/irdly  above  a 
whisper;    "hut  you 'm  dead,  Peter,  dead  —  I  killed  \e.'' 

"No,"  I  answered,  "you  didn't  kill  mp,  (ieorge  — 
indeed,  I  wish  you  had  —  you  came  pretty  near  it,  hut  you 
did  n't  (juite  manage  it.      And,  George  —  I  'm  very  deso- 

lati won't  you  sli.ike  hands  with  a  very  desolate  nian.^ 

—  if  you  can,  lu'lievinfr  that  I  have  always  been  your 
friend,  and  a  true  and  loyal  one,  thin,  give  nie  your  hand; 
If  not  —  if  you  think  me  still  the  despicable  traitor  you 
once  did,  then,  let  us  go  into  the  field  yonder,  and  if  you 
can  manage  to  knock  me  on  the  head  for  good  and  all  this 
time  —  why,    so    much    the    better.      Come,    what    do    you 


.sav 


.5  " 


Without  a  word  IJlack  George  turned  and  led  the  way 
to  a  narrow  lane  a  little  distance  l)eyond  "  The  Bull,"  and 
from  the  lane  into  a  meadow.  Heing;  come  thither,  1  took 
off  my  coat  and  neckerchief,  but  this  time  I  cast  no  look 
upon  the  worlti  about  me,  though  indeed  it  was  fair  enough. 
IJut  Black  George  stood  half  turned  from  n\c,  with  his 
fists  clenched  and  his  broad  shoulders  heaving  oddly. 

"  i'cici'j  '   odiu  iic,  ia  iiln  oioW,  iiCiiVj    *»vy.^y>       licvtrx   viviivii 
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yv  fi^ts  lo  III.'  (ioii't  -  I  cim't  ahidf  It.  Mut  oh,  in.iii, 
I'ttn!  'ow  iiiav  I  cl.op  'and.',  wi'  n  iliap  as  1  'vc  triid  to 
kill  —  I  can't  cin  it,  I'ttir  -  -  hilt  don't  — don't  clincli  vc 
fists  a/f.iin  iiic  no  more.  I  wire  jiaioii^  of  'ci-  Croiii  thf  first 
— -  yi-  .Ml',  voii  htat  iiic  at  th'  'ainim  r-t  hrow  in'  — an'  she 
took  voiir  part  a^^ain  iiic  ;  an'  thun,  3011  Iw  so  takin'  in  your 
ways,  an'  1  Iti'  .>,o  bi^  an'  chiinsy  —  so  very  slow  an'  'I'avv. 
Thei'r  hcan't  no  choice  hctwixt  us  for  a  maid  like  I'rue — • 
she  alius  was  <liH"erent  from  the  likes  o'  nw,  an'  any  lass  wi' 
halt  an  ly  could  see  as  you  he  a  gentleman,  ah!  an'  a  <roo(l 
un.  An'  so  I'etir,  an'  so  —  I  he  ^oin'  away  —  a  so jer  — 
p'r'aps  I  shfi'n'f  love  tlie  dejir  lass  (|uite  so  much  arter  a 
hit  —  p'r'aps  it  won't  he  quite  so  sharp-like,  arter  a  hit,  hut 

what  's  to  hi is  to  he.      I  've  lariied  «  ixlom,  an'  you  an' 

she  was  made  for  eacli  other  an'  meant  for  each  other  from 
the  first ;  so  —  don't  ^o  to  clench  yo  fists  ugaia  me  no  more, 
Peter." 

"  Never  n^'ain,  George!  "  said  I. 

"  Unless,"  he  continuecl,  as  though  struck  hy  a  bright 
idea,  "  unless  you  'm  mindtd  to  'ave  a  whack  at  me;  if  so  be 
—  why,  tak'  it,  IVter,  an'  welcome.  Ye  see,  I  tried  so  'urd 
to  kill  'ee  —  so  cruel  'ard,  Peter,  an'  I  thou-rht  I  'ad.  I 
thought  't  were  for  that  as  they  took  me.  an'  so  I  broke  my 
way  out  o'  the  lock-uj),  to  come  aa'  say  '  good-by  '  to 
Prue'.s  winder,  an'  then  I  were  goin'  back  to  give  myself 
U])  an'  let  'em  hang  me  if  they  wanted  to." 

"  Were  you,  George?  " 

"  Yes."  Here  (ieorge  turned  to  look  at  me,  and,  look- 
ing, dropped  his  eyes  and  fumbled  with  his  hands,  while 
iij)  under  his  tanned  skin  there  crept  u  painful,  burning 
crimson.     "  Peter  !  "  said  h^. 

"  Ye.s,  George?" 

"  I  go^  suimn'at  more  to  tell  'ee  —  summ'at  as  I  never 
meant  to  tell  to  a  soul;  when  you  was  down  —  lyin'  ut  mv 
feet  —  "  ^  ^ 

"Yes,  George?  " 

"  i  — I  kicked  'ee  — once!" 

"Did  you,  George?" 
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"  Ay  —  I  —  I  wore  nmd  —  nuul  wP  rage  an'  blood  lust, 
an'  —  oh,  :iian,  Peter! — I  kicked  'ec.  Theer,"  said  he, 
straightenin<f  his  shoulders,  "leastways  I  ran  look  'ee  in 
the  eye  now  that  l)e  off  my  mind.  An'  now,  if  so  be  you  'm 
wishful  to  tak'  ye  whack  at  me  —why,  let  it  be  a  good  un, 
IVter." 

"  No,  I  sh.  11  never  raise  my  hand  to  you  again,  George." 
"  *T  is   likely   you   be   thirikin'   me  a  poor   sort   o'   man, 
alter  what  —  what  T  just  told  'ee  —  a  cow.ird.''  " 
"  I  think  you  more  of  a  man  than  ever,"  si'.id  I, 
"Why,   then,   Peter — if  ye  do  think  that,  here's   my 
hand  —"if  ye  '11  tak'  it,  an'  l~  bid  ye  —  good-by !  " 

"  I  '11  take  your  hand  —  and  gladly,  George,  but  not  to 
wish  you  good-by  —  it  shall  be,  rather,  to  bid  you  welcome 
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"  \o,"  he  cried.  "  Xo  —  I  could  n't  —  I  could  n't  abide 
to  see  vou  an'  —  Prue  —  married,  Peter  —  no,  I  could  n't 
abide  i"t." 

"  And  yoti  never  will,  George.  Prue  loves  a  stronger, 
a  better  man  than  I.  And  she  has  wept  over  him,  George, 
and  prayed  over  him,  sudi  tears  and  prayers  as  surely 
might  win  the  blackest  soul  to  heaven,  and  has  said  th.at 
she  would  marry  that  man  —  ah  !  even  if  he  car.!e  back  with 
fetter-marks  upon  him  —  even  then  she  would  marry  him 
—  if  he  would  oidy  ask  her." 

"Oh,  Peter  I''  cried  George,  seizing  my  shoulders  in  a 
mighty  grij)  and  looking  into  my  eyes  with  tears  in  his  own, 
"  oh,  man,  Peter —  you  as  knocked  me  down  an'  as  I  love 
for  it—  be  this  true?" 

"It  is  (Jod's  truth!"  said  I,  "and  look  !  — there  is  a 
sign  to  prove  I  am  no  liar  —  look  !  "  and  I  pointed  towards 
"  The  Hull." 

(ieorge  turned,  and  I  felt  his  fingers  tighten  suddenly, 
for  there,  at  the  opin  doorway  of  the  inn,  with  the  early 
glory  of  the  morning  all  about  her,  stood  Prue.  As  we 
wntchcd.  she  began  to  cross  tlu'  road  towards  the  smithy, 
with  l.iggard  step  and  drooping  In/id. 

"  Do  you  know  where  she  is  going,  George?     I  can  tell 


Black  George  Found  Prudence      439 

you  —  she  is  going  to  your  smithy  —  to  pray  for  you  — 
do  you  hear,  to  pray  for  you?  Come!  "  and  I  seized  his 
arm. 

"  Xo,  Peter,  no  —  I  durst  n't  —  I  could  n't."  But  he 
suffered  me  to  lead  him  forward,  nevertheless.  Once  he 
stopped  and  ^lanred  round,  hut  the  village  was  a.sleep 
ahout  us.  And  so  we  presently  came  to  the  open  doorway 
of  the  forffe. 

And  hehold!  True  was  kneeling  hefore  the  anvil  with 
her  face  hidden  in  her  arms,  and  her  slender  body  swaying 
slightly.  But  all  at  once,  as  if  she  felt  him  neaV  her,'  .-^lie 
raised  her  head  and  saw  him,  and  sprang  to  her  feet  with 
a  glad  cry.  And,  as  she  stood,  George  went  to  her,  and 
xvnelt  at  her  feet,  and  raising  the  hem  of  her  gown,  stooped 
and  k.ssed  it. 

"  Oh,  my  sweet  maid!  "  said  he.  "Oh,  my  sweet  Prue! 
—  I  bean't  worthy— I  bean't  —  "  But  she  caught  the 
g-eat  shaggy  head  to  her  l)osom  and  stifled  it  there. 

And  in  her  face  was  a  radiance  —  a  happiness  beyond 
words,  and  the  man's  strong  arms  clung  close  about  her. 

So  I  turned,  and  left  them  in  pixradise  to|^ether. 
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WHK'H     SYMI'ATHI/KS     WITIf     A     UUASS    JACK,     A     BRACE 
OK     (  ITI-ASSKS,     AXO     J)IV1:KS     I'OTS    AND     I'AXS 

I  KorxD  the  Anciint  sunnin<r  himself  in   tlic  porch  boforu 
ihv  inn,  as  he  waited  for  his  hriNikf.oi. 

"  I't'ft  r,"  >ai(l  he,  "  I  he  ttir'l)!,'  cold  >onulinR's.  It 
comes  !i-creepin'  on  nie  all  at  oik  ,  even  if  I  he  sittin' 
before  a  roarin'  fire  or  a-haskin'  in  this  <rmH],  warm  sun 
—  a  cold  as  riaclies  (h)wn  into  my  poor  old  *eart  -  ^rravc- 
"hiils,  I  calls  'em.  Peter  — ah!  «rave-chills.  Ketclies  me 
h\Mhe  "eart  they  do;  ye  see  I  he  that  old,  Peter,  that  old 
an'  wore  out." 

"Hut  you  "ri'  a  wonderful  man  for  your  ajrel"  said  I, 
claspin<r  the  shrivelled  hand  in  mine,  "and  very  lusty  and 
strong  — -  " 

^^  "So  strong  as  a  hull  I  he,  Peter!"  he  nodd.d  readily, 
"  l)ut  ti.en,  even  a  l)ull  gets  old  an'  wore  out,  a:  tlie>e 
grave-chills  ketches  me  ofteiier  an'  oftener.  'T  is  like  as 
if  the  Angel  o'  Death  reached  out  an'  touched  me  — Just 
touched  me  wi'  'is  tinge.,  soft-like,  as  much  as  to  say  : 
'  'Kre  he  a  poor,  old,  wore-out  creeter  as  I  shall  he  waiitin' 
soon.'  Well.  I  he  ready:  't  is  only  the  young  or  the  fule 
as  fears  to  die.  Threescore  years  an'  ten.  says  the  Uihie, 
an'  I  i)e  years  an'  years  older  than  that.  Oh!  I  sha'n't  he 
a"  a  red  to  answer  when  I'm  called.  IMer.  ''Kre  I  he. 
Lord  !  '  I  '11  say.  '  'Kre  I  he,  thy  ])oor  old  servant  '  —  hut 
oh.  Peter!  if  I  could  l)e  sure  o'  fh/it  theer  old  rusty  stapil 

h(in'   took   first,   why  then   I'd   go  .j'yful     -j'vful,"  hut 

nhy  theer  he  that  old  fule  Amos     -  Lord!    whatu  doddcriu' 
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old  fiilo  '(■  he,  an"  tlifir  he  .Job,  uii'  Diitton  —  they  In-  coniiir 
to  pla^uf  mi',  Peter,  I  ciui  feel  W  .,i  my  I)oru'.s.  '.Jest  reju'Ii 
me  my  siiiilM)o\  out  o'  my  'iiid  poek-t,  ;)ii'  yon  shall  see 
me  smite  they  Amalekites  'ip  an'  thi^rh." 

"  (iaflVr,"  he^^iti  Old  Amos,  saluting  us  with  his  usual 
grui,  as  he  came  up,  "we  be  wishful  to  a^  'ee  a  quistioti 
—  we  be  wisliful  to  know  wheer  be  Hlaek  '  .ge,  uhich  vou 
'avin'  gone  to  fetch  *im,  an'  bring  'im  Onie  again  —  them 
was  your  words." 

"Ah!"  nodded  .Jol),  "  thcni  was  your  very  words, 
'  bring  'im  'onu'  again,'  says  you  —  " 

"  IJut  you  did  n't  bring  'im  'ome,"  continued  Old  Amos, 
"  leastways,  not  in  the  cart  wi'  you.  Dutfxi  'ere  —  .lames 
Dutton  see  you  come  drivin'  'ome.  but  'e  did  n't  see  no 
.large  along  wi'  you  ---  no,  not  so  nnich  as  you  could  shake 
;i  stick  nt,  as  you  might  say.  Speak  up,  .James  J)utton  — 
you  was  a-leanin'  over  your  front  gate  as  (latl'er  come 
dr.. m'  'ome,  was  n't  ye  i,  an'  you  see  (iaffer  plain  as  plain, 
did  n't  you.''  " 

"  Wich,  me  wishin'  no  offense,  an'  no  one  objectin'  — 
I  did,"  l)eg.in  the  Apology,  pe-  spiring  profusely  as  usual, 
"  but  I  takes  the  liberty  to  say  as  it  were  a  spade,  an'  not 
a  gate -- leastways  —  " 

"Hut  you  didn't  sec  no  signs  o'  .Targe,  did  vo.=' "  de- 
manded Old  Amos,  "  as  ye  might  >ay,  neither  'idc  nor  'air 
of  'im  —  speak   u}),  .James   Dutton." 

"  W'ich,  since  you  axes  nie,  T  makes  so  bold  as  to  an- 
swer—an' very  glad  I '.n  sure  —  no;  flicnigh  as  to  'ide 
.m'  'air,  I  aren't  wishin'  to  ...ear  to,  me  not  bein'  near 
enough  —  w'ich  coidd  only  be  exjiected,  an'  very  much 
obliged,  I  'in  sure." 

"  Ye  see,  Gaffer,"  pursued  Amos,  "  if  you  :;'d  n't  bring 

.Targe   back    wi'   you  —  uich   you    saul   y  )u       ould the 

(luestion    we  axes   is  —  wheer  be  .large.^ '"' 

"Ah!  —  wheer  .^  "  nodded  .Job  gloomily.  Here  the  An- 
cient was  evidently  at  a  loss,  to  cover  wl-.ich,  he  took  a 
vast  pinch  of  snulf. 

" 'Ow  be  we  to  know  ;i  ,  'e  iiean't  pini.i'  awav  in  a  dun- 
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gcon  cell  \vi'  irons  on  'is  legs,  an'  strapped  in  a  strait- 
jucket  an  —  " 

Old  Ani(»s  stopped,  open-mouthed  and  staring,  for  out 
from  the  gloom  of  the  smithy  issued  Wack  (reorge  himself, 
tt'itli  Prue  upon  his  arm.  The  Ancient  stared  also,  but, 
tlissemhiing  his  vast  surprise,  he  dealt  the  lid  of  his  snuff- 
box two  loud,  triumphant  knocks. 

"  Peter,"  said  he,  rising  stiffly,  "  Peter,  lad,  I  were  be- 
ginnin'  to  think  as  Jarge  were  iii'ver  comin'  in  to  breakfus' 
at  all.  I  've  waited  and  waited  till  I  be  so  ravenous  as  a 
linn  an'  tiger  —  but  'ere  'e  be  at  last,  Peter,  'ere  'c  be,  so 
let  "s  go  in  an'  eat  sunun'at."  Saying  which,  lie  turned 
his  back  upon  his  discomfited  tormentors,  and  led  me  into 
the  kitchen  of  the  inn. 

And  there  were  the  white-capped  maids  setting  forth 
such  a  breakfast  as  oidy  such  a  kitchen  could  produce. 
And,  presently,  there  was  Prue  herself,  with  George  hang- 
ing back,  somithing  sliainifaced,  till  the  Ancient  haci  hob- 
bled forward  to  give  him  welcome.  And  there  was  honest 
Simon,  all  wonderment  and  hearty  greeting.  And  (last, 
but  by  no  means  least)  there  were  the  battered  cutlasses, 
the  brass  jack,  and  the  glittering  jiots  and  pans  —  glit- 
tering and  gleaming  and  twinkling  a  greeting  likewise, 
and  with  all  their  might. 

Ah!  but  they  little  guessed  why  Prue's  e^'cs  were  so 
shy  and  sweet,  or  why  the  color  came  and  went  in  her  pretty 
cheeks  ;  little  they  guessed  why  this  golden-haired  giant 
trod  so  lightly,  and  lu'ld  his  tall  head  s)  very  high  —  little 
they  dreamed  01  the  situation  as  yet;  had  they  done  so, 
surely  they  must,  one  and  all,  have  fallen  upon  that  curly, 
golden  head  and  buried  it  beneath  their  gleaming,  glitter- 
ing, twinkling  jealousy. 

And  what  a  meal  was  that!  with  those  deft,  white- 
capped  maids  to  wait  upon  our  wants,  and  with  Prudence 
hovering  here  and  there  to  see  that  all  were  duly  served, 
and  refusing  to  sit  down  until  (leorge's  great  arm  —  a 
very  gentle  arm  for  one  so  strong  and  big  —  drew  her 
down   beside  him. 
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Yes,  truly,  wlmt  a  meal  tliat  Wiis  and  how  the  .Vncient 
chuckled,  and  dug  inc  wit!  one  bony  elhow  and  (ieorge 
with  the  otiier,  and  chuckled  af.'ain  '11  hi  ch'  ked,  and 
choked  till  he  gasped,  ai.  g;ispcil  till  he  hud  us  all  upon 
our  feet,  then  demanded  indignantl  wh\  ve  could  n't  let 
him  "enj'y  hisself  in  j)eace." 

And  now,  when  tin  meal  was  nearly  over,  h.  suddenly 
took  it  into  his  h.ad  tha'  Pru  didn't  love  (Jeorge  us  she 
should  and  as  lie  deserved  'o  he,  and  nothin;^  would  con- 
tent him  hut  that  she  nuist  kiss  him  i/ien     nd  there. 

"An'  not  on  the  i  'rr'ud,  mind  —  nor  on  thi'  cheek,  but 
on  the  place  as  (iod  ..lade  for  .t  -     the  mouth,  my  lass!" 

And  now,  who  so  shy  a  .d  blushing  as  Prue,  and  who 
so  nervous,  for  her  sake,  as  Black  (ieorge,  very  evidently 
clasping  her  hand  under  the  table,  and  bidding  her  never 
to  mind  —  as  he  wu  content,  and  never  to  put  herself 
out  over  such  as  him.  Whereupon  Mistress  Prue  must 
needs  turti,  and  taking  his  head  between  her  hands,  kissed 
him  —  not  once,  or  twice,  but  three  times,  and  upon  "  the 
])Iace  (Jod  macle  for  it  —  tlic  n;outh." 

()  gleaming  Cutlasses!  ()  great  Brass  Jack  and  glitter- 
ing Pots  and  l^unsl  can  ye  any  longer  gleam  and  glitter 
and  twiid<le  in  doubt?  Alas!  I  trow  not.  Therefore  it 
is  only  natural  and  to  be  expected  that  beneath  your  out- 
ward polish  lurk  black  and  bitter  fi'(>lings  against  this 
curly-headed  giant,  and  a  bloodthirsty  desire  for  ven- 
geance. If  so,  then  one  and  all  of  you  have,  at  least,  the 
good  feeling  not  to  show  it,  a  behavior  worthy  of  gentle- 
men—  what  do  I  say.-*  —  of  gentlemen.^  —  fie!  rather  let 
it  be  said  —  of  pots  and  pans. 
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TlIiC     PR  KADI  KR 

Ir  i>  ii  wise  rirul  (to  sonic  cxten*)  a  true  .saving,  that  liani 
\\()ik  is  an  antidott'  to  sorrow,  a  i)anai't;i  i'oi-  all  trouble; 
but  when  the  hil)or  is  over  and  done,  whin  the  tools  are 
set  hy,  and  the  weary  workt  r  •■•oes  forth  into  the  (juirt 
evenin<r — jiow  thm?  I'o-  we  eannot  ahvays  work,  iwul, 
sooner  or  later,  comes  the  still  hour  when  Memory  rushes 
in  upon  us  n<^;uu,  and  Sorrow  and  Keniorse  sit,  dark  and 
gloomy,   on    either   iiand. 

A  wi'ek  dragged  by,  a  season  of  alternate  hope  and  1)1  uk 
despair,  a  restless  fev^r  of  nights  and  days,  for  with  eaeh 
dawn  came  hope,  tluit  lived  awhile  beside  nie,  onlv  to  Hy 
away  with  thr  sun,  and   leave  me  to  despair. 

I  hun<fercd  for  the  suiind  of  Chaiuiian's  voice,  for  the 
(]ul(k,  light  fall  of  her  foot,  for  the  least  touch  of  her 
hand.  I  became  more  and  more  ])ossessfd  of  a  morbid 
fancy  that  she  might  be  existing  near  by  —  could  I  but. 
find  her;  that  she  had  passed  along  the  road  onlv  a  little 
while  before  me,  or.  at  this  very  moment,  might  be  ap- 
])roaching,  might  be  within  sight,  weie  I  but  (juick  enoug^i. 

Ottcn  at  such  limes  1  would  iling  down  mv  hannner  or 
tongs,  to  (leorge's  surprise,  and,  hurrying  to  the  door, 
stare  up  and  down  the  road  :  or  pau>e  in  my  hannuer- 
strokes,  fiercely  bidding  (ieorge  do  the  same,  fancving  I 
he.ird  her  voice  calling  to  me  from  a  distance.  .\iid  (leorge 
would  watch  me  with  a  ti'oubled  brow  but,  with  a  i-are 
delicacy,    say   no   word. 

Indeed,  the  thought  of  Charmian  was  with  me  everv- 
where.  till'  ringing  hauijne.r>:  mocked  nu'  with   her  praises, 
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till'  Ijfllows  sailer  of  her  hcauty,  tlic  trees  whispered  '"  Cliar- 
niian!     Cliarinian  !  "  and  Clianniaii  was  in  the  very  air. 

Hut  when  I  had  rehictaiitly  hidden  (Jeorge  "  ^oodnicrht," 
i.iid  set  out  nUiuri;  lanes  Cidl  of  tlie  fra^-rant  dusk  of  even- 
in^r;  when,  riaehin<r  the  Hollow,  I  followed  that  le.afv  })ath 
heside  the  l)rook,  which  she  and  I  ha!  so  often  trodden 
to<rether;  wiien  1  sat  in  my  gloomy,  disonh'red  cottage, 
witli  tjie  deep  silence  unhroken  save  for  the  plaintive  mur- 
n-ur  of  the  brook  —  then,  indeed,  my  loneliness  was  well- 
nio-h  more  than  I  could  bear. 

There  were  dark  hours  when  the  cottage  rang  with 
strange  sounds,  when  I  would  lie  face  down  upon  the  floor, 
clutching  my  throbbing  temples  between  my  palms  —  fear- 
ful ot  myself,  and  dreading  the  oncoming  horror  of 
madness. 

It  was  at  this  time,  too,  that  I  began  to  be  haunted  by 
the  thing  above  the  door  —  the  rusty  staple  upon  which 
H  man  had  choked  out  his  wretched  life  sixty  and  six  years 
ago;  a  wanderer,  a  lonely  man,  perhaps  accjuainted  with 
misery  or  haunted  by  remorse,  one  who  had  suffered  much 
and  long  —  even  as  I  —  but  who  had  eventually  escaped 
it  all  —  even  as  I  might  do.  Thus  I  would  sit,  diin  in 
hand,  staring  up  at  tnis  staple  until  the  light  failed,  and 
sometimes,  in  the  dead  of  night,  I  would  steal  softly  there 
to  touch   it  with  my  finirer. 

Looking  back  on  all  this,  it  seems  that  I  came  V(  ry  near 
hising  my  rea.-on,  for  I  had  then  by  no  means  recovered 
irom  IJIack  (ieorge's  fist,  and  indeed  even  now  I  am  at 
times  not  wholly  free  from  its  effect. 

^ly  sleep,  too,  was  often  broken  and  troubled  with  wild 
dreams,  so  that  bed  became  a  place  of  horror,  and,  riNing. 
I  would  sit  before  the  empty  hearth,  a  candle  guttering  at 
my  elbow  and  think  of  Charmian  until  I  wonld  fan^y  I 
lieard  the  rustle  of  her  garments  behind  me.  and  start  "u[;, 
trembling  and  breaihless;  at  such  times  the  tap  of  a  blown 
leaf  against  the  lattice  would  fill  me  with  a  fever  of  ho|)c 
and  ex})ectation.  Often  and  often  her  soft  laugh  stole 
to  me  in   the  gurgle  of  the  brook,  and   she  W(Mild  call   to 
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im;  in  the  dccj)  ni^r|,t  silcuTs  in  a  voice  very  sweet,  and 
faint,  and  far  away.  'J'lien  I  would  i.lun-..\,iit  into  the 
d.iik,  and  hit  iny  hands  to  the  .stars  that  winked  upon  my 
'^^ony,  and  joiirniy  on  throu^d,  ,i  d,,solate  worhl,  to  re- 
turn with  the  dawn,  wearv  and  despondent. 

It  was  after  one  of  these  wihl  ni^dit  expeditions  that  I 
sat  l)eneath  a  tree,  watehin^r  tiie  snnrise.  And  yet  1  tlnnk 
I  must  have  ,h,/,,|,  fop  I  was  startle.l  hy  a  voire  Vh).se  above 
me,  and,  frlannn^r  „p,  I  reeo^r„iz,.,|  tl,,.  little  Preacher.  As 
"ur  .yes  nut  he  iinniediately  took  the  pipe  from  his  lips, 
and  made  as  thoii.rh  to  cram  it   into  his  jjocket. 

"  Though,  in.'.ed,  it  is  empty  !  "  he  explained,  as  though 
I  had  spoken.  -  Old  habits  cllnrr  to  on.-,  yonn^.  sir,  an<i 
•".v  pipe,  here,  has  been  the  friemi  of  my'  solitnde  thes,- 
many  years,  ami  I  cannot  bear  to  tuni  n'.v  i)ack  upon  it 
yet,  so  I  carry  it  with  me  still,  ami  sometinu.,  when  at  all 
thon-httnl,  I  fin.l  it  betw.rn  my  lips.  J}„t  thon^M,  the 
tlesh,  as  you  see,  is  very  weak,  I  hope,  in  time,  to  forcn, 
•■vcn  fins,"  and  he  si^d,,.,!,  shakin^r  his  head  in  ^ro„tle  depre- 
rati.m  of  himself.  -  Hut  you  look  pale  —  harrLmrd,''  he 
went  on  ;  "  yo-i  are  ill,  youn<r  sir!  " 

".\o,  no,"  .said  I,  sprln^n,,^,  to  my  feet;  "look  at  this 
arm,  is  it  the  arm  of  a  sick  man?  No,  no  —  I  am  well 
M.'.u«h,  but  what  of  him  we  f.uin.l  in  the  ditch,  you 
and  I —the  miserable  creature  who  lay  bubblin.r  i„  the 
grass  r 

"He  has  been  very  near  death,  sir— imiecd  his  days 
are  numbered,  I  think,  yet  he  is  better,  f.,r  the  time  bein<r. 
and  last  nio-ht  declared  his  intention  of  leaving  the  slu-lter 
of  my  humble  roof  and  setting  forth  upon  his  mission." 

"  His  mission,  sir.'  " 

"lie  speaks  of  himself  as  one  chosen  by  God  to  work 
His  will,  and  asks  but  to  live  until  this  mission,  what.-ver 
it  IS,  be  accmiiplished.  A  strange  being!"  said  the  little 
Treacher,  puffing  at  his  empty  pipe  again  as  we  walked 
on  side  by  side,  "  a  dark,  incompre'  .nsiblc  man,  and  a 
yery,   very   wretched   one  —  poor  soui!" 

'•Wretched.-"    said    I,    "is    not    that    our    human    lot.' 
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'Man   IN   born   to   sorrow  ns   the  sparks  fly   upward,'  and 
Jol)   was   accoiinti'd   wise    in    liis   ^iiicration." 

" 'I'liat  WMs  H  cry  from  the  depths  of  dospon<l ;  hut  Jolj 
stood,  at  hist,  u|)on  the  hei^^hts,  and  felt  once  more  (Jod's 
blessed  sun,  and  rejoieed  even  as  we  sh()ul<l.  IJnt,  as 
re<rards  this  st:an^'(r,  he  is  one  who  would  seem  to  have 
suHVred  some  '^fvni  wron^r,  tlie  eontinued  thou^'ht  of  which 
has  unliin^ri.,!  |,is  mind;  his  heart  seems  broken  —  dead. 
I  have,  sitting  beside  liis  dehrious  couch,  heard  him 
babble  a  terrible  indictment  a/,minst  some  man;  I  have 
also  heard  him  pray,  and  his  pniyors  have  been  ull  for 
veiif^eance." 

"  Toor  fellow!  "  said  I,  "  if  were  better  we  had  left  him 
to  (lie  in  his  ditcli,  for  if  death  does  not  bring  oblivion,  it 
may  brin^  a  chan^'e  of  scene." 

"  Sir,"  saiif  llu'  rreacher.  layin^r  his  liand  upon  my  arm, 
''such  bitterness  in  one  so  youn<^  is  umiatural ;  vou  are 
In  some  troid)l.',  I  would  that  I  might  aid  you,  be  your 
friend  —  know  you  !)etter  —  " 

*  Oh,  .sir!  that  is  easily  done.  I  am  a  blacksmith,  hard- 
workinp  sober,  and  useful  to  my  fellows;  they  call  me 
Peter  Snufh.  .V  certain  time  since  I  was  a  useless  dreamer  • 
spending  more  money  in  a  week  than  I  now  earn  in  a  year, 
and  getting  very  little  for  it.  I  was  studious,  egotistical, 
and  pedantic,  wasting  my  time  upon  impossible  transla- 
tions fh/it  nobody  wanted — and  they  knew  me  as  —  Peter 
Vibart." 

"  Aibarf !  "  exclaimed  the  Preacher,  starting  and  looking 
up  at  me. 

"Vibart!"  I  nodded. 

"  Related  in  any  way  to  —  Sir  Maurice  Vibart.?  " 

"  His  cousin,  s.r."  My  companion  ap})eared  lost  in 
thought,  for  he  was  puffing  at  his  emp^y  pipe  again. 

"Do  you  happen  to  know  Sir  Maurice.'"  I  inquired. 

"No,"  returned  the  Preacher;  "no,  sir,  but  I  have 
heard  mention  of  him,  and  lately,  though  just  when,  or 
where,  I  cannot   for  the  life  of  mc  recall."' 

'•  Why,  the  name  is  familiar  to  a  great  many  people," 
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said   I;  '\v<)u  xt,  lie  i>   rather  a   faiiiou.^  clianictor,  iti  liis 


way. 
'r..i 


ralkiii<r  t litis,  ui.  j)rc,Miitly  r»aclu'(l  a  stile  iu'voiid  wliicli 
the  footpath  led  away  throiiol,  swaying'  corn  and  hv  sh.idv 
li()))-<rar(l(ii,  to  Sissinnhnr^l  villa-re.  Here  the  I'reacluV 
stopped  and  .rave  nie  his  hand,  hut  I  tioticed  ho  still  puflVd 
at    his   pipe. 

"And  yon  are  now  a  hlacksinith.^  " 

"  And  nii^ditily  rontent  so  to  he." 

'*  ^  on  are  a  most  stranrre  yoim^  man!"  said  the 
Preaclier,  sjiakin^r  his  head. 

"Many  people  have  told  ni.-  the  same,  sir,"  said  I,  and 
vaulted  over  the  stile.  Vet,  turnin^r  hack  when  I  had  irnm- 
s()ine  way,  I  saw  him  leaning  where  1  had  left  hiin,'"ur.d 
with  his  ])ipe  still  in  his  mouth. 


(IIAP'rKK    XXXVIII 

IK    WnrCH    I    MIKT    MV    COrsiN,    Mil     MACKU  i;    VIIIART 

As  I  af)pr(mclKd  the  Mnithy,  lat,.  tlmiiol,  tlio  hour  was, 
(and  Cvnv^v  iii.uli.  it  a  rule  to  havi-  tlic  i\rv  ^n\ii<r  hy  six 
fvcry  niorninuj,  no  soiuui  of  hani.n.r  rvncU^d  mi.,"  and 
(•(.inni^r  ,„to  til.,  place.  I  found  it  nnptv.  'i'hen  I  iv.neni- 
Inred  that  to-day  (i.or.,^,-  was  to  drive  over  to  'J'onl>rid<re, 
with  Prudence  and  th..  Ancient,  to  invest  in  certain  hous,- 
liold  necessities,  for  in  a  niontir.s  time  Ihev  were  to  ho 
married. 

Hereupon  I  must  needs  contest  (leor^^.'s  happy  future 
with  my  dreary  one,  and  fall  hitterlv  to  cursin-/ ,„y^,>lf  • 
and,  sittin^r  on  the  Ancient's  stool  in  "the  corner,!  covered' 
my  facis  and  my  thou<r|its  were  very  hiack. 

Now  i)resent[y.  as  I  sat  thus,  I  hecam.-  <  on>cious  of  a 
-cry  delicate  p,.rfume  in  the  air,  and  also,  that  some  one 
had  entered  (,u,etly.  My  breath  cau^rj.t  in  mv  throat,  hut 
1  (lid  not  at  once  look  up,  fearinjr  (o  dispel  the  hope  that 
tinffle.l  within  me.  So  I  remained  witli  niv  face  still  cov- 
••red  untd  somelhin<r  touched  me,  and  I  saw  that  it  was 
the  ^rold-moimt.d  handle  of  a  whip,  wherefore  I  raise.l 
my  head  suddenly  and   n;lanced  up. 

Then  I  heheld  a  radiant  visi,,,,  i„  polished  ridinr^-hoots 
and  speckless  moleskins,  i,,  handsome  flowered  w.iistroat 
and  perfect-fittinir  (oat,  with  snowy  frills  at  throat  and 
wrists;  a  tall,  oallaiif  fi^nire,  of  a  ^rraceful,  easy  hearintr, 
who  stood,  a  picture  of  cool,  ^r,.„tlenianly  insolence,  tap- 
I'lrifT  his  hoot  li^rhtly  with  his  whip.  UuJ.  ns  his  eve  met 
mine,  the  tappm^r  „hip  ^rpew  sud-l.^nlv  still;  his  lan<niid 
expression  vanished,  he  came  a  quick  step  nearer  and  hent 


MICROCOPY    RESOLUTION    TEST    CHART 

ANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  No    2 


1.0 


I.I 


1^ 


m 

m 

(40 


1.4 


II  2.5 
II  2.2 

[2.0 
1.8 

1.6 


^  ^PPUED_IM^GE_lnc 

— ^--  '  "'^i    Tost    Mom    Street 

^  ■""  --"'Chestef.    Ne*    vork  U60"        ti^A 

■-=  ^'6)    482  -0300 -Phone 

— .  '16)    28a  -  ^989  -  Tav 


450  The  Broad  H'ghway 

li!>  fiicc  nearer  my  own  —  a  dark  face,  liaii(l>()nie  in  its 
"aj-,  pale  ami  a(juiline,  with  a  })()Urrt'iil  jaw,  and  dominat- 
ing eyes  and  mouth:  a  faee  (nay.  a  mask  rather)  that 
smiled  and  >mili(i,  hut    ne\(r  >houed   tlie  man   htiu'ath. 

Now,  nlanein^^  up  at  hi>  Ijrow,  I  ^aw  tiiere  a  small, 
newly  healed  scar. 

*•  Is  it  j)()s>il)le?  "  said  he,  s[)cakin^'  in  that  softly  m(jdu- 
lated  voice  1  rememhired  to  have  luard  once  hefori'.  "  Can 
it  Ije  possihie  that  1  addros  my  worthy  cousin?  'i'hat 
shirt!    til, it  utterly  impossihle  coat   and  helcher!     And  vet 

—  the    likeiU'ss    is    remarkahle!      llavi'    I    th( honor    to 

addiiss  Mr.  Peter  \"il)art  —  late  of  Oxford.-" 

"  The  same,  sir,"   I  answeri'd.  risin;^-. 

"Then,  most  worthy  cousin,  I  salute  you,"  and  lie  re- 
moved liis  hat,  howin/;-  with  an  ironic  orace.  *'  Iklieve  me, 
I  have  fre(iuently  disired  to  sec  that  paraxon  of  all  the 
virtues  whose  dutiful  I'espict  our  rcvircd  uncle  rewarded 
with  the  proverhial  shilling-.  lOoad  !  "  he  went  on,  exam- 
inin<;  me  Mirou^'h  his  <-lass  with  ■  i,n-eat  show  of  Interest, 
'•  had  you  heeii  any  other  than  tl.at  same  virtuous  Cousin 
Peter  whose  graces  and  perfections  were  forever  l)ein<>- 
thrown  at  my  he/id,  I  could  have  symj)athl/ed  with  you, 
positively  —  if  only  on  account  of  that  most  obnoxious 
coat  and  helcher,  and  the  grime  and  sootlness  of  things 
in  geneial.  Poof!'*  he  exclaimed,  j)ressiiig  lils  jjerfunied 
handkerchief  to  his  nostrils,  '"faugh!  how  dunmahly  sul- 
phur-and-brimstonv  you  do  keej)  yourself,  cousui  —  oh, 
gadl- 

'"  Vou  would  certainly  find  it  much  clearer  outside,"  said 
I,  heguMiIng  to  ljh)w  up  the  fire. 

"■  But  then.  Cousin  Peter,  outside  one  must  l)ecomo  a 
target  for  the  yokel  eye,  and  I  detest  being  stared  at  by 
the  uneducated,  who,  naturally,  lack  appreciation.  On 
the  whole,  I  prefer  the  smoke,  tliough  it  chokes  one  most 
infernally.  Where  may  oi;e  venture  to  sit  hei-e.^  "  I 
tendered  him  the  stool,  but  he  shook  his  head,  and,  cross- 
ing to  the  anvil,  flicked  it  daintily  with  his  handkerchief 
and  sat  down,  dangling  his  leg. 
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Ton  my  soul!  "  said  lie,  eyeing  nie  languidly  through 
his  glass  again,  " 'pon  my  sJul!  you  are  damnably  like 
me,  you  know,  in   features." 

'•Damnably!"  I  nodded. 

lie  glanced  at   me  sharply,  and   laughed. 

'*  My  man,  a  creature  of  the  name  of  Parks,"  said  he, 
swinging  his  spurred  boot  to  and  fro,  "led  me  to  suppose 
that  I  should  meet  a  person  here  —  a  l)lacksmith  fellow " 

"Your  man  Parks  informed  you  correctiv,"  I  nodded; 
"  what  c;in  I  do  for  you?  " 

"The  devil!"  exclaimed  Sir  Maurice,  shaking  his  head: 
"but  no  —  you  are,  as  I  gather,  somewhat  eccentric,  but 
even  you  would  never  take  such  a  desperate  step  as  to  — 
to  —  " 

"  —  become  a  blacksmith   fellow?"  I  put  in. 

"  Precisely !  " 

"  Alas,  Sir  Maurice,  I  blush  to  say  that  rather  than 
become  an  unj)rincipled  adventurer  living  on  my  wits,  or 
a  mean-spirited  hanger-on  fawning  u[)on  ac(]uain"tances  for 
a  livelihood,  or  doing  anything  rather  than  soil  my  hands 
with  honest  toil,  I  became  a  blacksmith  fellow  some  four 
or  five  months  am)." 

"  Really  it  is  most  distressing  to  observe  to  what  depths 
\  irtue  may  drag  a  man  !  —  you  are  a  very  monster  of  pro- 
bity and  rectitude!  "  exclain'ied  Sir  Maurice;  "  indeed  I  am 
astonished!  you  manifested  not  only  shocking  bad  judg- 
ment, but  a  most  deplorable  lack  of  thought  (Virtue  is 
damnably  selfish  as  a  rule) —  really,  it  is  quite  disconccrt- 
mg  to  find  one's  self  first  cousin  to  a  blacksmith  —  " 

"  —  fellow  !  "  I  added. 

"Fellow!"  nodded  Sir  Maurice.  "Oh,  the  devil!  to 
think  of  my  worthy  cousin  reducerl  to  the  necessity  of 
laboring  with  hammer  and  saw  —  " 

"  Not  a  saw,"  I   put  in. 

"We  will  say.  chisel,  then  —  a  Vibart  with  hammer 
and  chisel  —  deuce  take  me!  Most  distressing!  and,  vou 
will  pardon  my  saying  so,  you  do  not  seem  to  thrive'  on 
hammers  and  chisels ;    no  one  could  sav  ynxi  look<^'l  l-looin- 
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mp,  or  even  flnurisliin^  like  the  ynuii<:f  buy  tree  (wliicli  is, 
1  fancy,  an   IviNtirn  e\})ri>ssi()n)." 

"Sir,"  said  I,  '•  may  I  nniiiui  you  that  I  have  work  to 
do?" 

"A  deuced  interestin(,^  ])lace  thouj^di.  this,"  he  smiled, 
staring  round  iniperturbaljly  throu<;h  iiis  ojass  ;  -  so  - cr 

—  so  devihsli  f^riniy  and  smutty  and  gritty  —  quite  ;i  num- 
ber of  horseshoes,  too.  D'ye  know,  cousin,  I  ni'ver  before 
remarked  what  a  luunber  of  holes  there  are  in  a  horseshoe 

—  but  live  and  learn  !  "  Here  he  paused  to  inhale  a  pinch 
of  siHitf,  very  daiidily,  "iom  a  jewelled  box.  "  It  is  a 
stran<>e  thinn."  h^  pursued,  as  he  ducted  his  fingers  on 
h.is  handkeichief,  -  ;i  very  strange  thing  that,  being  cousins, 
we  have  never  met  till  now  —  especially  as  1  have  heard 
s^o  very  nuich  about  you." 

"  Pray,"  said  I,  "pray  liow  sliould  you  hear  about  one 
so  very   insignificant   as  mvself  .^  " 

'•  Oh,  I  have  heard  of  good  Cousin  Peter  since  I  was  an 
imp  of  a  boy!"  he  smiled.  "  Cousin  Peter  was  my  chart 
whereby  to  sleer  through  the  shoals  of  boyisli  mischief 
mto  the  haven  of  our  riule  (Jeorge's  good  graces.  Oh,  I 
have  heard  over  nnich  of  you,  cousin,  from  dear,  kind, 
Mvll-meaning  relatives  and  friends  —  damn  'em!  They 
rang  your  praises  in  my  ears,  morning,  noon,  and  night. 
Aiid  why  .^-—-simply  that  I  might  come  to  surpass  you  in 
virtue,  learning,  wit,  and  a])pearance.  and  so  win  our  Uncle 
George's  regard,  .and,  incidentally,  his  legacy.  But  I  was 
a  young  demon,  romping  with  the  grooms  "in  the  stable, 
while  you  were  a  young  angel  in  nankeens,  passing  studious 
hours  with  your  l)ooks.  When  I  was  a  scapegrace  at 
Harrow,  you  were  winning  golden  opinions  at  Eton;  when 
you  were  an  'honors'  man  at  Oxford,  I  was  '  rusticited  ' 
at  Cambridge.  Naturally  enough,  perhaps,  I  grew  sick 
()f  the  naiui-  of  Peter  (and,  indeed,  it  smacks  damnably  of 
fi>h,  don't  you  think.<)  —  you,  or  your  name,  crossed'  me 
at  every  turn.  If  it  was  n't  for  Cousin  Peter,  I  was  heir 
to  ten  thousand  a  year;  but  good  Cousin  Peter  was  so 
tond  of  Uncle  (Jeorire.  and   Uncle  (xcnrtr,^  M-n<   >.<.   f,«.,,l  ..f 
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A'<'()<1    Cou.m'ii    IVlcr,    tli.it    Maurice    ml^hi   ^o   han<r   f,,,-   u 
<j;\-;ir<Av><  (I()<r  and   hv  (laiiiiR'd   to   liini !  " 

^'  Voii  have  my  (kcpot  syiiipatliy  and  apolo^^ios  !  "  said  I. 
^  "Still,   I   have   soiMitinics   been  curious   to   nicer   worthy 
Cousin  IVtor,  and  it  is  ratiicr  surprisin^r  that  I  have  nevc'r 
<lone  so." 

"On  the  contrary-  "  I  bcrran,  hut  Jiis  hiun-h  stopped 
inc. 

"All,    to   he   sure!'"   he    nodded,   "our    wavs   liavc    lain 
widely    se,)arate    hitherto  —  you,    a    s.'holar,    trca.din<r    the 
difficult    path   of   learning;     I—   oh,   e-ad !   a    terrible    fel- 
low!^  a    nuiiirais    siijct!   a    sad,    sad    dog!      Ihit    after    all, 
cousin,  when   one  conies  to  look  at  you  to-dav,   vou  nii<rht 
staiul  for  a  t.rrible  example  of  \'i"rtue   run   riot  —  a  dis- 
tressincr   spectacle   of   dutiful    ropect    and   good    precedent 
cut  ofl'  with  a  sliilliniT.     Really,  it  is  horrifviiiir  to  observe 
to    wliat    depths    \irtue    may    plunge    an    otherwise    well- 
halanced  mdivi.hial.     Little  dreamed  those  dear,  kind,  well- 
meaning  relatives  and  friends -^-  damn   'em!  that  while  the 
wilful  Maurice  lived  on.  continually  getting  into  hot  water 
and  out  again,  up  to  his  ,.yes   in  del)t,  and  prettv  well  es- 
teemed,   the    virtuous    pattern    I'eter    would    desc'end    to    a 
hammer  and  saw  —  I  should  say,  chisel  —  in  a  very  grimy 
})lace  where  he  is,  it   seems,  the  presiding  genius,    "indeecl, 
this    Hrst   iiicetiiig   of   nurs,   under   these   circumstances,    is 
somewhat  dramatic,  as  it  should  be." 

"And  yet,  we  have  met  before,"  said  I,  "and  the  cir- 
cumstances wore  then  even  more  dramatic,  perhaps,  —  we 
met  In  a  tempest,  sir." 

"  Ha!  "  he  exchiimed,  dwelling  on  the  word,  and  speak- 
ing very  slowly,  "  a  tempest,  cousin?  " 

"  There  was  much  wind  and  rain,  and  it  was  very  dark  " 
"  Dark,  cousin.- " 

"  But  I  saw  your  face  very  plainly  as  you  lay  on  your 
back,  sir,  by  the  aid  of  a  Postilion's  lanthorn,'  and' was 
greatly  struck  by  our  nnitual  resemblance."  Sir  Maurice 
raised  his  glass  and  looked  at  me,  and.  as  he  looked,  smiled, 
but  lie  could  not  hide  the  sudden,  passionate  oulver  ^f  h-i-^ 
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thill  nostrils,  or  the  glfjiui  of  tlic  ovts  iKiiiiitli  tluir  liin- 
guid  lids.  lie  ro.M'  slowly  ;uid  paced  to  the  door;  «  hc7i  he 
{•.•iiiK'  b.ick  ;i<;-;iiM,  Iw  w;is  l;uigiiin<4-  softly,  hut  >till  he  eould 
not  hide  the  (juiver  of  liis  no.-ti'ils,  or  the  <rle;iMi  of  tlie  eyes 
beneuth  their  lan<rui(i  lids. 

*'  So —  it  was  —  you?  "'  he  nuirniured.  uiih  a  pause  be- 
tween the  words.  "Oh,  was  e\er  anything  so  danuiably 
contrary!  To  think  that  I  >hould  hunt  iur  into  your  very 
arms!  To  think  that  of  all  nun  in  the  world  it  >hould  be 
you  to  f)Iay  tae  scjuire  of  dames  I  "  .\nd  he  laughed  again, 
but,  as  he  did  so,  the  stout  riding-whip  snap])e(l  in  his  hands 
like  a  straw.  He  glanced  down  at  the  broken  pieces,  and 
from  them  to  nu'.  "  Vou  see,  I  am  rather  strong  in  the 
Imnds,  cousin,"  said  he,  shakitig  his  luad,  *"  i)ut  I  was  not 
—  (juite  strong  enough,  hot  time  we  met,  though,  to  be 
sure,  as  you  say,  it  was  very  dark.  Had  I  known  it  was 
worthy  Cousin  Piter's  throat  I  grasped,  I  think  I  might 
have  scjuee/ed  it  just  —  a  little —  tighter." 

"Sir,"  said  I,"  shaking  my  l:ead,  "I  really  don't  think 
you  could  have  done  it." 

"  Yes,"  he  sighed,  tossing  his  broken  whi{)  into  a  corner. 
"  Yes,  I  think  so  —  you  see,  I  n\istook  you  for  merely  an 
interfering  country  bumpkin  —  " 

"  Yes,"  I  nodded,  "  while  I.  on  the  other  hand,  took  you 
for  a  fine  gentleman  nobly  intent  on  the  ruin  of  an  unfor- 
tunate, friendless  girl,  whose  poverty  would  seem  to  make 
her  an  easy  victim  —  " 

"  In  which  it  appears  you  wire  aN  much  mi>taken  as  I, 
Cousin  Peter."  Here  he  glanced  at  me  with  a  sudden 
keenness. 

"Indeed.!^" 

"  Why,  surely,"  said  he,  "  surely  you  must  know  —  " 
He  paused  to  flick  a  sjieck  of  soot  from  his  knee,  and  then 
contiiuied:    "Did  she  tell  you  ncjthing  of  —  herself.''" 

"  Very  little  beside  her  name." 

"  Ah  !"  she  told  you  her  name,  then.'  " 

"  Yes,  she  told  me  her  name." 

"  Well    ponsin?" 
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"  Well,  sir?  "  \\\.  I,..„l  |,„th  risen,  ..itui  now  fronted  e.u-h 
"  Iht  aeross  the  anvil.  Sir  Maurice  debonair  and  s.nilini;, 
"liilc  1  stood  frownm^r  and  ^rlooniv. 

'•Con.r-'  said  1  at  last,  -  let  us"  understand  each  other 
o-uv  for  all.  \  ou  tell  n.e  that  you  have  ahvavs  looked  upon 
me  as  vour  nval  for  our  uncle\  ^nod  graces  —  I  „ever  was. 
\ou  have  dec.'ived  yourself  into  helievincr  that  because  I 
was  Ins  ward  that  /done  au-niente,l  ,nv  chances  of  heconi- 
in^r  the  heir;  ,t  never  did.  He  saw  n,e  as  seldom  as  pos- 
.sil)li;,  and,  if  he  ever  troubled  his  head  about  either  of 
us.  It  would  seem  that  he  favored  you.  I  tell  you  I  never 
was  your  nval  in  the  past,  and  never  shall  be  in  the 
future." 

''  Meaninf^,  cousin.^  " 

T  'I'^^r'"!".^''  '■'■'  '"  '''■-''*''''  ^"  *^^'^''^''-  ^''^'  It'ff'-^fv  or  the 
Lady  Sophia  Sefton.  I  was  never  fond  enou-h  of  money 
to  marry  for  it.  I  have  never  seen  this  lady,  nor  do  I  pro- 
pose to,  thus,  so  far  as  I  am  concerned,  you  are  free  to 
win  her  and  the  fortune  as  soon  as  you  wilf;  I,  as  you  see 
prifer  horseshoes."  '  *  ' 

•'  And  what,"  said  Sir  Maurice,  flicking  a  .speck  of  soot 
tmin  his  cutf,  and  niiniediately  looking  at  me  amiin,  "  what 
ot  Charmian.^  " 

''  I  don't  know,"  I  answered,  "  nor  should  I  be  likdy  to 
tell  you,  if  I  d,d:  wherever  she  may  be  she  is  safe,  I  trust, 
and  beyond  your  reach  —  " 

"  \o,"  he  brok(>  in,  "  she  will  never  be  beyond  my  reach 
until  she  is  dead  — or  I  am  —  perhaps  not  even  then, 
and  1  shall  tad  her  again,  sooner  or  later,  depend  upon  it 
—  jes,  you  1  lay  depend  upon  that!  " 

^^  "Cousin  Maurice,"  said  I,  reachin^r  out  my  land  to  him, 
wherever  she  may  be,  she  is  alone  and  unprotected  — 
pursue  her  no  farther.  Go  b-tck  to  London,  marry  your 
Lady  lufton,  inherit  your  fortune,  but  leave  (,'harinian 
Brown  in  peace." 

"  Ard  pray,"  said  he,  frowning  suddenly,  "  whence  this 
.solicitude  on  her  behalf.^     What  is  she  to  you  —  this  Char 
mian  Brown  .^  " 
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"  Xotliinff,"  I  answert'd  liurriidlv,  "  nothing  ni  all,  God 
knows- — nor  over  can  l)e  —  "  Si  MauricT  leaned  .sud- 
denly forward,  and,  cateliing  me  by  the  shoulder,  peered 
into  my  face. 

*'  Hv  Heaven  !  "  hti  exclaimed,  "  the  fellow  —  actually  — 
N>\  es  her  !  " 

"Well?"  said  I,  meeting  his  look,  "why  not?  Yes,  I 
love  her."  A  very'  fury  of  rage  seemed  >ud(ienly  to  pos- 
sess him,  the  languid,  smiling  gentleman  became  a  devil 
with  vicious  eyes  and  evil,  snarling  mouth,  who.>e  fingers 
sank  into  my  flesh  as  he  swung  me  back  and  forth  in  a 
powerful  grip. 

"  You  love  her?  —  you?  —  you?"  he  panted. 

"  Yes,"  I  answered.  Hinging  him  off  so  that  he  stag- 
gored ;  "yes  —  yes!  I  —  who  fought  for  her  once,  and 
am  willing  —  most  willing,  to  do  so  again,  now  or  at  any 
other  time,  for,  tiiough  I  hold  no  hope  of  winning  her  — 
ever  —  yet  I  can  serve  hi'r  still,  and  protect  her  from  the 
pollution  of  your  presence,"  and  I  clenched  my  fists. 

He  stood  poised  as  though  about  to  spring  at  me,  and 
I  saw  his  knuckles  gleam  whiter  than  the  iact^s  above  them, 
but,  all  at  o!ice,  he  laughed  lightly,  easily  as  ever. 

"A  very  perfect,  gentle  knight  I  "  he  nuirmured,  "  sr/7^<f 
peiir  ef  sans  rcprochc  —  though  somewhat  grimv  and  in 
a  leather  apron.  Chivalry  kneeling  amid  hanuners  and 
horseshoes,  worshiping  Her  with  a  reverence  distant  and 
lowly !  How  like  you,  worthy  cousin,  how  very  like  you, 
and  how  affecting!  But"  —  and  here  his  Tiostrils  quiv- 
ered again  —  "but  I  tell  you  —  she  is  mine  — mine,  and 
alwavs  has  been,  and  no  man  living  shall  coine  between  us 
—  no,  by  God  !  " 

"  That,"  said  I,  "  that  remains  to  be  seen !  " 

"Ha?" 

"  Though,  indeed,  I  think  she  is  safe  from  you  while 
I  live." 

"  But  then,  Cousin  Peter,  life  is  a  very  uncerlain  thing 
at  best,"  he  returned,  glancing  at  me  beneath  his  drooping 
lids. 
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"■  "^  es.  *  I  iKxidcd,  "  it  is  sometimes  a  blessing  to  renicm- 
her  tliat."' 

Sir    Maurice    strolled    to    the    door,    and,    being    there, 
I)au>ed,  and  looked  b.ack  over  his  shoulder. 

'•I  ^o  to  find  Charniian,"  .said  he,  "and  I  shall  find 
her  —  sooner  or  later,  and,  when  I  do.  should  you  take  it 
upon  vour.silf  fo  —  come  brtwccn  us  again,  or  f)resume  to 
uiterfcre  ag;uii,  I  shall  -  i^il!  you,  worriiy  eousin,  without 
the  le.ist  eomjninetion.  If  you  think  tliis  MifHeient  warning 
-  -act  upoii  it,  if  not—"  II,.  shrugged  his  shoulders 
significantly.  "  Farewell,  good  and  wortliy  Cousin  Peter 
farewell !  —  or  shall  we  say  —  '  au  revoir  '.^  " 
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Pkti'I!,"  said  (Jcor^c,  one  (■v^•llitl^^  liirnlii;^r  f,,  „n.  wi||i 
Hie  troubled  look  I  liad  Mdi  m)  ottcii  on  his  t'ncv  of  l/itc, 
'•  wli.it  he  UToiio'  \vi*  von.  niv  rhajir  ^Oii  !),•  .rrowin^r  pal.'i' 
•  vii-v  d,u-.  Oh,  INt.rl  voii  Ih'  like  a  man  as  is  djin'  by 
iiU'hfs -- if  "t  is  any  o"  ni\    doin'     -  " 

'•  NoDsciisc.  (norm!"*  I  broke  in  with  sudden  asperity, 
"  I  am   well  en()UL;'h  I  "' 

"  'Set  I  '\r  sedi  your  'aiids  fall  a-lreinl)lin^r  sometimes, 
IVtor  all  at  onc(  .  An"  you  missed  your  stroke  yester- 
day—  come  .-(luare  do«n  on  th'  anvil —  you  e.in't  ha' 
for^^'ot?" 

••I  remember.**  I  muttered;  "I  remember." 
"An'  twice  a<rain  to-day.  An'  you  be  silent,  Peter,  an' 
don't  seem  to  'ear  when  spoke  to.  an"  short  in  your  temper 
—  oh,  you  bean"t  the  man  you  was.  I  "ve  see  it  a-comin' 
on  you  more  an"  more.  Oh,  man,  r.ter!"  he  <-ried,  turn- 
iii<^-  hi>  I)ack  upon  me  suddenly,  "  you  as  I  'd  let  walk  over 

nit you   as   I'd   be   cut    in   j)ieces    for  —  if  it   be  me   as 

done  it  —  " 

*•  -No.  no.  Gcororc  —  it  was  n't  you  — of  course  not.  If 
I  au!  a  little  strani,'e  it  is  {)robably  due  to  lack  of  sleep, 
nothing-  more."" 

"  Ve  see.  I'tter,  I  tried  so  'ard  to  kill  'ee,  an'  you  said 

yourself  as   I  conu'  ninh  doiir   it  —  " 

'*  Put  then,  you  did  n't  (piite  manairc  it,"  I  cried  harshly 
-would    to   (iod   you    had;     as   it    is,   I   am   alive,   and 

there  's  ;(n  end  of  it  " 

i  v.e,  c   a    »-oiiiui\    oiow    1    nive   "ee  —  that    last   o!>e  i 


If 
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1  'II  ilrvcr  fnv'^i\  tin-  lank  ..'  vour  f.ur  a^  j..ii  w.  nt  <l.)un. 
Oil,  IVtrr!  yuii\v  tiivn-  I),,,,  (lie  >ainr  >iti(f  it  he  all 
my  (loin'—  I  know  il,  I  kn..u  ,|,"  and,  .inkinn-  upon  tl.e 
An(i.t.t\  .stool  in  the  cornrr,  J{lac'k  (ivo.-ny  rov.iv.l  his 
facr. 

"  Never  think  of  it,  (Jror-r,"  I  said,  lavin^r  ,„v  arm 
across  his  li.a\inn-  sJM.ul.l.rs;  -that  is  all  ov.r  and  dnnt- 
uith,  dear  fellow,  and  I  uoidd  not  haw  it  othrrui.c.  sincf 
It  /,Mnu(l  nic  yonr  friendship.  I  am  all  ri-ht,  u.il  and 
stnuin-;  It  IS  only  slirp  that  1  need,  (Jeoroe,  ..nlv  sleep." 
I  pon  the  still  evenin-r  air  rose  the  sharp  tap',  tap  of 
the  Aneient's  sfiek,  thereat  up  started  the  smith,  and 
c-oninio'  to  the  forge,  he<ran  rakin^r  „„t  the  Hre  with  great 
dust  and  clatter,  as  the  old  man  hobbled  up,  salulin.r  us 
cheerily  as   he  canu'.  " 

'•  Lord!"  ho  exclaimed,  j)auslnir  in  tlio  doorway  to  lean 
upon  his  stick  and  glance  from  one  to  the  other  oV  us  with 
his  quick,  bright  oyes.  "Lord!  tlurr  bean't  two  other 
such  fine,  up-stani.in',  likely-lookin'  cliai)s  in  all  the  South 
("ountry  as  you  two  chaf)s  be  —  no,  nor  such  smiths!  it: 
du  warm  my  ..Id  'eart  to  look  at  'ee.  Puts  me  in  mind  o' 
what  I  were  myself  —  ages  an'  ages  ago.  I  were  n't  (juito 
so  tall  as  .large,  p'r'aps,  by  alxjut  —  sav  'alf-a-inch,  but 
then,  I  were  wider  —  wider,  ah!  a  sight  wider  in  the  shoul- 
der, an'  so  stnmg  as  — four  bulls!  an'  wi'  eves  l)ig  an' 
sharp  an'  piercin' —  like  Peter's,  only  Peter  's  lx>an't  quite 
so  sharp,  no,  nor  yet  so  piercin' —  an'  that  minds  me  as 
1  ve  got  noos  for  'ee,  Peter." 
"  What  news.'  "  said  I,  turning. 

"  S'prisin'  noos  it  be  —  ah  !   ai?'  'stonishin'  tu.     But  first 
of  all,  Peter,  I  wants  to  ax  'ee  a  question." 
"What   is   it.  Ancient?" 

"Why,  it  be  this,  Peter,"  said  the  old  man,  hobblinr.- 
nearer,  and  j.eering  uf)  into  my  face,  "ever  since  the  time 
as  I  went  an'  found  ye,  I  've  thought  as  theer  was  sum- 
m'at  strange  about  'ee,  what  wi'  your  soft  voice  an'  gentle 
ways;^  an'  it  came  on  me  all  at  once  —  about  three  o'  the 
viuck    s  artemoon,  as  you  might  l)e  a  dook  — in  disrruise. 
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l'(t,.r.  ^{"oiiic  MOW.  I)f  \i  ;i  (look  or  Inan't  yc  —  yes  or  no, 
I'ctur?  "  (iiul   lu'  fixed   m,.   ^^jt;,   1,;^  t.yj,. 

*' \n,  Aiiciiiif,''  I  .uiswtiid.  Miiiling;  "I'm  no  duke." 

"All   well!    -a  i,,,|,   theiii"' 

"  Nor  an  (  arl." 

"  A  i))irryiKt,  p'r'nps.''  " 

'*  \of   tvcn  a  l);iroiitt." 

"All!"  said  tlu'  old  man,  eyi'in;,'  me  doiiht  Inllv,  "  I  've 
often  tlioii^rlit  as  yon  ini;r||t  I,,.  ,,nc  or  folh.r  of  '(  ni — 
'sjxciaiiy  sinee  "bout    tliric  o'  tlii'  clock   's  artcnioon  " 

••  Why  so?  " 

"  Why,  that  's  tlu'  j.'int  —  that  's  the  very  noos  as  I  \e 
«()t   to  tell  Ve,"  cimcklcl  th.^  Ancient,  a^  h.'s.ated  himself 
in   th.-  corner.      "  V,,,,   ,iui>t    know,   then,"   h,.  henan,   with 
an  impressive  rap  on  Hu    lid  of  his  ^nutl"  box,  -  "Imnt  three 
()Vlock  *s  arternoon   I   were  sittin'  on  the  >fi!,.  by  Simon's 
five-acre  field  when  aloni,r  the  roa<l  conn,  a  lady',  'an'some 
an|  proud-lookin--,  ,■1,1'  as  fi„e  as  fine  coul.l  bc'a-ridiir  of 
u   'orse,  an'   wi'  a   >ervant    ridin'   another  'orse  be'itid   'er. 
As  she  comes  up  she  nives  me  a  look  out  o'  'er  eyes,  soft 
tiiey  was,  an'  d/irk,  an'  up  I  ^ets  to  touch  my  'at."     All  at 
once  she  smiles  at  me,  an'  'er  smile  were  as  swVel  an'  gentle 
as  'er  eyes;    an'  she  pulls  up  'er  'orse.      '  W'v,  you  must 
i)e  the   Ancient!'  says  she.      '  W'y,  so   Peter  calls   me,  my 
u;.l.ly,'  says   I.     'An'  'ow  is  Peter?'  she  savs,  quick-like; 
ow  ,s  Peter?  '  says  she.     '  Tine  an'  'earty,'"  says  I ;  "  eats 
well   an'  sleeps  sound,'  says   I;  "is  arms  'is  strong  an'  'is 
legs   is   strong,  an'   'e  aren't   afeared  o'  nobody  —  like  a 
young   lion   be   Peter,'   says   I.      Now,   while   I  'm   a-sayin' 
this,  she  looks  at   me,  soft  an'  thoughtful-like,  an'  takes 
out  a  little  book  an'  begins  to  write  in  it    a-wrinklin'  'er 
pretty  black  brows  over  it  an'  a-shakin'  'er  'ead  to  'erself. 
An'  presently  she  tears  out  what  she  's  been  a-writin'  an' 
gives  it  to  me.     '  W'ill  you  give  this  to  Peter  for  me?  '  says 
she.     '  That  I  will,  my  ledrly !  '  says  I.     '  Thank  'ee !  '  says 
she,  smilin'  again,  an'  'oldin'  out  'er  w'ite  'an'  to  me.  whidi 
I  kisses.     '  Indeed !  '  says  she,  '  I  understand  now  why  Peter 
is  so  fond  of  von.     I  think  T  r.<>..l,l  K^  ve--  ' ■  --''  ^---  ^     <  •> 


'  eats 
;ri'  'is 


Down  into  the  Shadows       461 

says  s}„-.  Ar.'  >,.  .1,.  lnr,>s  Vr  '„rs.,  an'  h,  MTvant  'e 
urns^^is   ,.„.'  oil-  Huy  ^n,;    hm'   Vr.,   IVt.r     -  Vr..   In-   the 

letter.  SavuiK  ul.u-h,  tlie  AncVnt  took  a  slip  „f  paper 
n>i„    tlir   cavenious    interior   of   Lis    hut   and    ten.lered   it 

TO   nie. 

With  n.v  head  in  a  uhirl,  I  <.r<.sse,l  to  the  door,  and 
'^•''"'■'1  •I"'-''  auhile,  ..tarina-  sid.t les.lv  out  into  the  M.m- 
■Mer  evenii,-;  to,-  ,t  Me,,,,  d  that  in  thi's  h'tt!..  shp  of  paper 
i.'j  that  whieh  meant  \U\-  ur  .Irath  to  n,..;  m,,  f.,,-  a  h'n.r 
"H.iNte  I  leaned  tlure,  fr-rin-  to  learn  mv  fate.  Then  7 
I'l'Hied  the  lit  IK.  fol.K.d  Miuare  of  papor/and,  hohiin-.  it 
l)etore   my  lyis,   read: 

^     '•(•I'.n-„,ian     Hroun    presents"    (This    scratched    out.) 
M\h,Ie    yon     hu.a.d    y„„,self     for^ri„^r     horseshoes     vo„r 
••oiisin.    Sir    Maurice.,    sou^rht    an<l    found    me.       I    ,lo' not 
love  hini,  hut     -  r-. , 

l-arewell       (  1  his  also  scored  out.) 

Apiin  T  stared  hefore  i,u.  with  unseeing  eyes,  but  mv 
Iiamis  no  longer  tremhied,  nor  did  I  f^.ar  anv  more;  the 
I'HM.ner  had  received  his  sentence,  and  suspense  was  at 
•  ui  end. 

And,  all  at  once,  I  Laughed,  and  tore  the  paper  across, 
■■uid  laughed  and  laughed,  till  George  and  the  Ancient 
came  to  stare  at  me. 

"Don't  Vel"  cried  the  old  man;  "don't  'ee,  Peter  — 
you  be  like  a  corp'  laughin';  don't  'ec !  "  But  the  lau-h 
^t.Il  shook  me  uhile  I  tore  and  tore  at  the  paper,  and  so 
■et  the  pieces  drop  and  Hutter  from  my  fingers. 

"  There!  "  said  I,  "  there  goes  a  food's  dream!  See  how 
,  scatters -a  little  here,  a  little  there;  but,  so  long  as 
tiws  world  lasts,  these  pieces  shall  never  come  to^rother 
-«gain.  So  saying,  I  set  off  along  the  road,  looking  neither 
to  right  nor  left.  But.  when  I  had  gone  some  distance, 
I  found  that  Cxeorge  walked  beside  me,  and  he  was  very 

-•:.-.-^_:,  ciiiu  ^  iav.   iiii:  LiuUuie  was  back  in  his 

eyes  again. 
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"  (Joorrrc,"  said  I,  .stoppinrr,  "  why  do  vou  follow  mc?  " 
'"I  (ioii't   follow   Vf,   IVtiT,"  he  answcml ;  "I  be  only 
wishful   to   walk  wi'  you   a   ways."' 

"  I  'in   in   no  mood   for  conjpuny,  George." 
"Well,  I  hian't   company,  IVttT  —  your  friend,  I  be," 
lie  said  do^^^n-dly,  and  without  looking' at  me. 

"Yes,"  said   I;  "yes,  my   rrood  and  trusty  friend." 
"  Peter,"  he  cried   sud.lenly,  luyin^^  his   hand  upon  my 
shoulder,    "don't   go   back    to    that    theer   ghashly    'OlleV 
to  night  —  " 

^  "  It  is  the  only  place  in  the  world  for  me — to-night, 
Cieorge."  And  so  we  went  on  again,  side  by  side,  tfirough 
the  evening,  and  spoke  no  •  ')re  until  we  had  come  to  the 
parting  of  the  wa_\s. 

Down   in   the  Hollow  the  shadows  lay  black  and  heavy, 
and   I  -aw  (Jeorge  shivr  as  he  looked! 

"Goo(Mn!"    said    1,    clasping    his    hand;    "  good-by, 
(ieorge !  " 

"Why  do  'ee  say  good-by  .=- " 
"  Because  I  am  going  away." 
"(Join'  away,  Peter  —  but  wliecr.'" 

"  Go(l  knows!  "  I  answered,  -  but,  whercyer  it  be,  I  shall 
carry  with  me  the  memory  of  your  kind,  true  heart  —  and 
you,  I  think,  will  remember  me.  It  is  a  blessed  thing, 
George,  to  know  that,  howso  far  we  go,  a  friend's  kiml 
thoughts  journey  on  with  us,  untiring  to  the  end." 
"Oh,  Peter,  man!  don't  go  for  to  leave  me  —  " 
"  To  part  is  our  human  lot,  George,  and  as  well  now 
as  later  —  good-by  !  " 

"  .No,  no!"  he  cried,  throwing  his  arm  /ibout  me,  "not 
down  theer  —  it  be  so  deadly  an'  lonely  down  theer  in  the 
darkness.  Come  l)ack  wi'  me — just  "for  lo-night."  But 
I  broke  from  his  detaim'ng  hand,  and  plunged  on  down 
into  the  -.hadows.  And.  presently,  turning  my  head,  I  saw 
bun  yet  standing  where  I  !iad  left  him,  looming  gigantic 
upon  the  sky  behind,  and  with  his  head  sunk"  upon  his 
brea>t. 

Being  come  at  last   to  the  cottage,  I  paused,  and  from 


.?  " 
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that    place   of   shadows    hftcl    .ny   gaze   to    the    luminous 

Heaven     where   were  a   myriad   eyes   that   seemed   to   watch 

n.e  with  a  new  meanin^r,  to-„i<rht ;    wherefore  I  entered  the 

c-ottago  hasc.ly,  and,  closing  the  door,  barred  it  behind  me. 

Ihen  I  turned  to  peer  up  at  that   which  showed  above 

he  door -the  rusty  staple  upon  which  a  man  luul  choke<i 

lus  hfe  ou     sixty  and  six  years  ago.      And  I  began,  very 

-slow  y    to  loosen  the  belcher  neckerchief  about  n.v  throat^. 

I  oter !       cried   a   voice  -  "  Peter !  "  and  a  hand   was 

Inating  upon  the  door. 


-1 


CHAPTER    XL 

new,    IN-    I'l.ACK    OF    DKATII,    I    FOUND    THE    FULNKSS    OF 

LIFE 


SiiK  cnnw  in  swiftly,  dosin-r  the  door  bchliHl  her.  found 
iuid  lin-litid  u  candli',  rind.  >ittiii;r  if  upon  tlii'  [nh\c  be- 
tween us,  put  hack  tlie  hood  of  |ur  clo.ik,  and  looked  at 
IMC,  while  I  stood  mute  before  her,  abashed  bv  the  aeeu- 
sation  of  her  (.ves. 

'•('owanll*"  she  said,  and,  with  the  word,  snatched 
the  nicku-ehief  iVoin  my  f^rasp,  and,  castino-  it  upon 
tlie    Hour,    set    her    foot    u[)on    it.      *' Coward !  "    said    she 


again. 


Vos,"  I  muttered:  "  ves,  I  was  lost  —  in  a  great  dark- 
ness, and  full  of  a  horror  of  comino-  nights  and  days, 
and  so  —  I  would  have  run  away  from  it  all  —  like'  a 
eowai'd  —  '' 

"Oil,  hateful —hateful!  "  she  cried,  and  covered  her 
face  a^  from  some  horror. 

••^Indidl.  you  cannot  despise  me  more  than  I  do  niy- 
sell,"  said  I,  "now,  or  iver:  I  am  a  failure  in  all  things, 
except,  perliaps,  the  making  of  horseshoes  —  and  this 
world  has  no  place  for  failures  —  and  as  for  horse- 
sliocs " 

"Fool,"  she  whispered.  "Oh,  fool  that  I  dreanicd  so 
wise!  Oh,  coward  that  seemed  >o  brave  and  strong!  Oh, 
man  that  was  so  gloriously  young  and  unspoiled!  —  that 
it  should  .(id  h.-re  —  that  it  should  come  to  this."  And, 
though  she  kejit  li.r  face  hidden.  I  knew  that  she  was 
weeping.      "  A    woman's   love   transforms   the   man   till   she 
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sees   luni,  not  as   hv   is,   l,ut   as   l,rr  heart    would   Imve   hi,,, 

be;     tlie   dross    bfconiLs    jnivv    <ro|d,    and    .^hf    Ixlievcs    a.,d 

believes  until  — one  day  her  heart   breaks  —  " 

"  Charniiaii !  —  what  —  what    do    vou   mean?  " 

"()h,   are  you   .still    so   blind?      Mu.i    I    tell    you  ^  "    she 

cned    hfting  l.r  head  prou.lly.      -Why  dn\  Tlive  beside 

you   here  ,n  the  wilderness?     \V],v  did   I   work   for  vou — 

contrive    tor   you  —  and    seek    to    make    this    desola'tion    a 

home  for  you?     Often  my  heart  cried  out  its  .secvt  to  vou 

--but  you   never  heard:    often   it    trembled   in   my   yJiee, 

ooked  at  you   from  my  eyes  —  but  you   never   -u^ssed  — 

Oh,  bhnd  !   bhml !     And  you  drove  me  from  you  with  shan,e- 

ful  words  -  but  -  oh  !  -  I  came  back  to  \ou.     An.l  now 

-  1  know  you  for  but  common  clay,  after  all,  and  —  even 

V'*  ~7  "     '^''^'  ^toi>I>i^^<l,  suddenly,  and  once  more  hid  her 
lace  from  me  in  her  hands. 

"And  — even  yet,  Charmian?"   I   whispered. 

\  vry  still  she  stood,  with  her  face  bow..!  upon  her  hands, 
but  she  could  not  hide  from  me  the  swift  rise  and  fall  of 
lier  bosom. 

"  S})eak  —  oh,   Charmian,   s{)eak!  " 

"I  am  so  weak  — .so  weak!''  .she  whi.spercd ;  "I  hale 
myselt. 

••  Charmian  I"  I  cried  "  —  oh,  Charmian  !"  and  seized  her 
iiands  an.l,  desp.te  her  resistance,  drew  her  into  mv  arms 
.'Hid,  claspin-  her  close,  forced  her  to  look  at  me.  "  •'  \„d 
even  yet.^  — what  more  —  what  more -- tell  me."  H„t, 
yui^r  back  across  my  arm,  she  held  me  off  with  b.;tli 
iiaiuls. 

"Don't!"  she  cried;  "  don't  —  you  shame  me  —  let 
me  CO. 

'•  CJod  knows  I  am  all  unworthy,  Charmian,  and  so  low 
ui  my  abasement  that  to  touch  you  is  presumption,  but  - - 
01,  woman  whom  I  have  h.ve.l  from  the  first,  ami  shall,  to 
the  end.  have  you  stooped  in  your  infinite  n.eirv.  lo  lift 
me  from  these  depths--  is  it  a  n.w  life  you  olfer  me — 
was  it  for  this  you  came  to-ni,ir]it  ?  " 

"Let  mo  (TO  —  nil    l',.f,.i-i I. .4^  ..,.,  ._„  ?» 
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'•  \vi 


IV 


«hv  (lid  vou  roiiic' 


I 


()()>('  iiir 


"■  Why  (lid  yon  comv?  '' 

"To  iiRit  —  Sir  Maurice  Vihart." 

'"To  iiRrt  Sir  Maurice.'"  I  repeated  dully  —  "Sir 
Maurice.-*'  And  in  that  iiioiiieut  .she  broke  froui  iiie,  and 
htood  witii  her  head  thrown  back,  and  her  eves  verv  brif,r|it, 
as  thoun-h  (hfyiiii--  me.  But  1  remained  where  I'was,  my 
arms  lian^'iiiir. 

•■  He  was  to  meet  me  here  —  at  nine  o'clock."' 

"Oh.  Charmian,"  I  wliisj)ered,  -are  all  women  so  cruel 
as  you,  I  wonder.^  "  And,  turning-  my  liack  u()on  lier,  I 
leaned  above  the  mantel,  .staring  down  at  the  long-dead 
ashes  on  the  hearth. 

Hut,  standing  there,  I  hea-'d  a  footstep  outside,  and 
swung  round  with  clenched  fists,  yet  Charmian  was  quicker, 
and,  as  the  door  oj)ened  and  Sir  Maurice  entered,  .she  wu.s 
between  us. 

He  stood  uj)on  the  threshold,  dazzled  a  little  by  the 
light,  but  smiling,  graceful,  debonair,  and  point-device 
as  ever.  Indeed,  his  very  presence  seemed  to  make  the 
mean  room  the  meaner  by  contrast,  and,  as  he  bent  to  kiss 
her  hand,  I  became  acutely  conscious  of  my  own  rough 
})erson,  my  worn  and  shabby  clothes,  and  of  my  han(Ts, 
coar.sened  and  grimed  by  labor;  wherefore  my  frown  grow 
the  blacker  and  I  clenched  my  fists  the  tighter. 

"  I  lost  my  way,  Charmian,"  he  l)egan,  "  but,  though 
late,  I  am  none  the  less  welcome,  I  trust.?  Ah.?  —  you 
frown.  Cousin  Peter.'  Quite  a  ghoulish  s})ot  this,  at  night 
—  you  })robably  find  it  most  congenial,  good  cousin  Timon 
of  Athens  —  indeed,  cousin,  you  are  very  like  Timon  of 
Athens  —  ''  And  he  laughed"  sr.  tliat  I,  finding  my  pipe 
upon  the  mantelshelf,  began  to  turn  it  aimlessly  round  and 
round  in  my  twitching  fingers. 

"Vou  have  .already  met,  then.'"  inquired  Charmian, 
glancing  from  one  to  the  other  of  us. 

"  We  had  that  mutual  ])leasnre  nearly  a  week  ago," 
nodded   Sir  Maurice,  "when  we  aLn-eed  to  —  di.sarrrre.  ;vs 


•'^Sir 
■,  and 
ri<rlit, 

s,  my 
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we  always  liavf  .lot.e,  and  shall  ,Io  —  with  the  result  that 
we  fiiui  each  other  a/^nveahly  (liNa<,n-eeab]e." 
"  I  had  hoped  that  you  iiii^dit  he  friends." 
"My  dear  Ciiarniian  -  I  wonder  at  voii !  "  he  si^dud, 
"so  unreasonahle.  Woulii  you  have  us  contravene  the' 
established  order  of  thin-s?  It  ^vas  preordained  that 
(  ousin  Peter  should  scowl  at  me  (preciselv  a-,  I  e  \  doiiio-), 
and  that  I  should  shru<r  my  shoulders.'  thus,  at  Cousin' 
IVter  —  a  little  hate  with,  say,  a  dash  of  contempt,  ^rivo 
a  zest  to  that  dish  of  cono;h,„K.rate  va])iditv  which  we  call 
Ld'e,  and  make  it  a!mo>t  palatable. 

"  But  I  am  not  here  on  Cousin  Peter's  account,"  he 
went  on,  drawin<r  a  step  nearer  to  her,  "at   this  moment 

I  heartdy   wish  him—  amon<r  Jiis  hammers   and  chisels 

I  have  come  for  you,  Charmian,  because  I  love  you.  I  have 
sou^rht  you  patiently  until  I  found  you  —  and' I  will  never 
forecro  you  so  louff  as  life  lasts  —  but  you  know  all  this  " 

"  Yes,  I  know  all  this."' 

••  I  have  been  very  patient,  Channian,  submitting  to 
your  whims  an.l  fancies  -  but,  throuo-h  it  all,  1  knew,  and 
in  your  woman's  heart  — you  knew,  that  you  must  vield 
at  last  —  that  the  chase  must  end  —  some  day  ;  well  —  let 
it  be  to-night  —  my  chaise  is  waitini--  —  " 

"  When  I  ran  away  from  you,  in  the  storm,  Sir  Maurice. 
I  told  you,  once  and  for  all,  that  I  hated  vou.  Have  you 
f<,r<,'otten.^  —  hate,!  you  !  —  always  and  ever  !  and  tried  to 
—  kill  you  —  " 

"Oh,  Charmian!  I  ha\e  known  such  hate  transfigured 
into  love,  before  now  —  such  love  as  is  only  worth  the 
winnin^r.  And  you  are  mine  —  you  always  were  —  from 
the  first  moment  that  our  eyes  niet.  ("on'ie,  my  chaise  is 
waitintr;  in  a  few  hours  we  can  be  in  London,  or  Dover 


5> 


"  No 


never !  " 


"  Xever  is  a  long  time,  Charmiau  —  but  I  am  at  your 
service  —  what  is  your  will?  " 


"  I  shall  remain  —  here." 
••  IIere.=     In  the  wilderness?" 
\">iui  my  —  husband.'* 
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*'  Your  —  liii.^baiKi?  " 

"I  ;im  o-oinn'  t(,  iii;irrv  your  rou^iii  —  Pcfcr  MI)art." 
Till'  |.i[)c  slipped  from  liiv  firi,i,n  r-,  and  .sliivorcil  to  picros 
on  tlic  floor,  and  in  that  saiiir  traction  of  time  Sir  .M;uiri(v 
had  turned  and  leapt  towards  nic  ;  hut  as  he  fame  I  .struck 
liini  luiee,  will,  |,.ft  and  rioh|,  ;ui<i  he  sta,irrr,.,vd  backwards 
to  the  wall.  He  stood  for  a  monunt.  with  his  l,ead  stooped 
U|M)n  his  hands.  Whe,,  he  lo,,ki(|  up  hi>  face  was  dead 
^^hife.  and  with  a  sm^ar  of  blood  upon  it  that  .seeimd  to 
accntuate  its  pallor;  but  liis  voice  came  smooth  and  un- 
JiiHIed   as  (  \ir. 

"■  The  .Mind  Feminine  is  given  to  cliannre,"  said  lie  softlv, 
"and  -1  shall  return  —  yes.  I  shall  come  back.  Smile, 
iiiadaiii!     Triuinph.  cousin!     JJut  I  shall  come  between  you 

yet  —  I    tell   you.,   I'll    come   between    you  —  living   or 

dead  !  •'  ^  o 

And  so  he  turned,  and  was  o-,),h- —  into  the  shadows. 
Hut  as  for  me,  i  sat  down.  and.  leaning  my  chin  in  my 
hand,  stared  d.nui  at  the  broken  fragments  of  my  Dine 

"  \nu  are  safe  now."  said  I.  without  looking  up,  "  he  is 
goiK but.  oh.  Charmian!    was  there  no  other  way ?  "' 

She  was  down  beside  me  on  her  knees,  had  taken  my 
hand,  rough  and  grimy  as  it  was,  and  pressed  it  to  Iut 
hps,  and  so  had  drawn  it  about  her  neck,  holding  it  there, 
and  with  hei-  face  hidden   in  my  breast, 

"Oh  — strong   man   that    is"  so   weak!"  she   whispered. 

"  Oh  —  grave  philosopher  that  is  so  foolish  '     Oh lonely 

boy  that  is  so  helpless!     Oh,  Peter  Vibart  —  my  Peter!  "' 

"  Charmian,"  said  I,  trembling,  "  what  does  it  nieaii^  " 

"  It  means,  Peter  —  " 

"Yes-" 

"  That  —  the  —  Humble  Person  —  " 

"Yes.-" 


"  ^^'d!        marry  you  —  wlienevcr  you  wiD  —  if " 

"  If  you  will  —  only  —  ask  her." 


II! 


CH.\i»'ri:u  XLi 


i...;ht   .\.vi)   .shadow 

Now    a.  the  little  Vrrnchw  closcl  his  hook,  the  sun   rose 
up,  fillin<r  tht.  world  ahoiit  iis  with  his  <r|„rv. 

And  lookin^r  into  tlu-  eves  of  n.v  wif"  it  ■seonud  tiiat  a 
veil  was  httcrl,  h.r  a  nionunt,  there,  and  I  read  that  whieh 
lier  h,,s  nu^ht  never  tell;  an<l  there,  also,  wre  iov  an.i 
shame  and  a  deep  haj)piiiess.  ■    ^ 

_  "See,"  said  the  little  Preacher,  smilint,^  upon  us,  "It 
IS  day  and  a  very  glorious  on.  ;  already  a  thousand  little 
•■honsters  ot  Ciod's  great  eathe<lral  ha've  he^un  to  ehant 
v"ur  marriage  hymn.  (Jo  forth  together.  ^[a„  and  Wife 
upon  this  great  wide  road  that  we  call  [,itV;  .ro  forth' 
together,  made  stnnig  in  Faith,  and  hrav  with  Hope 
■•uid  the  memory  of  Hi„,  who  walked  these  wavs  before  v,.u  ' 
wlio  joyed  and  sorrowed  and  suffered  an.l  endured  all  thin<rs 
--iwcn  as  we  must,  (i,,  forth  together,  ami  may  Ills 
l>lc"ssnig  ahi.le  with  you,  and  the  '  peaee  that  passetn 
understanding."'  "'  ' 

And  so  we  turned  together,  side  by  side,  and  left  hini 
standing  amid  his  roses. 

Silently  we  went  together,  homewards,  through  the  dewv 
M.orning,  with  a  soft,  green  ear,,et  underfoot,  and  leafV 
arches  oyerh-ad,  where  trees  bent  to  whisper  benediction; 
and  shook  down  jewels  from  their  ,lewy  leaves  u,.on  us  as 
we  passed;  by  merry  brooks  that  laughe<l  and  chattered, 
an,  gurgled  of  love  and  happiness,  while  over  all  rn<e  the 
swelling  chorus  of  the  binls.  Surely  „.ver  had  t!,ey  piped 
so  gladly  m  this  gl.,d  world  before  -  not  even  for  the 
gentle  Spenser,  though  he  says: 
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'T"i(  n   \v;is  iH  nc  (if  tlnin  tliat  frij:nc(l 
'!"<'  siii^,  I'lir  I  a<  li  uf  till  111  liim  [laiind  ; 
To  fiinl  nut  iinTr>  ,  crafly  iioto 
Tllry  ric  >|)Mric|  ijol  llitir  thniat.-t."' 


And  l)cin<r  roinc,  at  li'ii^rth,  to  {I,,"  Hollow,  Clianuiaii 
mu>t  iu((l>  pausr  licsidc  tliu  pool  aiiioii^'  the  willow  >,  to 
vi(  w  hci-Mlf  ill  the  j)clluc'i(l  water.  And  in  this  mirror  our 
tvts  nut,  and  lo  !  (,("  a  >ud(Kii,  lur  la>hr,  droo])ed,  and 
.slif  tiinu-d  hrr  head  asidt'. 

*•  Do  .*t,  IVter  I  *'  >hf  whi,>piTi(l ;  "  don't  look  at   nic  so."' 
"  How  may   I  help  it  when  you  arc  so  l)eautiful.^  "' 
And,  hicause  of  my  eyes,  slu'  would   havr  fled   from  me, 
hut   I  c'au<,dd   her  in  my  arms,  and   there,  amid  the  leavi's, 
deNjiite    the   je;ilous    l)al)hli'    of    the    h,  .olv,    for    the    second 
time  in  my  life,  her  lips  nn't   mine.      And,  ^faziuf^  vet   into 
her  eyes,  I   told  her  how.  in   this  shady  bower,   I   had  once 
watclu'd   her  \\eavin<f   leaves   into   her   hair,   and   heard  her 
talk    to    her   i-etit'ction  —  and    so  —  had    stolen   awav,   for 
fear  of  her  heautv. 
•Tear,  I'eti'r.^"" 

"  We  were  so  far  out  of  the  world,  and  —  I  longed  to 
kiss  you."" 

'•  And  did  n't,  Peter." 

"And  didn't,  Chai-mian,  because  wc  were  so  verv  far 
from  the  world,  and  because  vou  were  so  verv  much  alone, 
and  — 

*"  And  because,  Peter,  liecause  you  are  a  gentle  man  and 
stron-r.  as  the  old  locket  says.  Aiid  do  you  remember," 
she  went  on  hurriedly,  laying  her  cool,  restraining  fingers 
on  my  eager  lips,  "how  I  found  yon  wearing  that  locket, 
and  how  you  l)lundered  and  stammered  over  it,  and  pre- 
tended to  read  your  Homer.''  '' 

'•  And  how  you  sang,  to  prevent  me?  " 
And  how  gravely  you  rej)rove(l  me?" 
And  how  you  called  me  a  '  creature  '?  " 
And  iiow   you  deserved  it,  sir  —  and  groAV  more  help- 
less and  ill  at  ease  than  ever,  atid  how  —  jii   I  to  flatter  my 
vanity  —  you  told  me  I  had  '  glorious  hair  '?  " 


Light  and  Shadow  ^y  i 

^^   "Ami  so  you  hav,/'  ^ai<^  I,  kissinr.  a  n.rl  at  hrr  Unu.Ie- 
nlion  you  unbuul   it,  my  (  lianiiiau,   it  will  cnvr  vou — 
like  u  iiiautlc."  -^ 

Now  wlu'ii  I  said  this,  for  sonic  reason  ,s|„.  <rl,i„a.,|  up 
at  me,  su,|,|,.n  and  sliy,  an.l  l.lu^lie.l  and  slip.nd  from  niv 
arms,  and  tied  up  tlie  path  like  a  nvniph. 

So  we  presently  entered  the  eotta^r,.,  tl,...lu.,l  and  pant- 
Hi^,  und  lau;,diing  for  sheer  Imppiness.  An.l  now  she 
rolled  up  her  ..leeves,  and  set  about  pr.paria^r  breakfast, 
l.ui«h,n^r  „,y  assistance  to  scorn,  hut  or„w,n.r  nii-ditilv 
uidi-nant  when  I  would  kiss  her,  yet  I,lu>hin-  ami 'vid,i- 
!'•«,  nevertheless.  And  whi!e  she  hustled  to  and  fro  (keep- 
in-  well  out  of  reach  of  my  arm),  she  began  to  sinir  Jn 
her  soft  voice  to  herself:  ^ 

"'In  S<;irltt  low-n,  uli.rr  I  was  born, 
TluTc  WHS  a  fair  maid  dwillin". 
Made  every  youth  cry  H'rll-a-i'my  / 
Her  name  was  Barbara  Allen.'  " 

"Oh,  Cluirmian!  how  wonderful  you  are!'* 

"'All  in  the  merry  niiinth  of  Mav, 

When  grcfu  buds  they  were  swe'llin' — '  " 

"Surely  no  woman  ever  had  such  beautiful  arms'  so 
round  and  soft  and  uhite,  Charmian."  She  turned  upon 
jno  with  a  fork  held  up  adnioni>hinKlv,  but,  n.eetinir  inv 
look,  her  eyes  wavered,  and  up  from  throat  to  brow  rushed 
a  wave  of  burning  crimson. 

"Oh,  Peter;  — y„u  make  mc  —  almost  —  afraid  of 
you,  she  whispered,  and  hid  her  face  against  mv 
shoulder. 

"  Arc  you  content  to  have  married  such  a  very  poor 
man  —  to  be  the  wife  of  a  village  blacksmith?  "       ' 

"Why  Peter— in  all  the  world  there  never  was  such 
another  blacksmith  as  mine,  and  —  and  —  there!  —  the 
Kettle  is  boiling  over  —  " 

"  Let  it !  "  said  I. 

_'lf!^"R,ll!!.'/!f  °"  ~  ^^'^  ^^'°"  '''^^  ^""'  —  1^'t  "'e  go,  and 
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So.  HI  due  time.  We  s.tt  doun  to  our  .M,lihirv  w. (Miliar 
hrtakl'.iNt  ;  ,iii(|  tluic  wi-rc  no  (  v.  ^  to  >|)(ciilat("  upon  tlir 
l)ii(lt'.->  hcaiit  V.  to  tir)t(  liti-  <li,ui;4in;,r  color,  or  tnc  i,Horv  of 
Inr  t  yes;  and  no  iu  altlis  were  propoM'd  or  toasts  drinik, 
Mor  any  spddi,.^  >pokiii  —  except,  pirliapN  hy  my  ^rood 
'"'"■'"I  tl"'  Inook  oiit>idc.  wlio,  of  course.  "urKhrslood 
tliL-  .situation,  and  hahhlrd  tolerantly  of  ii>  to  tln'  listiiiiiifr 
tnt-i.  like  the  ;;-iini  old  plnlosoplicr  lie  \\a>. 

In  Ihis  Nolitiidc  \\v  were  surely  clos,  r  toirether  and  Ix- 
l<>ii<rcd  u:orc  fully  to  cacli  otIiJr.  for  all  '"la  r  looks  and 
tliou<,fhts  w,  vr  mine,  as  mine  wcrr  In  rs. 

And.  as  u,.  ate,  sonictinns  talkin^r  and  soniftinii's  lan<,r|i- 
In<r  (tlionnli  rardy:  one  seldom  laun'hs  in  tlie  wilderncs'^ ), 
our  hands  would  sti  ly  to  meet  each  otiu'r  across  the  tahle, 
.and  ey..  would  auswer  eye,  while,  in  the  silenci.  the  hrook 
would  lift  its  voi.'c  to  chuckle  throaty  chuckles  and  out- 
landish witticisms,  such  as  could  only  he  expected  from  an 
old  reprohate  who  had  <,rrown  >„  in  years,  and  had  seen  so 
very  nuich  of  life.  .\f  sucli  limes  Charmiairs  cheeks  would 
<lu-h  and  her  lashes  droop  —  as  though  (indeed)  she  wero 
versed  in  the  lan<rua<,ri>  of  brooks. 

So  the  noldeii  hours  sli})ped  by,  the  siui  crept  westward, 
and  evenin<.r  stole  upon  us. 

"  This  is  ,a  very  rouo;!,  place  for  you,"  said  I,  and  si<rhed. 

We  were    sitting-  on  the  hench  hefore  the  door,  and  Cliar- 

niian  had  laid  her  foldeil  hands  u{)()n  my  shoulder,  and  her 

chin   upon  her  hands.      And  now  she  echoed   my  sigh,  huf 

answered  without  stirrinif: 

"  It  is  the  dearest  place  in  all  tlie  world." 
"  And  very  lonely  I  "  I  pursued. 

"  I  shall  i)e  busy  all  day  IcHig,  Piter,  antl  vou  always 
reach  home  as  evening  falls,  and  then  —  tlien  —  oh  l"  I 
sha'n't  be  lonely." 

"  Ikit  I  am  such  a  gloomy  fellow  at   the  best  of  times, 
and  very  clumsy,  ('harmlan,  and  something  of  u  failure  " 
"  And  —  my  hasbtnd." 

"  I>eter  !  —  Peter  !  —  oh,  IVter !  "  I  started,  and  rose 
to  mv  feet. 
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_  "P,.tcr !-..!,,  IVt.T!"  ,.all.,l  llu.  vnicv  ...Rain,  s.  ..,„- 
in^riv  t,,„„  tlR.  n.a.K  aiHl  mow  I  tlM,u^r|,t  if  .s„„„,|.,|  lannlMr. 

(  li.iriniati  stole  |i,t  aiiiis  ahoiif   my  neck. 

"  I  think  it  is  SiMion,"  said  I  uiicisilv  ;  -  what  can  h:^^r 
.ro..-hh  hi.u?  An.l  h.  w.ll  u.v.v  v.„tmv  dou,,  ,„|o  ,|,, 
Ilolh.w  on  account  of  th..  ^rh„>t  ;  I  nmst  ^u  and  mt  uhat 
lir  wants." 

"  \.s,  IVtcr,"  .slic  iiiurnuiml,  hut  tho  clusn  of  hi  r  arms 
ti^ditcncd. 

^     "  What    is   It?"  said   I,   h.okin^r  Into  her  troubled  eves. 
(  liarniian,  \ou  ;ire  tr.inhhii^r !  —  v.h,at  is  it?  " 
''  I  don't    know-      but   oh,   IVtur!    I   feel  as'  if  a   sha.h.w 

-—a    hlack   and   awful    shadow   were  creepin^r   „,,„„    „s  __ 

hKlin^r  us  i.oni  each  other.     I  am  very  foolish,  are  n't  l"  ~ 

and  this  our  wc ddin^-d  ij  '  " 
"Peter!     IV-ter!" 

^'•('oiiie  with  nie,  Charniian;    let  us  go  together." 
"No.    I   niii.t   wait  — it    is   woman's   destinv-^-   to   wait 

—  I»ut  i  am  brave  again  ;    go  —  see  what  is  u^mted  " 
I   to.uid  Sunon,  sure  enough.   In   the  lane,  seated   in   his 

c.irN  ami  his  face  looked  s(,uarer  ami  g   •  nnier  even   than 

Usual. 

"  <^'''  I';>;;;  "  '^'lid  'h^,  gripping  nij  hand,  "  it  be  come 
at  last  —  (lalJer  be  goln'." 
"'  (loing,  Simon?  " 

,  "  ^^r,"''  ^Y'^";  ^''''  <'"«"^f'''i'-^  '^  marnin'.  Doctor  savs 
e  can  t  last  the  day  out  -  sinkin'  fast,  'e  be,  an'  'e  be  axin' 
tor  ee.  Peer.  '  Wheer  be  Peter?  '  says  'e  over  an'  over 
agau.  ;  ^^heer  be  the  Peter  as  I  found  of  a  sunshlnv  arter- 
:•-""'  'I:'","  u,  th'  'aunted  'Oiler?  '  Vou  were  n't  at  work 
■■>  .narnm  ,  I'eter,  so  I  be  come  to  fetch  'ee  -  vou '11  come 
back  wi    me  to  bid  ^  go„d-bv  '  to  the  old  man'^  " 

'■\cs,  I'll  come,  Simon,"  I  answered;  "wait  here  for 
me, 

rharmJan  wa.s  waiting  for  mc  In  the  cottage,  and,  as  she 
looked  up  at  me,  I  saw  the  trouble  was  hack  in  her  eves 
again.  "^ 

•'  You  must  —  go  —  leave  me?  "  she  inquired. 
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••  I'or  ,1  littli'  wliilc." 

"\'ts  — I— I  felt  it,"  sIr.  s,ii(l,  with  ,1  pitiful  little 
Miiilt'. 

" 'i'hc  Aiicittit  i><  dviii^'."  s.iid  I.  Now,  as  I  spok,.,  |,iv 
tyi>  (iicoiiiitcr.d  the  >t,ipl.  jiliovc  thf  door,  u  li.nfon", 
iHouiilin^r  i,M,„|  ,,  <.||,.ii,-,  I  Mi/id  and  >liook  it.  And  lo  I  the 
ni>tv  iioii  snapped  olV  in  niv  finir,i->  like  ^da>.s,  and  I 
•slippid  it   into  my  pocket. 

••  Oil.  P.  t.  r  1  don'l  fro  -  <|,,„'t  I,,,.,vi.  nif  !  "'  cri.d  (  har- 
niian  suddenly,  .and  I  .saw  tliat  lier  face  was  very  {)ale,  and 
that  she  freuihled. 

'•  Cliarnn'anl  >ai(l  I,  and  spranjr  to  luT  side.  '•  Oh,  my 
love  I  —  what  is  it  r"  " 

'*  It  IS  -  as  thou^rli  the  shadow  hun-,'  over  us  —darker 
nnd  more  threateiiinir,  IMer;  as  if  our  happiness  were 
at  an  end:  I  seem  to  hear  Maurice's  threat  — to  conio 
iutween  Us --  living'  or -- dead.  I  am  afraid!"  she  whis- 
per(d.  clin^rinn-  to  me,  "  I  am  afraid!"'  Hut,  all  at  once, 
>he  was  calm  airain.  and  full  of  self-reproache>,  callinir 
hers.lf  -weak,"  and  "foolish,"  and  -hysterical"  — 
'*  tliough,  indeed,  I  was  never  hysterical  hefore  !  "  -  and 
tellin<r  me  that  I  must  fr,,  that  it  was  my  duty  to  ^r,,  to 
the  ".rentle,  dyin^'  old  man  "  -  iM-oin<r  nie  to  the  door, 
ahnost  eanvrly,  till,  l)ein<r  out  of  the  cotta<,a',  she  must 
needs  fall  a-tremhlinip  once  more,  and  wind  her  arms  ahout 
my  neck,  with  a  f^reat  soh. 

"  liut  oh !  —  you  will  come  hack  soon  —  very  soon, 
Peter.''  And  we  know  that  nothin^r  can  ever  come  hitween 
lis  a^rain  —  never  a^^ain  —  my  hushand."  And,  with 
that  hlessed  word,  she  drew  me  down  to  her  li{)s,  and,  turn- 
in^f,  tl,.,|  into  the  cotta^^e. 

I  went  on  slowly  up  the  j)ath  to  meet  Simon,  and,  as  I 
went,  my  heart  was  heavy,  and  my  nn'nd  full  of  a  strange 
forehoding.  But  I  never  thought  "of  the  on-.-n  of  the  knife 
that  had  once  fallen  and  (juivered  in  the  tioor  ix-twcen  vis. 

"   T  were  'is  snuff-hox  as  done  it!  "  said  Simou,  starinj? 

very  hard  at  his  horse's  cars,  as  we  jofj'red  alone-  the  road. 

i-,     v.,.  XL     ;i  giJ.ri      uj).sr.iii>    loi"    li,    an      s;ipped,     'q    did. 
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'Sm.on,'  sHys  I,,.,  a.  I  l,Ct..,|  „f  'i,,,  i„  ,„v  am..,  '  Si,no„  ' 
sa|w.  quut  l,k..,  •  I  1...  .Inn.  for  at  lasf,"  la,l  -  this  poor 
ol.l  fc-yflHi-  o  your,,  II  ,,.  v.r  ^u  a-di,„l,i„'  „,,  fi,.  ...  stairs 
no  Miort>,'  says  V  —  '  .Kvcr  --  „o  -  ,„on.  '  *' 

Aft..-    tins    SiMion    fell    .,1,,.,,    ,,„„,    ,    li,^,^,,^^,^    ,,,,,),    ^^.^, 

n-ln.l  t  lu.  vma^^  H.,-,,.,.  ..  Tl,..  JJull"  .  ..s  a  «ron,,  u|,o 
f'l>.'.l  w.fl,  ln,.|u,l  vouvs  an.l  ^vav,  faces;  .von  Oi.l  A.uos 
^I'lritud  no  nioic. 

Tlu.  ol.l  n,an  lay  in  l,i>  ^r,.,,,t  fo„r-post  la. I,  p.oppo,!  u,. 

"'«!'  P'l  '>«s,  an,l  u,th  I'm.,  [...si,],.  |,i,„,  ,„  „„„„„,  iIj:  ^ji,.,',. 

I"".-  w.t  ,  t.n.K.r  Hn^r..,..s,  an.i  l{la<k  (ioor^.  loworin^.  in  th. 
^Im.l,.  of  t  u.  lu.i-n.rtain..  Ilk.  a  ^ri.vin^r  ^,ia„t. 

Lr.        Ik.,    IVf.,-,"   sai.l    t!,,.   ol.l    n.an.    Inrkonin^.   ,n.. 

f-!.ly   w,tl>   Ins   l.an.l,   "  V,v   I   1,.^-^,^   tl,.   partin'   o'   tl,.. 
uays,  an    ui    snrnnrat  ^unv  vvron--  «  i'  niv  iru.anis  •     \V|„„ 
;i  ».an  ^.ts  so  ol,l  as  I  I,,.,  'is  innanis  hv  lik..  lM-lss,  Pctrr 
I'l^c  «l-'-s -an'  apt  to  riy  all  to  pi.c-.s  if  V  goes  a-slippin' 
an    a-slulnr  downstairs,  lik,.  nu-." 
^^2^l^rv  you   in    pain?"    I    asked,   claspin-   his   shrivelled 

"Jest  a  twiner..,  ..ow  an'  then,  IVter  —  but  —  Lord  ' 
that  l)..an  t  notlun'  to  a  man   tlu.  likes  o'  mo  —  Peter  —  " 

'•  \ou  always  were  so  hale  and  hearty,"  I  nodded,  mv- 
in<,r  nun  the  usual  openin^r  |„.  |,;i,i  waited'  for. 

"Ay,  so  strong  as  a  hull,  that  I  were!  like  a  liou  in  mv 
youth  — Black  Jarge  were  nought  to  me  —  a  curt-'or.c  1 
were." 

4.    '.^?r  ■?.'')  ^'  "-''■''"  '"''^  -^^"oped  niv  head  lower  over 
the  feehle  old  hand. 

'•But  arter  all,  Peter,  hulls  pass  av.ay,  an'  lions,  an' 
cart-  orses  lose  their  teeth,  an'  gets  wore  out,  for  '  all  Hesh 
,s  grass  —  hut  u-on  's  iron,  hean't  it,  IVter  —  rusts  it  do, 
but  t  is  iron  all  the  same,  an'  lasts  a  man  out  —  even  such 
a    earty  chap  as  I  were?  " 

"  Sometimes,"  said  I,  without  looking  up. 

"An'  I  he  very  old  an'  tired,  Peter;    my  'eart  be  all 
wore  out   wi'  heatin'   an'  be.iitin.'   all   thi-.;-   -.-^^o^s  _     v  :. 
wonder  as  it  did  n't  «top  afore  now  —  but  a'~  a  —  sLipil] 
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I'ttor,  don't  'avc  no  'eart  to  ^o  a-btatin'  an'  a-wcarin'  of 
itself  away^  " 

"  No,  Ancient." 

"  So  Vie  be  I,  a-standin'  in  the  Valley  o'  tlie  Shadow, 
an'  waitin'  for  God's  An^el  to  take  niv  ''anil  for  to  show 
me  the  way.  'T  is  a  darksoi-R.  road,  IVUr,  but  I  boan't 
afeared,  an'  there  be  a  lifrht  beyond  Jordan -water.  No,  I 
are  n't  afeared  to  meet  the  (Jod  as  made  me,  for  '  the  Lo'rd 
IS  merciful  —  and  very  kind,'  an'  I  don't  s'pose  as  'K  '11  l,r 
very  'ard  on  a  old,  old  man  as  did  'is  best,  an'  wi'  a  'eart 
all  tired  an'  wore  away  wi'  beatin'  — I  be  ready,  P.ter — 
only  —  "  -^ 

"Yes,  Ancient?  " 

"  Oh,  Peter :  —  it  be  that  theer  old  stapil  —  as  '11  go  on 
rustui'  away  an'  rust  in'  away  arter  the  r'!  man  as  watched 

it  so  IS  laid  in  the  e;irtli,  an'  forrrot  al)out " 

_    "  No,"  said  I,  without  looking  up,  but  slipping  niv  hand 
uito  my  pocket;    "no.  Ancient  —  " 

"  Peter  —  Oh,  Peter !  —  do  'ee  mean  —  ?  " 

"  I  mean  that,  although  it  had  no  heart,  the  staple  was 
tned  and  worn  out-— just  as  you  are,  and  so  I  brou-Wit 
il  toyou,"  and  I  slipped  the  rusty  bit  of  iron  into  the  old 
man  s  trembling  palm. 

"O  Lord—!"  h,  began  in  a  fervent  voice,  "O  dear 
Lord!  —  I  got  it,  Lo -d  -  th'  owd  stapil  —  I  be  readv  to 
come  to  Thee,  an'  j'yful  —  j'yful  I  an'  for  this  meVcv, 
an    benefit  received  —  l,k.ssed  be  Thv  name.      Amen!"    ' 

He  lay  very  .juiet  for  a  while,  with  the  broken  staple 
clasped  to  his  breast,  and  his  eyes  closed. 

"Peter,"  said  he  suddenly,  '"you  won't  'ave  no  one  to 
bring  you  noos  no  more  —  why,  IVter !  be  'ee  crvin'  —  for 
me.''  'T  is  true  't  were  me  as  found  ve,  but  I  did  n't  think 
as  you'd  go  to  cry  te.irs  for  me-~I  be  goin'  to  tak' 
t'  owd  stapil  wi'  me,  Peter,  all  along  .he  road  —  an' 
I'eter  —  "  ' 

"  Ves,  Ancient.-*  " 

"  He  y(ni  quite  sure  as  you  aren't  a  dook?" 

"  (»>uite  sure." 
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Xor  a  carl? 
No,  Anciont. 
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"  \()t  uvtn  a  —  barrvnct?  " 
"  \o,  Ancient." 


sumni'at  to 


^'  Al),  wcli !  —  you  be  a  man,  Peter,  an'  't  is  5 
lia'  found  a  man  —  tiiat  it  he." 

And  noH-  lie  foehly  lieckoncd  us  all  nearer 

"Children,'"  said  1,,.,  "I  h,,  ^  old  an'  ancient  man — 
I  be  ffom  on  — ucross  the  river  to  wait  for  vou  —  my 
bless"-'   "    '  .... 


"Cbildren,'"   said   1,,.,   "I    h,,   ,,  „ld   an'   ancient   man — 

ait    for    vou  —  my 
>n'  on  ye.      It   be  a  dark,  dark   road,  but  l"'ve  rjot  t' 
owd  stapil,  an'  there  -  bo  a  licrht  beyond  —  the  river  " 

So,  the  Ancient  sighed,  and  crcssed  the  dark  Kiver  into 
the  Land  of  Light  Eternal. 
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Night,  with  ;i  r\^u)<r  moon,  and  ovtr  all  Huiin-;  a  groat 
(jiiictiKk",  a  (lucp,  (li'ip  Nik-iR'c.  Air,  clo.si.'  and  '  a\ y,  with- 
out a  bruatli  to  wake  the  shnuhcriiig  trees;  an  oppres.sivo 
stillness,  in  which  Mnall  NOund>  magnified  themselves,  and 
seemed  disproportionately  loud. 

i\nd  presently,  as  I  wiiil  upon  my  way,  I  forgot  the  ohl 
man  sleeping  so  peacefully  with  the'nisty  staple  clasped  to 
his  >hnnik(n  I)rea>t,  and  thought  only  of  the  proud  woman 
Mho  had  given  ht  r  life  into  my  keeping,  and  who,  hence- 
forth, would  walk  with  me,  hand  in  hand,  upon  this  Hro/id 
Highway,  over  rough  place>,  and  smooth  —  even  unto  the 
end.  So  I  strodi'  on,  full  of  a  deip  and  abiding  jov,  and 
with  heart  that  throhhed  and  hands  that  trembled  because 
1  knew  that  >lie  watclnd  and  waited  for  mv  comiinr. 

A  sound  broke  upon  the  stilliie>s  —  su(lden  and  sharp 
-—like  the  snapping  of  a  >tirk.  I  stopped  and  glanced 
about  me  —  but  it  had  come  and  gone  —  lost  in  the  all- 
pervading  calm. 

And  preMittly,  reaching  the  le.afy  path  that  led  steeply 
down  into  the  Hollow,  T  paused  a  moment  to  look  about 
me  and  to  listen  again:  but  the  deep  silence  was  all  un- 
broken, save  for  the  sliunberous  song  of  the  l)rook,  that 
stole  up  to  me  from  the  shadows,  and  I  wondered  idlv  what 
that  sudden  M)und  might  Inue  bei'U.  So  1  began  to  descend 
this  leafy  path,  and  went  on  to  meet  that  which  lav  waiting 
f<M-  me  i;-.  the  shadows. 

It  was  dark  here  among  the  trees,  for  the  moon  was  low- 
as  yet,  but,  every   now   .and   then,  she   sent   a    kindlv    ray 
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through   some  openincr  amid   the   leaves,  so   that  as   I  de 

Mvn.le.l   the  path    I   seemed   to   be   wading   through'  sniall" 

liinpid  pools  of  radiance.  ^  ' 

But  all  at  once  I  stopped  _  ,u.nn^  .^  something  which 

■iV   at  the  e,lge  of  one  ot   these  pools  -  a  white  claw  -  a 

'■•'"<     whose    hngers,    talon-like,    had    sunk    deep    and    e„,- 

-1«  -1  then,selves  u.  the  turf.     A.ul,  hevond  thil  gK.un     !. 

h:uni,^.ns  an  arm,  and  lH,v„nd  that  again,  son.etlun.  thai 

1'"  ked  across  n,y  path,  .larker  than  the  shadow.        " 

Humnng  forward,  I  .tood  looking  ,iown   at  that   which 
.l^   <it>ny  feet  — so  very  still;    and  stooped  suddenlv     uid 
turned,     over  that   I  nnght  see  the  face;    and,        ^mg 
ta.-te<l   hack   u.   shuddering    horror.      Tor,   in   those   tU- 
owd.:;     r"    -,th    blood,    stained    and    blackened    with 
powdc,    I    recogni/e,l    my    cousin    -^  Sir    Maurice    Vil,art 
ihcn,  remen>beru,g  the  sti..k  that  had  snapped,  I  wonderec! 
-  .no,.,  but  a  sudden  d.uHy  fa^ 
tli.it  1  leaned  weakly  agauist  a  tree  near  bv 

A  rusthng  of  leaves  -  a  shu.ldering  breaVh,  ar.d,  thou-d, 
Idulnotnuse^ 

Ui,    leter!       she   whispered,   -  oh,   Peter  i  "   and   that 

Her'!  ;  '""•■','  ^"  7-tl'i"S  in  her  tone,  T  glanced  up. 

Her  eyes  were  wuie  and  staring -not  at  n,e,  but  at  that 
ch  lay  between  us  -  her  face  was  pallid;    even  her  lips 
ad   lost   theu-  color,  and  she  clasped  one  han.i  upon  her 
oson.-the  other  was  hid.len  in  the  folds  of  her  gown  " 
h'.lden   as   I    n.membere.l   to   have  seen   it    once  before,  but 
"-  '^  struck  „,e  w,th  a  horrible  signiHcance.     Wherefore  I 
-u'hed  out  ami  caught   that   hidden   hand,  and  drew   the 
u.apon     ron,   h..-   nerveless   h'ngers,   holding   it   where   the 
I.M-ht  could  p  ay  upon   it.     She  started,  shirered  violent- 
and  covered  her  eyes,  while   I,  looking  down   at  the  p  s  oi 
HI  niy  hand,  saw  that  it  had  lately  bee.Mlischarged.       ^ 

his  w"rd ! ''      '^'  ^''^  """^  •  "  '^'^  ^^^'^P"-^'^  '    '•  ^'^'  ^--  ^^'Pt 
"  ni*''  ^'^''"''"'''"  —  ''*->  has  kept  his  word  '  " 

tow,?d'  !''^"""'r  ■;''^"'""";''''  ""<J  stretched  out  her  hands 
tow  aids  me,  yet  she  keut   lu  r  fnrn  f,,>..,„.l   f xi.    .       ,  ■   , 

■ ••    i---'JiI    lliUL    V-iilCii 
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lay  .■uross  (lie  path  iMtwfiii  u>,  and  lior  liaiids  wwv  >jiak- 
in^r  pitifully.  -  IVtiT.'  "'  ,.|k.  cried  with  ;i  sudden  l)ivak  In 
hir  voice;  hut  I  ueiit  011  ui|)Ii,ir  th,.  soot  from  the  pistol- 
l).tri-el  with  the  end  of  my  neckerchief.  Then,  all  at  once, 
slw  was  h.sid,  me.  clavpin^f  my  arm,  and  she  w.as  plea(hn«r 
\\ith  me,  her  words  comini;  in  a  flood. 

"  No,   Piter,   no  —  oh,  (iod  I  -  -  you   d,,   ,„,t    think   it 

you  can't  -  -  you  niust  n't.  I  was  alone  —  waiting'  for  vou, 
■ind  the  hours  passed  ^  and  you  did  n't  come —and  j'was 
iierxous  and  fright,  ned.  and  full  of  auful  fancio.  I 
thought  I  heard  some  one  —  creepin^ir  round  the  cotta'.e. 
Once  I  thouo'lit  >onie  one  peered  in  at  the  lattice,  and  once 
I  thoiio-ht  some  one  tried  the  door.  And  so  —  hecause  I 
was  fri-rhtened,  INter,  I  took  '  '  —that,  an.l  hehl  it  In 
'ny  hand,  Peter.      .\nd  while  I  ,  here  -  it  seemed  more 

than  iver—  thai  .omehodv  was  hnathin^r  softly  —  out- 
skIc  I  he  <loor.     And  m,.  1',  ter,  I  could  n't  hear  it  anv  more 

—  and  oprned  the  lattice  — and  (Jnd  —  in  the  a"ir  -  -  I 
swear  il  was  in  the  air.  An.l  I  stood  there  ■— at  ilu'  opm 
casement  — sick  with  tear,  and  tryin-  to  prav  for  you — 
h.rauM.  I  knew  he  liad  come  hack  —  to  kill  vou,  Peter,  and, 
while  I  prayt.l,  I  heard  another  shot  —  not  close,  hut 
taint  —  hke  the  snappin.ir  of  a  twi<..,  ]\.\,.y  _  ,,,„i  i  ,,,^„  „^,, 

—  and  — oh,  Peter  I -that  is  all  -  hut  you  believe  — 
oh!  —  you  i)elie\e.  don't  you.  I'eter.^  " 

While  she  spoke.  I  had  slipped  the  pistol  into  niv 
pocket,  and  now  I  held  out  my  hands  to  her,  and  drew  lieV 
luar,  and  _n-a/ed  into  the  troubled  depths  of  her  eves 

'•rharmian!"  said  I.  '•Charmian— I  love  Vou!  and 
(.od   forhid  that   I   should  ever  (h)ul)t  you  anv  more." 

So,  with  a  .loh.  she  sank  in  my  ..mhVaee,  her  arms  crept 
"hout  my  neck,  and  our  lips  nul,  and  clun^r  to-ri^tlur.  J}ut 
oven  then  — whil..  I  looked  upon  her  heaiitv,  wh^e  the 
contact    of   her    lips    thrill,, I    thnni^-h    me  -e'xen    then,    in 

niy  nimd,  I  saw  the  murdei-ou.  pl.tol   in  her  iiand as   I 

had  seen  it  months  a<ro.  Indeed,  if  almost  .eenied  that  <hc 
divined  my  thouj^dit,  for  she  <lrew  swiftly  bark,  and  looked 
up  at  me  witji  ha<r'r;ird  eyes. 
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!ww''Tr'  ''"'  "'''^P''-^''-  ••^^I'^i^  !^  If  — what  i.  if=" 
01.,  (Imrnuanl-'  >  id  I.  ov.t  ,.,,,1  over  n^nUu  "I  l„vo 
.  o  --  love.  y..u.  .\.Hl  I  klv-c.I  lur  appeali,,.  .ves,  an,! 
st.Uc.J  h.l-  (|lU.stH„Miio-  lips  with  II, V  kisses.  "I  fovr  v,,,, 
nu.re  than  my  life  -  ,non.  than  Inmor  -  ,n..,v  than  ".uv 
h'avj  nie--  '''"""    ^    '"    '*""   ^■-— to-nic,ht  you  must 

'' Leave  you. ^  — ah  un.  Pefer  —  no  —  no.  I  am  vour  ui^e 
-1    mush    stay    with    you -- to    suffer    ami    .h,'.,-,.    vnnr 
troubles    and    .lano-ers  -  it    is    my    ri^rht  -  n>v    privilr^r, 
1-     us   ^ro   auay   to^r^.th.,-,   noNV  -  auyulu.re  ~  an vwIk"., 
only  let  us  he  to^rether  —  n.v  —  hushaiul." 

''Don't!"  I  ,.n..,l.  ••  don't  !  Do  you  think  it  is  so  easy 
to  remauihere  Nvithout  yon  ^  to  l<,.c.  you  so  soon  — s;, 
very  soon.--  If  I  only  loved  you  ,a  littl.'.  K-.s  !  \h  -  ,|on't 
you  see --before  tlu  week  i>  out,  my  de^eri}.!  ion  will  be  all 
over  Kn-,r,and;  we  should  l,e  eauo-ht,  .and  you  would  have 
to  stand  beside  me  in  a  court  of  justice,  an<i  f.aee  the  sham.- 
ot  it  —   ' 

"  I).a,-  love !  -  It  would  be  my  pride  -  my  pri,le,  Peter, 
to  haee  tluin  all  —  to  clasp  this  d.ar  hand  in  min..  -  " 

.Never!"  I  cried,  clenchinn'  my  h'>!s:  "  n.'v.r '  Y,,,, 
n.ust  leave  me;  no  oir.  must  know  Charmian  Urown  ever 
existed  —  you  must  ^o  !  " 

"IIu>.i!"_she   whispered,   elaspinr;   nie   tiuhtrr,   "listen 

-  some  one  is  cominc.!  -     Aw.ay  to  the  rio.ht,  we  could  hear 

H-    leaves     rustlin,^..    as     thouo-h    a    strong    .  ind    passed 

tinough  tiiein:    a  li^ht  Hickere.i,  went  out,  flickered  again, 

and  a  voice  hailed  faintly: 

"Hallo!" 


itly 

"Coine"  s.aid  Cliarmlan,  clasping  my  hand,  "let  -s  go 
"-::>i  meet  liim."  ^ 

"  Xo,  Charmian,  no -- 1  must  see  this  man  —  alone. 
^ou  mu^r  le.ave  here,  to-night  -  now.  Von  ean  cateh  t!r> 
London  Ma,  at  the  cross  roads.  (Jo  to  Ulackheath  -  to 
Sir  Kiehard  Anstruiher  -  he  is  my  friend  -  tell  him 
e\ervthinff  —  " 


ig_ 

Shi'    wa-;   dr! 

her  bosom. 


..i  i*     1  11. 

.iL   :■.:■,    i;ec,  .liiu  ijiui  caught  m\    h;.iid  to 
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"  I  cun't!  "  she  criid,  "  I  can't  ^o  —  unci  kavc  vou  lu-re 
aloiu'.  I  have  loved  you  so  —  from  the  very  first,  and  it 
seems  tliat  e.ich  day  my  love  has  ^rrown  initil  it  is  part  of 
iiie.  Oh,  IVter!  —  don't  >eiid  me  awav  from  vou  —  it  will 
kill  me,  I  think  —  "' 

"  Better  that  than  the  shame  of  a  prison  !  "  I  exclaimed, 

und,  \vh:i<-  I  spoke.  I  lifted  her  in  my  arms.     "  Oji  | I  ,,ij 

proud  —  proud    to   have   won    such    a    love   as    vours let 

mt'  try  to  \>r  worthy  of  it.  Good-hy.  my  IjelovJd  !  "  and  so 
I  kissed  her,  and  would  have  turned  away,  but  her  arms 
clun^  about  me. 

"Oh,  IVter!"  she  sobbed,  "if  you  imist  ^0  —  if  you 
wdi  go,  call  me  — your  wife  —  just  once,  I\ter." 

The  lioverinfT  li^rht  was  nuich  iieari  r  now,  and  the  rustle 
of  leaves  louder,  as  I  stoojHil  above  her  cold  hands,  aiul 
kissed  their  trembling  fingers. 

"Some  day,"  said  I,  "\some  day,  if  there  is  a  just  God 
in  heaven,  we  shall  meet,  a<.'ain ;  Perhaps  soon,  perhaps 
lute.  Tntil  then,  let  us  dream  of  that  glorious,  gohlen 
some  day,  but  now —  farewell,  oli,  beloved  wife!  " 

With  a  broken  cry,  she  drew  my  head  down  upon  lier 
breast,  and  clasped  it  there,  while  her  tears  mingled  with 
her  kisses,  and  so  — cryin^r  my  name,  she  turned,  and  wag 
lost  among  the  leaves. 
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"  Hallo!  "  I  (..,I|-,,1  K.,,,1.  ...  11  • 
.,    IJffI        I  -1    V'^"*"  ''''fl^'        nils  way  — this  wav'" 

Kvjn    tl,o   sl,a.I„„-,.,    staring   up    .,    ,„.    „-,„,    ^..winking 
"So  I,,,!"  <.xol:,i,„c<i  tlK.  P„.,lili„n  „s  la-  oa.no  „p.  r.i.- 
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'J'lie    Postilion    slcpptd    iuhilt,    iourriii^r    },i^    latiHiom, 
then  .stn<f<^f  1-0(1   hliiully  Ixickward. 

"I^onl!"   ln'    Ahiiiii).  i(d,   ••Lord   lovc  iiie  !  "  uiul   .stood, 
staiiiii|,  with  dri)|)|)i(l    jaw. 

•*  Will  !•»■  is   voiir  cliaisc?  " 
_ '' I'j)    voiidir  —  yonder  —  in    tlir    lane."    lie    niuuibled, 
his  cvis  still  fixed. 

"  'I'hen  help  nie  to  carry  him  there." 

"No,  no  —  I  durs  n't  toueh  it  —  I  can'l  — not  nie 

not  me!" 

'•  I  tlu'nk  you  will,"  said  I,  and  took  the  pistol  from  my 
pocket. 

•'Ain't  one  enou^-h  for  to-ni^dit  .^  "  lie  muttered;  "put 
it  aw,  V — 1  •!!  come —  I'll  do  it  —  put  it  away."'  So  I 
dr()j)ped  the  weapon  h.irk  into  my  jxieket  whik"  the  Pos- 
tilion, shivirin^r  violently,  stooped  with  me  ahove  the  in- 
animate fi<rure,  and.  with  our  linif)  burden  between  us,  wx> 
starrocivd  and  stumbled  up  the  path,  and  alon^^  the  lane  to 
where  stood  a  lii>-ht   travi'lin<^  chai-c. 

'•  *K  ain't  bkely  to  come  to  this  time,  I'm  thinkin'!" 
said  the  Postilion,  mopping'  the  swe.it  from  his  brow  and 
grinning  with  pallid  lips,  after  we  had  got  our  burden  into 
the  vehicle:  "no,  'e  ain't  likely  to  w.ike  up  no  more,  nor 
yet  'curse  my  'ead  off  —  this"sid,'  o'  Jordan. " 

'*  No,"   I  aiiswered,  beginning  to  unwind  my  neckcloth. 

"  Nor  it  ain't  no  good  to  go  a-bandagin'  aiid  a-bindin' 
of  'im  up  —  like  yor  did  last' time." 

"No,"  said  I:  "no."  And  stepping  '-to  the  cliaise, 
I  muffled  that  disfigured  face  in  my  neckcloth;  having 
done  which,  I  closed  the  door. 

'•What  now.^"  irujuired  the  Postilion, 

"Now  you  can  drive  us  to  ( "I'anbrook." 

"  What  —  be  you  a-conn'n'  too.^  " 

"  \es,''  I  nodded;    "  yes,  I  am  coming  too." 

"Lord  lt)ve  me!"  he  cxcIaiMied,  and  a  moment  later 
I  heard  him  chirruping  to  hi>,  horses;  the  whip  cracked 
!'n<\  the  chaise  lurched  forv.anl.  Whether  he  had  some 
wild   notion    that    I   niiirht   atteiinit   to   descend   .•>•-!    m.'iLo 
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*I,    .    ,     ■,,,    ,   ,.  .; '"'A'  in()onljeaiM>  daneed  a(■ro^s 

;  7"    <l   <■■'-  untd   ,t   seen.ed   that    the  feature,  writ  In  . I 

••'-    «-iM..iatn,e,  iH.neaththefold.  oftiu.  neekerdu-ef. 
And  so  at  htst  c-an.e  lights  an.i  houM  >,  an.l  th..  sound  of 

ianbrook.      Looku,.  fron,   the   win.low,   1   ..wa   rin.,-  of 

tu.r    '  ""'^  *'"",^''7-''  -  tl-  li^ht  of  the  lanth.M-ns, 
■uu    exe.v    eye  was  t.x..,l  on  nie.  an.l  every  foot   ^ave  l.aek 

ii^^^vr  V  ;■;•'''■'''■'"''''•  ^•'''^'-•-  -^-d, wh^;. i st;;:!; 

'  l-e  I  "st.hon  nune  w,th  two  white-faced  ostlers,  who, 
,  "  7'  ^'""';  '""•^'  '^  ''^■••^vy  l.urden  through  the  erowd 
s..mjh  ..^awkwardly  as  they  went;  and,  as^nen  saw  th:t 
f'Hl.  the.  earned,  there  eanu-  a  low,  deep  sound  -  word- 
less, u,art,eulate,  yet  full  of  ....nace.  Bui,  above  t  ■ 
;;;-■;-•>--.  a  voiee,  and  I  saw  the  ,^.t^ 
to  he  steps  of  the  n.n,  and  turn  there,  wit],  han<ls  elenched 
and   raised  above  his  lu.ad.  luncjud 

"Aly   master -Sir   Mauriee   VIbart  —  Is   kilK.l  -  .hot 

:;';:i:r"'rt"^''''''-t'---''HK-aunted.^^ 

--  e  did -so  'elp  me  (Jod  !  "  and  speakinc.,  he  'raised  his 
'•viiij)  and  pom,   -j  nt  me.  "^  ' 

Once  more  there  rose  that  inarticulate  sound  of  menace 
a"'j  nm..  n.orc  all  eyes  were  fixed  upon  n,e.  ' 

^^   K  wereah'nco-enman!"said  a  voice. 
^^  Ah!  so  gay  an'  light-'earted  !  "  said  another. 

third         ''''~~''  ^•^^"^■••"^^^'  opon-'anded  gen'n.an  !  »  said  a 

And  every  mo,nent  tin;  n.urn.ur  swelle<l,  an.l  L^rew  n,o,-e 
•e  ciencned,  and  sticks  flourished,  so 
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that,  iiistitictivcly.  I  Ntt  my  hack  agairiNl  tlif  cliaisi",  for 
it  sei'iiifd  till  V  lacked  only  .sour,  one  to  take  tlie  initiative 
i'Tc  they  tVII  u|)i)n  nic 

'I'lic  Postilion  suw  tins  too.  for,  witj,  a  shout,  h,.  sprjui^ 
forwani,  his  whip  nprai^c<l.  I{iit,  as  he  did  so,  the  crowd 
\vas  hurst   asmid.  r,  he  w.as  caught   hy  a  ini<rhty  arm,  and 

Ulack  (Jeor-re  stood  heside  me,  his  eyes  ^rjowinn-,  lii^  fists 
clenched,  and  his  hair  and  heard   hri^tlitiir. 

"Stand  hack,  yon  cliaj)s,"  he  irrowled,  "stand  hack 

or  I  II  "nrt  some  on  ye;  hv  ye  all  i  lot  o'  do<rs  to  set  on  an' 
worry  one  as  is  all  alone?"  And  then,  turning-  to  me, 
*•  \\  hat  he  the  matter  wi'  the  fooN,  I'rterr  " 

"  Matter?"  cried  the  Tostilion  ;  "  mnrder  he  the  m.atter 
—  my  master  he  mnrdcred  ^  shot  to  death  —  un'  there 
•stands  the  man  us  done  it  !  " 

'•Alurder?"  cried  (n()rn;e.  |n  an  altere<l  voice;  "mur- 
der.-" Now,  as  he  spoke,  the  crowd  parted,  and  four 
ostlers  appeared,  luarinn  a  hurdle  hetween  them,  and  on 
the  hurdle  lay  a  Houre,  an  ele<rant  tioure  whose  head  and 
face  were  still  nmtHed  in  my  neckerchief.  I  saw  (Jeor^re 
■start,  and,  like  a  flash,  his  n;|ance  came  round  to  my  biire 
throat,  and  dismay  was   in  his  eves. 

"  Peter- -?  "  he  muniuired;  then  lie  laufrhed  suddenly 

and  clapped  his  hand  down  upon  my  shoulder.     "  Look  'ee, 
you  chaps,"  he  cried,  facin^r  the  crowd,  "  this  is  my  friend' 
IVter  — an  honest  man  an'  no  nuirdcrer,  as  'e  will  tell  ye 
'isself  —  this  is  m\   friend  as  I  \\  ^o  hail  for  wi'  my  life  to 
he  a  true  man  ;  speak  uf),  I'eter.  an'  tell  'em  as  yJu  'm  an 
honest  man  an'  no  murderer.'"     1  ut  I  shook  my  head. 
"  Oh,  Peter!  "  he  whispered,  "  speak!  speak  !  " 
"Not   here,  George,"   I   answered;  "it   would  he  of  no 
avad  —  l)esi(les,  I  can  say  nothin<c  to  clear  myself" 
"  Xothin',  Peter?  "       ' 

"  \othin<r,  (Jeorire.  This  man  was  shot  and  killed  in  the 
Hollow— I  found  him  lying  dead  —  I  found  the  empty 
pislol.  an.l  the  Postilion,  yonder,  found  mo  standino-  over 
the  hody.     That  is  all  I  have  to  tell." 

*' Peter."  sinVl  lif    ^t>,..il.  ;.w„  1,, :.,.ll..  I »i    i  •     ■  _    _•• 

-     i      '        ni  ■-■--- — i-j    i;>-.;^>;iji  liio  Dicatil, 
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••uhlVt..,.!  — lot's    niM    (uv    it  'Iw.niM    \>r    ,„;.„.    .a^v 

l"|-  the  likrs  ()'  you  an    iiu> 

"No,  (M„r^n.,"  I  aM>u.n..l:  -if  woiil.l  h,.  uorv  tl,,,! 
us.Kvs.  J{ut  .,!,.•  tliini;  ;  .1.,  a^k  ..f  v-.i.  v.,u  u|,.,  kn,.u 
inrsoniuch  IhII,.,-  than  ,„..>t  an.l  il  i..  t|,at  ,-..„  uill  l,„| 
mr  o-.,o.li,v.  ■■■ ,.,!-- take  HIV  hau.l  ..nn  n,.,n.;  (ie.,r.a- — 
''■'•-  '"•';;>•«.  all  tluseeye.  that  look  upo,,  m..  a>  •,  nninll.n.r. 


<'U1( 


'•'■'"'■'■  '  ''■"'  'i"i.I,r,|  l,r  lia.i  inv   han.l  in  Im.II,  of  l,is  _ 
nay.  Ii.ul  throu,,  our  nnat  arm  prok-cl  .noj  y  ai.out  nir. 

;'\M.y,  IVter— "  |„.  in^ra.i,  in  a  .frari-.lv  cracke,! 
voice,  -oh!  man  a>  I  l.ne !-- never  think  as  '' M  lK.|i..\e 
li-'H-  i:es,  an'^-lVter  — Mu-h  (iuht,,-.  a.  vo,,  an*  ni.'  — 
;  iiiateh  for  douhle  their  nuiuber  -let  \  ,M,,k.  a  !)nil  for 
;',  ^■*'"*''  I  "'"'f  '"  I'it  M„neho,lv.  Nev.r  .louht  n.e, 
oter  — your  (ne.,,!  an"  Ih.y  M  o,,  oser  like  skittles  — 
like  skittles,   IVter 

The  crowd,  uhieh  lia.l  swelled  luoineiitarilv,  sur-,,!. 
"I^ned,  and  a  man  on  hoisd.aek  pnshe.l  his  wav  towards 
HM'  a  man  m  some  disorder  of  divss,  as  thou-h  he  had 
<'lothi(l  hmistll   ill   a  hiirrv. 

lioiiffh  Lands  weiv  now  lal.l  upon  nic :  I  saw  (leorrre's 
fist  raised  threatenin-ly.  hut  eaiinht  it  in  niv  i^ia^],. 

"  (io..d-l)y,"  said  1,  •■  o-oo.l  hy.  (iror-.-,  and  d.m't  look  s„ 
'fowncast,   man."      JJut    we   uere    forced   apart,   and    1    was 
pushed  and  pulled  an.l  hustled  awav.  thro.i-h  a  erow.l  .d" 
tares  whose  eyes  damned  me  wherever  I  look.d,  ahai^^  ,,a„- 
•■  "<|  passage  ways,  and  into  a  loner,  ,li,„  ....om,  uhu-e  sat 
the  ^rentleman   I   juul   seen   on   the   horse,  husilv    tvin...  his 
cravat,   to   whom    I   delivered   up   the   j,i,t<,l,  arid   answered 
divers  questions   as   well   as    I    mi-ht.   and   l,v    whom,  after 
much  jottmir  of  uo'es  and  inemoramla,  I  was  delivered  over 
to  four  hurly   fellows,  who,  with  d.ep  oravitv,  and  a  nrip 
inuch  tirrhfer  thaii  was  necess.arv,  once  more  led  me  mitTntn 
the  moonlit  street,  where  were  peopi,.  who  press,,!  forward 
to  sfa.re  into  my   face,  an.!   people  who  leaned  out    of  m  in- 
dows   to  stare  down   iij)on  my  head,  and  manv  more  wh,. 
ioiiowed  at  my  heels. 
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A.I.I  thus.  ,„  ,nii.l,  rst.it...  I  aMv„,|,,l  ...  ||i„.|,,  of  unni 
^''•"''  ■^•'T^  '"'"  ""•  «lni.vl.\  n<l.  ,Hn.l  s.,  hv  a  wav  of 
to.nl..  an.l  ^r.-av.s  -- nu,„.  at  la>t  t..  t!„  nnat  s./naiv 
••'"irch-tow.T,  into  whirl,  I  wa>  iticuiit  in.  .,U  v  lliru>t,  a,i.| 
tiare  very  stcurcly  Kjckcd  up. 


CFIAPTER    Xl.rV 


THK     now      STHKKT     lUyNTRS 

It  "as  fowani  rv.nin^r  of  f|„.  ...xt  ,lav  tluit  the  rloor  of 
my  pnx.,.  was  op.  ,,,,1.  and  tu„  „„  „  ...it.'nd.  'I'lu'  fir.t  wis 
a  tall,  nulaM.rou.-lo„k,„^r  i,„livi,lual  of  a  Midanrholy  ra.t 
of  fratuiT,  ulu,  <l..pi(..  ,1,,  ,,,,„„,  ,,,,,  wra,,p,.,|  i„  a  lon.r 
fnrzo  coat  na.h,.,-  .,ln,o.t  to  l„s  1,. ,!.,  fro,,,  tl,..  po.-k.t  o? 
«ln..  proj..d..<lasl,o,-t.fafr,o,-t,-,,,,d,..o,,.  II..  'a,,,.,  for- 
va>-,l  u.t,  Ins  ,a,„l.  in  |„\  p..<.k..(s.  an.i  l,is  honv  cluu  on 
Hs  ..vast,  „ok,„,-  at  n,..  un.l.  r  tl..  I.ri.n  of  a  ;o,n,.«l,at 
«eatl,.r-bc'a t.n  l,al  -  t],at  i.  to  say.  I,.,  \r.kvd  at  n.v  f....t 
an.l  n,y  han-N  an.l  ,ny  thn,at  a„.l  „,y  chin,  hut  ncv.,-  seen..! 
to  m'\   any  l,,<r|i(r. 

His  companion,  on   tl,.-  contcai-y,  hu.tl.d   fonva,-,!,  and 
tappn,^-  n,..  fa,„ilia,ly  on  th..  sho.ii.l.,-,  lookul  n,c  ov.t  with' 
a  l)|-i<riit,  appi-aisin^r  ..y,.. 


"  S'llp  nic.  Jin  1,1V 


ai( 


1  he,  addressing  his  safiirnino 


f,.;,„„|    ..    .  I  .;.  , ...,.M^  ,Hs  satiinnnc 

'""id  selp  n,e  It  I  .,v..,-  .ee  a  pore  n,isfo,-t'nate  cove 
|"'*n-  ,,  n,y  muul  an'  fancy  -  ni.e  an'  tall  an'  strai-dit- 
Ic-o-e.l  -  twelve  stone  if  a  ponn.l  -  a  five-foot  ,1,-op  now 
-or  .ay  hve  foot  s,x,  an'  'e  '11  ^o  ofT  as  sweet  as  a  hinl; 

a,  yon  H  "-er  f..!  ,,_,  n,y  cov.,- -  not  a  twin;,e:  a  leetlj 
fi^lu.sh  ro.uHl  the  wm.lp.jH,  pVaps  -  hut,  I.oni.  it  's  soon 
over.  \nu  re  lookin'  a  hit  pale  roun.i  the  ^WU,  yonnrr 
-ve,  hot,  lord  that's  only  n-  al  too."  iLe  1k>  pr.r- 
d,.c..d  f .-on,  the  depths  of  a  capa.  .  .,s  pocket  something  Ihat 
gl.tte.e.l  beneath  his  a^nh-  finders.  -  And  'ow  n,i4t  he 
your    rreneral    'ealth.   vr»„wc sm   i .  ^J  .  .  ^ 

bobhish,!    ope -fa,r  an' bobbish.^"     As  he  spoke,  with 
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a  .sii.Kicn,  ik'xtvvnu.  motion,  he  h,ul  .nappn!  somothlnir  „pon 
niy  wnsts,  so  ,i.nck!j  that,  ut  tne  contact  of  thr  cohl  steel 
u   '?;''■  ■'""'  ■''  '  '"^  ^°'  somethin<r  jin^rled  fnintlv. 

Ihere.  h,.  exclairncd,  clappin^r  nie  on  the  .shoulder 
a«ain  lu.t  ut  the  ,s.in>e  time  castin-  a  .harp  ^rlance  at  my 
shacklc.l  wnsts  -  "  there  -  now  we  're  all  'appy  an'  c^nu- 
lortai,!,..  ^  I  se..  as  yon  're  a  cove  as  takes  things  nice  an' 
MUiet^,  an  --so  long  a.  you  do  —  I '„,  you,-  friend  — 
iioU  s  my  name,  an'  iwhhish  is  mv  natur'^  I,,,,-,!'  — •:,. 
uav  IVe  seen  misfort'nate  coyes  take  on  at  >i<rht  o'  then; 
Dracelets  is  somethmn-  out-ra-,„us!  Hut  you  — why 
you  re  a  different  kidney  -  you 're  n.y  kind,' you  are- 
wliat  do    you   say,  Jeremy?" 

"Don't  like  'is  ojc!"  ^'rowled  that  individual 
"Don't  imnd  Jeremy,"  «ink.,l  the  other;  "  it  's   iust  '-s 
I,cr-we,.eness      LonI !  V  is  the  per-wersest  codger  you  eyer 
^^•o!      Why,     „    f,„ds    fault    wi'    the    Pope    o'    Rome,  t 

[H'HUse    ..    s  m  the  'ahit  o'  Icttin'  coyes  kiss  'is  toe -- i''ye 
eard  Jeremy  work  'isself  up  over  the  Pope  a..'  a  ,,int  o' 
i)orter,  til!   y„„  \\  'ave  thou-ht  —  "  ' 

Air.'t    we   never   a-goin' "to   start?"   inquired   Jeremy, 
lUL'-  out  of   I  u.  u  ;>,,l-,,.     ..  :n,   i.;     11. 


.staring  .mt  of  the  wind 


IIKIOW 


with  hi>  hack  to  us. 


"An.i    where,"    said    I,    -where    might    you    be    takin- 
mc:'  •  " 

••  Why,    sinee    you    ax,    my    cnev.    we 'm    a-takin'    you 
uhere  you    d  he  took  good  care  on,  where  you  '11  feed  well 
and   ave  justice  done  on  you     ~  tru.t  us  foi'  that.     Though' 
to    he    sure,    I  'm    sorry    to    take   you    frmn    such    propel 
quarters  as  these  'ere  —  nice  and  airy -eh,  Jeremy^" 

Ah    —  a..'  w>    a  fi'.ie  x  iew  o'  the  graves !  "  growled  Jer- 
emy, leading  the  way  out. 

in  the  street  stood  a  chaise  and  four,  surrounded  I,y  a 
JH.^hmg,  jo.stlmg  throng  of  men,  women,  and  children,  who, 
c'atchmg   sight    <,f   nie   hetw  .n    the.    Bow    Street  Runners 
f<--rgot  to  push  and  jostle,  and  stared  at  me  with  eyery  eye 
and  tooth  they  possessed,  until  I  was  hidden  in  the  chaisj. 
ii.gl.t  away  !  "  gro>vled  Jeremy,  shutting  the  door  with 
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"WIu,a!"  roar...,l  a  v.Mce,  and  a  ^^roat,  sI,ao..rv   .,.1,1.,, 

;_-l.as    ,.j.u.tu.aHh..i„ao.,anclaha„dre:d^^^^ 
and  ^'jaspc'd  nunc. 

•'  A  pip.  an'  -haccy,  Petor  -  fron,  ,n. ;   a  flask  o'  run,  -- 

vo    ;.-..      "■'''" w  "^^'  ^'^•^^'•'  '^^  ^^^  -•^'  '^"  -• 

it   11    a  ay  for    ee  oftener  fhan  before,  an' -  ecod  I  "  ],. 

'"ke  of?    tl.o  tears  runni,,,,r  .loun  his  face,  -  fh.uv  uvre  a 

n!  n,ore    huf  I  V  f....^  ,  ,^ 

Ik  ^^  ui  to  get  a   awyer  chap  for  Ve,  an'  -  oh,  man.  Peter 
-y  the  word,  an'  I '11  h.ve  'ec  out  o'  thi.  in  a  tun.klin'- 


an"  We  'li  run  for  it 
But, 


cr..el      I  ""i  i!'    }    ''"'"''    '"-'■    ''^•'■^'''    *''^'    P'^^tbov's    whip 
cracked,  and  the  horses  plunged   forward.  "  ' 

Art^7:  ^'-"-^r!:    I   'ned,  -good-bv.  d..ar   fellow!" 


n.'d  the  last  I  saw  of  hi.n  was  as  he  .tood  rubbing  his  tears 
^nvay  w.th  one  fist  and  shakiuij.  ti.e  other  after  tl,:  chai>J. 


CHAPTER    XLV 


WHICH    CON'CERXS    ITSl^U',    AMOXCJ    OTI.tK     MATTKlis,     UITrt 
Tin;    HOOTS   OF    THE   SATL'RXIXE   JKUE.MV 

"  A  liOTTi.E  -'  rum!  "  said  the  man  Bol,,  and  takin<,^  It  up, 
very  ab.strack.,!  „f  ovc  hv  wuunvd  the  cork.  sniflVd  at  it, 
tastc(!  It,  took  a  -ulp.  ,.„,,)  i,,.„„|,,|  j,  „,.^.,.  ,,,  ,,j  .  ,.,„„j,,^,^i^,„^ 
wlio  also  looked  at,  MiitlV.I  at,  r.ml  fasted  it.  -  And  uhat 
d  yc  make  o'  that,  Jeremy?  '' 

"Tasted  better  afore  now!"  ^roukd  Jeremy,  and  im- 
mediately took  anoth.  r  piiik 

"  San,<r-widnvs,  too!"  pursued  the  man  I},,!,,  i,,  a  rumi- 
nat.nn'  tone,  "an'  I  always  was  partial  to  ehieken  !  "  and, 
''>';i'':iH.,  openmo-  the  dainty  parcel,  he  jielped  himself, 
and  Ins  eoinpa.nion  also. 

'•\VIiat  d'xL'  make  <>'  them,  J.remv?"  he  inc.uired, 
niunciiin<^.  ' 

•M  Ve  eat  wuss  !  "  rum!)K(l  Jer.mv.  also  numchin^'. 
^  oun^r  cove,  they  does  you  erc.lit,'^  said  tli.  ma„  I}„1,, 
""ddinn-  to  me  with  great  urbanity,  "great  ere.lit  —  there 
.•nn  f  many  misforrnates  as  can  per-jooce  such  sang-wido-es 
'>-  Hum  fhouoh.  to  he  sure,  they  cats  uncmnmon  .niiek  — 
<'I<1  ard  then.,  Jeremy  —  "  But,  in.Ieed,  the  sandwich,.. 
wcn>  ahvady  only  a  me.nory.  v.heref.re  his  hrow  grew 
[nvk,  an<i  he  glared  at  the  stil!  numching  Jeren.y,  who  met 


Ins  Jocks  with  his  Usual  impen..t  rahle  gloom. 
^  '_''^  P'lH'  ■•"..I  -hacea!"  nnised  the  man  Boh,  after  we 
.I'u.  ndd,  r.  some  wlnle  in  silence,  and,  with  the  same  serene 
imconsciousness  of  manner,  he  took  tiie  pi})e.  filled  it,  lighted 
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ecu 


.Im,„v  „  ,.  0.00,1-, .1,  sort,-  lu.  heo-a,-.,  u,th  n  ronn.!.- 
.  ''•;>'.•,..  o  tlu.  pi,,,.,  "a  soo,l-i.sl>  M,rK  hut  .ross- 
K.-a,m.l  LonI!  vo„„.  ,„,,,  «;,  cros.-grainednoss  is 
cku  led  only  ,y  is  pu-uvr^cn...,  u.ul  Vut.se  uhv?  -  'cause 
V  ,  on  t  s,noko--(o.o  .a.y  v  i"  tl,..  run,,  JcmnVl)  there's 
H.tlun  like  a  pi,...  „  -Imcea  t..  s.mthe  sueli  thinns  away — 
{I  <^n\  n.y  eve  ,ni  ye.  Jeremy  I)  —  no,  there",  nothi./llke 
a  |.i|H'  o  l.aeea.  Look  at  nie  -  I  were  the  per-wersest 
n.h'int  that  ever  was.  till  I  took  to  sniokin',  an.l  to-,lav, 
"li.-itever  I  am.  I  aur:  per-uerse,  nor  yet  cross-srained.  an.l 
"■any  a  mi.fort  nate  rove,  as  is  now  no  more  —  as  went 
ov(  r  me  at  parfin"  -~  "  ' 

.     "  They  ffoncrally  always   do  I  "  growled  Jeremy,  uncork- 
ing^ the  rum-hottle  with  his  teeth. 

'■  No,  Jerry,  m.."  returned  the  other,  hlowin-  out  a  cloud 
'X   Muoke;  -mistorfnate.  ain't  all  the  same --- (arter  you 

w.     ^'-M,ott^le!)-you'a^,.(■ryors,  and    Laughers,  ^;;d 
1  nty-ers,  and  Silent  Ones,  ami  the  silent  coves  is  the  ,lan- 
^.erousest— (arter   you    wi'    the    bottle,   Jeren>    ')-now 
you.  my  covey,"  he  went  on,  tapping  my  hand  gently  with 
Ins  p.pe-stem,  "you  ain't  exactly  talkative,  in  fact  1- not 
WIS  un   no  o nense,  I  .night  say  as  you  was  incline.l  to  he  one 
o    the  Silent  Ones.      \ot  as  I  'ohls  that  again'  y  .u  -  far 
trom  It,  only  you   reminds  me  of  a   young  cove  ^>^  '..d  the 
niislort  n  to  get  'isself  took  for  forgery,  and  who  -  arter 
.no  a-talkm    and  a-chattin'  to  'im  in  my  pleasant  way — 
went   and   n.anaged   to   commit   sooicide "-- under  my   very 
nose -winch   were   'ardly   nice,   or  even   respectal)le.  con'- 
sulerm    —  (arter  you  wi'  the  bottle,  Jeremy  !)" 

Jeremy  growled,  held  up  the  bottle  to  thi'  failing  li-dit  of 
evening  measured  its  contents  with  his  thumb,  an.l  ext'ende.l 
It  unwilling  y  towards  his  comrarle's  ready  hand;  but  it 
never  got  there,  for,  at  that  instant,  the' chaise  lurched 
X  ,o  ently  —  there  was  a  cry,  a  splintering  of  glass,  a  crash, 
and  I  was  ly,„g.  half  stunned,  in  a  ditch,  listening  to  the 
'•  -orus  of  oaths  and  cries  that  rose  from  the  cloud  of  dust 
wlier..  the  fnghten.'.l  horses  r.'ared  and  plunged. 

How  long  I  rem,.iiiii.r)  time  I  ,...., „„»^  i^  ,       n     . 

•     .  •  •  T.^.^i.    a ,,,  ,,,,  ar  oiicc. 
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1  loiiiid  iiiyst  If  upon  my  1.  ct,  nuiniiin-  down  Hie  rond,  for, 
hii/.y  thoii.nli  niv  iiiind  yet  was.  I  coul.l  think  only  of  iscape,' 
of  lihti'ty.  and  ;V(  (•doin —  at  any  piii'i  ~-  at  anv  co-t.  Sc 
I  iMii  on  down  the  ro.id.  somewhat  iinsteadilv  as  vft,  hi- 
caiise   my    fall   had   Ihhii   a   lieavy   one,   and   niy   t)i-ain   still 

reeled.     I  li.ani  ,i  shout  heliind  nu the  sh,ir"p  crack  of  a 

pistol,  and  a  hiillct  san-'  over  my  head;  and  then  I  knew 
tiicy  were  after  me,  for  I  could  hear  the  i);itter  of  their 
feet   upon   the  hard   road. 

•Now,  a>  1  ran.  my  brain  cleared,  hut  tiiis  onlv  served  nie 
to  appreciate  the  difliculty  of  eludin-  men  so  seasoned  and 
liaydy  as  my  pursuers;  morover,  the  handcuffs  <rall.,i  my 
wrists,  end  the  >liort  coniu'ctin^r  ciiain  hampered  my  inove- 
iiiuit^  conoid.  rahl\.  and  I  saw  that,  upon  this  straig^ht  level, 
I  mu>t   >o(in  he  run  dnwn.  oi-  shot    from  behind. 

(ilancin,--  baek.  I  l,eliel,|  th.  m  >nmv  hundred  yards,  or  so, 
away,  elbow,  in.  head.  up.  runninn-  with  that  Ion---,  free 
strule  fliat  >peaks  of  endurance.  I'increased  the  paTe.  the 
^;roun.l  flew  beneath  me.  but.  u  hen  I  njanced  a^rain.  thou^rh 
the  man  Hoi,  had  dropped  back,  the  saturnine  Jeremy  ran 
on.  no  marer.  hut  no  fartlier  than  before. 

Now.  as  I  went.  I  presently  i^spied  thi!  for  which  I  had 
looki'd  — a  o-atc  set  in  the  midst  ot  the  hed-e,  but  it  was 
closed,  and  never  did  a  nate.  before  or  sincerappear  <iuite 
so  hii;h  and  insniinount;d)le;  but,  with  the  <lesperation  of 
despair.  I  turned,  ran  at  it.  and  spran.u',  >«  in^in^r  my  arms 
ahMVe  my  head  as  I  did  so.  My  foot  n;razed  the  top  bar  — 
down  I  came,  slipped,  stumbled,  retrained  niv  balance,  and 
i-.ui  on  ..ver  the  sprinjjy  turf.  I  hear.l  a  crash  behind  me, 
ail  o.ath,  a  second  pistol  l)arked.  ami  immediately  it  seemcil 
that  a  hot  iron  seared  my  forearm,  and  --lanci'n^r  down,  I 
saw  the  skin  cut  and  hleedin^r,  but.  findin^p  it  no  worse, 
l)re;ithe(l  a  siwh  of  thankfulness,  and  ran  on. 

By  that  leap  I  had  probably  fr.iined  some  twenty  yards; 


in 


I  w(    dd  nurse  my  stren-th,  thenfore.     If  I  could  -mce  irai, 
the  woods  !     How  far  off  were  tliey.=  —  half-a-mile,  ,a  mile. 
—  well.  I  could   run   tliat  easily,  thanks  to  my  hardy  life. 
Stay'    uhat  was  that  sound  beliind  me  — the  fall  of"ilvi„L' 


i:l 


ifc. 
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flit,  or  lii,.  throbbing  of  my  own  lieart?  I  tunud  inv  hiad  ; 
tbi'  iii;in  .Jtiviny  \va>  within  twcho  yards  of  nic —  lr;in  .and 
spare,  his  licad  thrust  forward,  lie  ran  with  the  long,  easy 
stride  of  a  ^reyiiound. 

So  it  was  to  be  a  qiiestion  of  endurance?  Well,  I  had 
cauirlit  my  second  wind  hy  now.  I  set  my  teeth,  and, 
clenchin^r  my  Hsfs,  len<rthened  my  stride. 

And  now,  indeed,  the  real  strug^^lc  bej^ran.  My  pursuer 
had  loni;  ao(,  abandoned  his  coat,  but  his  boots  were  heavier 
and  clumsier  than  those  I  wore;  but  then,  a^rai,,.  |,iv  con- 
tii.ui<r  shackles  seemed  ro  contract  my  chest;  and  the" hand- 
cuffs fr.alled   my  wrists  cruelly. 

On  I  went,  scatterin<r  Hocks  of  scanipcrin<r  sheep,  jjast 
inediiative  cows  who  started  u{),  puffin<r  out  snorts  of  per- 
fume; scrami)lin^r  throu^di  hedges,  over  gate  and  stile  and 
ditch,  with  eyes  upon  the  distant  woods  full  of  the  purple 
gloom  of  ev.uing,  and,  in  my  ears,  the  mufH.'d  thud! 
thud!  thud!  thud!  of  the  i)ursuit,  sometimes  seeming  much 
nearer,  and  sometimes  much  farther  off,  but  ahvjus  the 
same  rhytlinie,  remorseless  thud!  thud!    thud!    thud! 

On,  and  t-ver  on,  climbing  steep  uplands,  plunging  down 
precipitous  slopes,  pust  brawling  brooks  and  silen?  pools 
all  nd  and  gold  with  sunset,  past  oak  and  asli  and  thorn  — 
on  and  on,  with  ever  those  thudding  footfalls  close  behind. 
And,  as  we  ran,  it  -eemed  to  me  that  our  feet  beat  out  a 
kind  of  cadence  — his  heavy  shoes,  and  my  lighter  ones. 

Thud!  thu.l!  — pad!  fKid!  — thu.l!  thud!  — pad!  pad! 
until  tluT  would  suddenly  become  confused,  and  mingle 
with  each  other.  "^ 

One  moment  it  seemed  that  T  almost  loycd  the  fell.)w, 
and  the  next  that  I  bitterly  hated  him.  Whether  I  had' 
gaine.I  or  not,  I  could  not  tell;  to  look  back  was  to  lose 
ground. 

The  woods  were  close  now,  so  clo.,e  that  I  fanciei'  I 
heard  the  voice  of  their  myriad  leaves  calling  to  mc -— 
encouraging  mo.  Rut  my  breath  was  panting  thick  ami 
short,  my  stride  was  less  sure,  my  wrists  were  raw  and 
bleed!-.'-,  -nd  H-.  ocaseless  ••      ■       ■ 


1  jirijjic  Oi  iiij  cnaiii  iimiiuened  me. 
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'riui.i  I  -      Waul  I  -  -  untiriii-,  p.  rsi^hnt  —  tl,„,l !  —  tliiul ' 
—  tlR.   puNi.   n\   luy   tniiplcs   tlin,!,!,..,!    In    time  witli   it,   niv 
Hvath   pa„U,|   to  if.      An.l  >,nvlv   u    ua.  uv:ury,  uu.rr  .li:- 
UK'    —  y,>,  Ih.  h,.„j   naim.,|  „„   „„.  i„    tlir   \:i.[   |,alf-i„iK.  __ 
Init    lou  MUid..^     I  cast  a  look  „v.r  ,p;   .l.ouhhr;    it  was  1,,,^ 
jt    glance,    .v.t    I    saw    that    l,r    |,a,l    K.>m.,h,|    tin-    .li.ta.uv 
'"•'^^'<'">'sln   '   ,lf.     IIi>fa,T.l,o.u.  withsu.at        1,1.  n,.,n|l, 
was  a  line-    !„.   nc.trij,   |,n.a,l   an.l  c'S  pandr.U-- hi-,  rvc-s 
^tanngan.l  shot  with  hh,,,,!,  but  he  ran  ..n  uith  the  same  Ion- 
easy  struie  ti,at  ua.  >|..ulv  hut   .unlv  uearin,.  n>e  ,lown  "^ 
Ue  WM-e  (h  ,e.,i,hn-  a  h.n-.  ,:;ra>M  .Inpr.  and  I  .hnnhled, 
"""■''  *'';"'  ""<•'•'  •"'<'  '"'l^'l  '■"  >nv  rour>e,  \>ui  on  ranie  those 
reniorsele.-   foot  falls   -  thud  !  — thud  !  — thud  !  -   thud!  — 
strimn'  ■■'lid  sure  as  e\cr. 

ile    was    nearin-    n.e    fast    -he    was    clos,.    „non    mo — 

dose,.  — w.thin    reaeh   of  nie.      I   eonid    hear   his    uhistli„,. 

'.vafhs     and   then,  all   at   onee,   I    was  down   on    han.ls  and 

l^nees;  h..   tru,!    to  avoid   nie         failed,  an.l,   shootin-  hi-d, 

over  nie,  thudded  (H)wn  upon   the  ^r,-ass.  " 

For  a  nionunt  he  lay  still,  then,  with  a  ^rroan.  he  roUrd 
oyer,  an.l  })roppnio.  h;nis,.|f  on  his  arm.  thrust  a  hand  i-ito 
Ins  hoso.n:  hut  I  hurle.l  mys.lf  upon  him,  and.  after  a  brief 
>rn,g^de,  twisted  th..  fn'stol  fron>  his  ^..asp,  whereupon  he 
groaned  airam.  ' 

''Hurt.-"  I   panted. 

"Arm  broke,  I  think,"  he  -rowlod,  an<l  forthwith  burst 
out  uito  a  torrent  of  curses. 

"  Does  it  -  -  hurt  —  so  nuieli?  "  I  panted 

"Ah.-  but  it  -  ain't  that,"  he  panted  back  :  "  It  's  me — 
.i-lettu,  of  you  —  work  off  a  mould v  —old  trick  on  me — 
like— that  there—" 

••  It  was  my  o.dy  cliance,"  said  I,  sitting  down  beside 
mm  to  retram  my  wind. 

'•To  thi,d<,"'  in-  growled,  "  o'  nic  bein'  took  In  bv  a  —  " 
'•  JJut  you  are  a  n-rcat  runner!  "  sa-d  T. 


I'  A  great  fool,  you  mean,  to  he  took  In  !)v  ;i " 

'•Von   have   a   long   walk   back,   and   your  arm   w 
painful — " 


ill  be 
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''And  serve  iiic  linht   f.ir  Ixiir  f,„,l,  i„  |,y " 

'•  If  you  uill  lend  MR-  your  ruckcrc-hier,  I  tliliik  I  can 
make  your  arm  n.ore  comfortahle,"  .said  1.  He  ceased 
c'ursm^;  to  stare  at  nie.  slouU  and  awkuanllv  unwound'  the 
article  ni  qur.sfion,  and  pa-se<l  it  to  uie.  Tlur.  upon,  havin-' 
lofate.l  the  fracture,  I  contrived  a  rounl,  .p|i„t  «ith  a 
piece  ot  wood  lymrr  pear:  which  done,  he  thanked  i,,,.,  in 
a  l)ur.st  of  profanity,  and  rose. 

"I've  see  worse  cove,  nor  you!"  said  he,  "and  on. 
^^•o..,|  turn  .lesarvln'  another  -  h\.  snu-  all  ,Sav,  an<l  travel 
I'.v  ni-ht,  and  keep  to  the  hyroads -^  this  ain't  no  common 
ease,  Uiere  11  he  a  thou>an.l  pound  on  your  'ead  afoic  the 
week's  out  — so  look  spry,  ,„y  .•ove  I  '■  sa\  inn-  which,  he 
innUlvd,  turned  upon  h's  heel,  an.l  strode  aw  u,  cursin.-  to 
himself. 

•Vow,  presently,  as  I  vent,  I   heard  the  merry  rinn-  and 
e:Mik    of    hammer    .and    anvi'  '  "  "  '  '"' 

came  to  a  tumhledown 


and.    n;ti(ie.(i    by    the    sound, 

smithy  where  was  a  man  busily  at 

\vork,   with   a   shockdieade<l    hoy    at    t!ie   iiell.n-.  s.       At    si-ht 


of  me,   the  smith   set   dowt 


IIS   .lammer   and   stared   open- 


I'loulhed,  as  did  also  the  shock-headed  boy 

;•  How  lonn-  would  it  take  you  to  file  off  these  sliackles.^  " 
1  in(|iiired,  holdin/r  out  my  hands. 

"To  —  to  file  'em  off.^  " 

"  Yes  '■ 

"  Why,  that  —  that  depends  —  " 

-Then  do  it  — as  soon  as  you  can."  Upon  this,  the 
nian  turned  his  back  to  me  and  be-an  rummasin^r  amonr. 
his  tools,  with  his  head  very  near  that  of  the  shock-headed 
Ix.y,  until,  havin<r  found  a  file  suitable  to  the  purpose,  he 
set  to  work  upon  my  handcufrs.  l}„t  he  progressed  so 
slowly,  for  one  reason  and  another,  that  I  be<ran  to  grow 
impatient:  moreover,  noticing  that  the  shock-heade(rboy 
liad  disappeared.  I  bade  him  desist. 

"A  eld   chisel   and   hammer   will   be   quickest."   said   I- 
"come,    cut    nie    off    this    chain  —  here,    close    up    to    the 

::::■•:-: ■::^  ;;  ueiicatn  iiiv  cOai,  sei  off,  running  my  hardest, 
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l.Hvino-  l.in.   to  stHiv  after  ,„.,   uiti,   his  .v.s  and  mouth 
wkKi-  thiui  I'Vcr. 

TIh'  sun  wus  (lowr,  w1h„   I  ivaclno  tlic  woods,  and  l.t.v 
n.  tiio  kind  shadows,  I  stau.!  awlnl..  to  rest,  and  ri.l  .nvs.lt' 
ot  inj  liaiuic'uir.s;  but,  wlicn  I  f.it  for  the  t\\v  to  do  so  —  it 


was  ^oiic. 


it 
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HOW    I    CAME    TO     LONDON 

I'sTi.v  to  narrate  all  that  \M\  n.o  during  my  flisM  an.l 
jounu.v  to  London,  would  till  ,„a..y  pag.s,  a„d  therefor., 
as  tins  hook  ol  n.u.c  ,s  ahva<iy  of  a  magnitude  far  hevond 
IJorv'"      '■'''''^''*'""^'  ^  •^'''•^"  ^"^'•'•y  ""   to  the  end  of  ,„y 

.  Arting  upon  the  a.ivice  of  the  saturnine  Jereniv,  I  lay 
nd.len  ,y  day,  and  traveled  by  night,  avoiding  the  higi;. 
«ay.  JJut  in  so  d<.uig  I  hecanie  so  often  involved  i„  The 
•naze  of  cross-roads  hylanes,  cow-paths,  and  cart-tracks, 
tt.at  u.ce  the  .lawn  founu  nie  as  completely  lost  as  though 
1  had  been  set  dow,.  in  the  midst  of  the  Sahara.  I  thus 
wasted  nn.eh  tnne,  and  wandered  many  miles  out  of  my 
way;  wheretore,  to  put  an  end  to  these' futile  ramhlings,  "l 
•set  my  face  westward,  hoj.ing  to  strike  the  highroad  some- 
where between  1  onbri.lge  and  Sevonoaks  ;  determined  rather 
to  nui  the  extra  ehance  of  capture  than  follow  haphazard 
tliese  tortuous  and  interminable  byways 

;t  was  then  upon  the  thini  night  s'ince  my  escape  that, 
f;un  and  spent  wdh  hunger,  I  saw  before  me  the  welcon.c 
•sight  of  a  finger-post,  and  hurrying  forward,  eager  to  learn 
my  whereabouts,  came  full  upon  a  man  who  "vt  beneath 
he  finger-post,  with  a  hunch  of  bread  and  moat  upon  his 
J<neo,  which  he  was  eating  by  means  of  a  clasp-knife. 

but  little  he  day  before -thus,  at  sight  of  this  appe- 
t.x.ng  food,  my  hunger  grew,  and  increased  to  a  violent 
desire   before    which    prudence   vanished   and   caution    flew 

awav.       Iherefore   I   approached   the   man.   wifh   „„,   „ 

upon  his  bread  and  meat.  '     "•^''' 
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Hilt,  lis  I  (Inu  rirarcr,  my  ;itt(iit  ion  was  af  t  r/ictcd  by 
soiiictliitio-  xsliil,.  lli.a  u,,^  iiailxl  lip  a;4aiii>t  tin-  fiii<;cr-[)()>t 
and  I  stu[)[i.(|  (lead,  with  niv  <vi>  riveted  l)v  a  word 
J)iiiit((l  in  ni-,.;,f  lilack  capitals,  .and  stood  oblivious  alike  of 
the  man  who  had  .sto|)ped  eatiiiir  to  stare  at  iiu  ,  and  the 
bread  and  meat  that  he  liail  sit  down  ujjoii  tin;  grass;  for 
what  1  .saw  whs  this: 
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Wnr.RKAs.  I'KTKR  SMI!  11.  I,l,,.  ksmitl,,  !;,!,■  .,f 
SI.SSINCJUIRS  T,  in  tlje  ...milv  ..f  Knit.  sii>|„(|,tl 
of  the  criiiic  cf  W  li.l  I  1,  MlRDl  K,  ,|i,),  ,|,„,ii  tile 
Tenth  i)f  .\ii^;iist  hist,  make  liis  es.a[)e  frem  iiis 
paiilers,  U|)iiii  ijic  'r(inliri(l^;i'  rdiid,  sMincwlicro 
iM'tw.cn  S[SSI\(;iiri{SI'  ami  I'i;MIil{V:  tlie 
JilM.ve  l{i:\\.\kl),  nainrly,  MM;  IILXDKKI) 
I'OI  X1)S,  will  lie  |)aiil  to  siirli  ]m  rxiii,  er  |jei.S(in.S 
wlio  .sliall  trive  Muli  I  M  ( 1|{  MA  IK  l\  as  .sliall  I.  ad 
in  the  \l<l{i:SI'.  ami  .\I'1'RIIII..\>|0\  ,,f  tlu- 
aferesai.i  i'i;ii:i{  SMI  III.  In  the  furlli.rame  .,f 
wiiieli,  is  luTeiilitu  athieii  a  just  ami  clu.se  lie.seription 
of  the  same  — \1Z.-  lie  is  .six  fiK.t  tall,  anil  a  siz- 
able ROOIi:.  His  li.iir.  Maek.  hi.s  eyes  dark  and 
piereini,'.  Clad,  winii  last  siiii,  in  a  worn  velveteen 
jaeket,  km^e-hreeehcs  Ijiu  kled  at  liie  knees,  f;ray 
worsted  sloekinL''-i,  and  Jiati  lud  .shnes.  Tlie  coat 
TOHNat  the  KKIHT  slmehhr.  Upon  lii.s  wrista. 
a  pair  of  sle.  I  IIA.N  [.)(.  L'J  I'S.  Last  .seen  in  the 
vicinity  of  ri'.MHRV. 

"While  I  yet  st.arid  at  tliis,  I  was  conscious  that  tlio  man 
]i.ul  ]-isen.  ami  now  stood  at  my  elbow;  also,  that  in  one 
hand  he  carried  a  short,  heavy  stick.  lie  stood  vory  still, 
and  with  heiit  head.  apj)arently  ahsorix'd  in  the  j)rinted 
words  l)efore  him.  hut  more  than  once  I  saw  his  eves  trleam 
in  the  shadow  of  his  liat-hrim.  as  they  turned  to  scan  me 
furtively  up  and  down.  Yet  he  did  not  speak  or  move,  and 
there  was  something.?  threatening,  I  thoiirrjit,  in  his  imino- 
hility.  Wherefore  I,  in  turn,  watched  him  narrowly  from 
the  corner  of  my  eye,  and  thus  it  chanced  that  our  glances 
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"  Voii   s,..i,i   llioii-litfiil.-  •'  Naid   I 

"  All'        I  |„.  II,,,." 

'*  And  u|,;it    iin--|it    \,,i,  I,,,  tlilrikiiig?  " 

wa>  iiiinlitv  ,.),,,,-|,  .1,1(1  pi.i,  in"." 
"Ah!  "  .aid  I  ;  ••  ,,,,,1  „j,.,,  ,1,,,,.,,^  •. 
^'•'rii.d    v. Mir  ,•„.,(    u,.,.    lorr  af    tl„.  ^lu.uld.i-." 
*  So  if    |>,"    I    iioddrd  ;  "  u,  II-  '" 

"  ^  oil  arc  a   wyy  ol,Mi-vant   nian  '  "  said    I 
•Ion  t  s.v  no  *aiid,.„tr.." 

,    A      i,--  h.       said  l,r,  and  I  saw   flu.  st irk  (Hiis.r  i„   his 
^•rij).  ' 

"As    I    saiM    |,,fo,v.   you    a,-,,   a    very    ohscivaiit    man  !  " 
>-ml  I,  watchiiin'  the  slick. 

"Well,    rv.    ;^ot    c^..s.    a,id    can    sec    a^    nin.h    as    most 
^.IkhcjYortcd    and  lure  Ihc  stick  ,,,,lvc,-cda^.Mn. 
.hlyVidkLsr;-'''^"-'''''''''''''^^^-'^'^^^ 

"Ah  !  -  and  rini,  too.  if  ncc,|  !„,-  h,  added  Mo,,ihVa.itl  v. 
1  iuri  suppose  v„u  start." 


Start  when  ?  " 
"  Aiivwhcrc,  so  loMM-  as  von  ,]„  start.'' 


Not  wi  ou  you,  „,y  luick!  I  ^e  look  a  ,,owerfnl  fancy 
o  you,  and  that  there  five  hundrd  pounds  "'^^  here  his 
■--■ft  hand  shot  out  an.l  o.rasp,d  my  collar -- so -^ 
sposin  you  come  alon^^  o'  me.  And  no"  tricks,  mind  -  no 
u-ks,  or-ah.'-would  ye.-'  The  hcayy  stick  whirle.l 
i>I),  but,  quick  as  he,  J  ha.l  cau-ht  his  wrist,  and  now 
presented  my  pistol  full  in  his  fa.'c 

"Drop  that  stick!"  said  I,  pressi„.  H,,  mu.zic  of  the 
weapon  .lo-hth-  a;;ainst  his  forehead  as  I  s,.- \,.  ^f  n,,. 
touch  of  the  col.l  st..el  his  body  suddenly  stiffened  and  grevv 
rio-Kf,  his  eyes   oi)ened   in   n  liorriHed   stare,  and   fh.^  .f;."l- 

ciattered  down  on  the  road. 

"  Talkin^r  of  fancies,"  I  pursued.  "  I  have  a  <rreat  mind 
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to    th'it    hillock- I'roc'k   of   V()ur>,   ><>   lake    ll    olV,   .mhI    ijnick 
al)iiiil   it." 

Ill  II  fever  of  liaste  he  tore  ofl"  the  ^iiri'ietit  in  (jucstioii, 
nm\.  he  thni>tiii;,'  it  ea^'erly  iijjoii  iw\  I   fohh d  it  over  mv 

HI  III. 

"Now,"  said  I,  "  siiici  _v<ui  say  you  cm  run,  .supj)osing 
you  show  me  what  v«>i»  liui  do.  This  i.->  a  y-ood  stniiuht 
Inne-  oil'  with  you  and  do  your  Ijest,  and  no  tiirniii/^  or 
stoppiii^r,  iiiitid,  foi-  the  moon  is  V(  ly  hrii,dit,  and  I  ;im  a 
pri'tty  ^ood  ^h()t."  Il.inily  w.niliiii;  to  hi  .ir  iiir  out.  the 
tiHow  -et  off  up  the  l.iiie,  ruimiii;^-  like  the  wind  ;  whereupon, 
I  (waiting;-  only  to  snatch  up  his  foroot ten  hre.'d  .•mil 
meat)  took  to  iii\  heels  —  down  the  l.me,  so  thai,  \\h.n  I 
presently  stopped  to  don  Ihr  >iiio(k-lrock,  it>  kitr  po^>r>-^oi- 
had  vanished  as  tliouoh  he  had  never  In  en. 

I  hurried  on,  nevertheU'ss.  catiiio-  irreidilv  a^  1  ueiit,;uid, 
(iftir  >oiiie  while.  Irit  the  narrow  lane  heliiiid,  and  came  out 
on  the  hrojid  hitjhway  that  stretclied  like  a  great,  white 
rih/md,  unrolled  hmeath  the  moon.  And  here  v.;is  another 
fin^i'r-post  witli  the  wiu-ds: 

"  To  Sevcnoaks,  Tonhridrrc,  and  ihr  Wells. —  To  Hromley 

and  I.oimIoii." 

And  here,  also,  was  another  placard,  headed  iiv  that 
awful  word:  MrUDl'dl  —  which  Memed  to  le;ip  ou*^  at  me 
from  the  rest.  Ami,  with  that  word,  there  rushed  over 
me  the  memory  of  Charmian  as  I  had  seen  hi  i-  stand  — 
white-lipped,  hagfrard  of  eye,  and—  with  one  h.md  hi('  ien 
in  the  folds  of  \\vv  <ra\\u. 

So  I  turned  and  strove  to  fiee  from  this  hiiU'oiis  word, 
and.  as  I  went,  1  clenched  my  fists  and  cried  within  mv>elf : 
'"I  love  her — love  lier  —  no  doiiht  can  come  lutween  us 
more  —  I  love  her  —  love  lier  -  -  love  her  !  "  Thus  I  hurried 
on  alonrr  th-  rrre.at  lii<rhroad,  hut,  wherever  I  looked,  1 
saw  tin's  most  hateful  word;  it  shone  out  jialelv  from  the 
shadows:  it  was  scored  into  the  dust  at  mv  feet;  evtii 
across  the  sple-uhir  of  the  moon,  in  ja:^;^,.,!  cliaracters,  I 
seemed  to  read  that  awful  word:    Mi'liDEll. 
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And  Hu'  soft  iii;4lit-\M'ii(i  u.)k.'  void',  to  \\|ii>|)ii'  it  ,i>  I 
passed;  the  -.oiiilx  r  trees  and  ^ri.,(.i.i_v  lie(l.^rero\s  >  ueie  lull 
'•'  1';  J  liiard  it  III  111.'  e.ho  ot  my  step  MrUDMR! 
MrUDIim  It  was  always  t  her.',' \s  liel  lier  I  u  ilk.-d  ,„■ 
r.iii,  in  roi!uh  and  stony  »liices,  in  the  deep,  soft  .liist,  m 
IIk'  <leuy,  tind.  r  ^M-ass-  it  was  always  there,  whi^pcrinj,^ 
at  my  In  eN,  and  refu^in;;'  to  he  silenced. 

1  had  n'one  on,  in  I  hi,  way,  for  an  hour  or  more,  avoiding' 
the  middle  of  the  r(.ad,  heeause  of  the  hrilliaiice  of  tiie 
moon,  uhrii  I  ..vertook  >omet|.in--  that  crauled  in  th..  oloom 
ol  th<'  he,|;.-e,  and  .tpproaehin^-,  pi>tol  in  hand,  s  lu  that 
ii   Was  ji  inai:. 

lie  was  ereepinn-  forward  slonly  and  painfully  on  his 
hands  and  knee>,  hut,  all  at  once,'sank  down  on"  hi-,  face 
Ml  the  n-rass,  only  to  ri>e,  nroanin--,  and  creep  on  once 
more;  and,  as  iie  ueiit,  I  heard  him  pravin^r; 

"  I..)nl,    ni\c    me    strenM;th  ()    Lord,    ^rive    nie    slrell/^th. 

An-elal    An^n.la!     It   is  so  far         .„  far     -^  "     And  gru^m- 
in^-,  he  sank  down  a<;ain,  upon  his  face. 
"  \  oil  are  ill  I  "'  s.iid  I,  hendinu-  ovd-  I,;,,,. 
"I    nn!>t    reach    Depttord  -      she's   huricd   at    D.ptt'ord, 
and  I  .liall  die  to-ni^lit  —  ()  Lord,  ;n-ive  me  strciigthi"  lit- 
pant 'd. 

'•  l)ej)tford  is  miles  away."  saul  L 

Now,  as  I  s{)oke.  In-  lifted  himself  upon  his  haiid>  and 
sta-vd  up  at  me.  I  >aw  a  ha<rn-ard,  hairy  face,  verv  thin 
and  sunken,  Init  a  fire  huriied  in  the  eyes,  and  the  eves 
.seemed,  somehow,  familiar. 

"  \  on  !  "  he  cried,  and  sjiat  up  in  the  air  towards  me; 
'•  devil !  "  he  cried,  "  Devil  Viliart."  I  recoiled  instinctively 
before  tlu'  man's  sudden,  wild  ferocity,  hut,  propping  hini- 
self  a<rain.st  the  bank,  he  sliook  his  hand  at  me.  and 
lau^fhed. 

"  Devil !  "  lie  repeated  ;  "  shade  !  —  ghost  of  a  devil  !  — 
have  you  come  hack  to  sec  me  die.^  " 

"  Who  ;uc  you."  "  I  cried,  bending  to  look  into  the  pale, 
emaciated   face;  '"who  .m    vou?" 

"A  siiuuow,"'  jie  answereii,  jjassing  a  sli.aking  hand   up 
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o\ii-  lii.->  t'.icc  and  hrou,  "  a  o-ho^t  —  .<.  phantom  —  as  you 
ai-fi  but  my  iiaiiic  was  Strickland  oiiff,  as  yuurs  v\as 
Dl'V.I  \il)art.  I  am  clian^-id  of  latu  —  you  said  no  in  the 
IIoUuu,  and  —  lauohud.  Von  <l()irt  hiugh  now,  Dtvil  \\- 
l)art,  you  rcnkinheT  poor  John  Strickland  now." 

••  Vou  arc  the  Out.idc  rasscn<,ar ! ''  I  cxchiimcd,  ''the 
niachiian  wlio  foHowcd  and  shot  at  mc  in  a  wood  —  " 

"  I'ollowcdr  Vc-,  I  was  !i  shadow  that  was  always 
I)climd  you -- follo,\iiin^-  and  following  yon,  Satan  Vi'hart, 
h-ackin,i;'  and  trac.  ing  you  to  hell  and  daimiation.  And 
y(,u  tied  here,  and  you  tied  there,  hut  I  was  always  behind 
you:  you  hid  from  me  aiiiong  lowly  folk,  but  you  could 
not  cvcapc  the  shadow.  Many  times  I  umdd  haye  killed 
you  —  i)ut  she  was  bel  ween —the  Woman.  I  came  once 
to  your  cottao-,. :  it  was  night,  and  the  door  opened  beneath 
my  hand  —  l)nr  your  time  was  not  tlien.  But  —  ha  !  ^  I 
met    you    among   trees,    a~    I    did   once    before,    and    I   told 

you  my  nami as   I  did  once  l)eforc,  and  I  spoke  of  her 

—  of  Angela,  and  cried  her  nanu and  shot  yf)u — just 

here,  a!)()ve   the   brow;  and   so  you   died.   Devil    Vibart,  us 
soon   I  mu>f,  for  my   mission   is  accomplished  —  " 

'•  It  wa>  you  I  ""  I  <'iied,  kneeling  beside  him,  "  it  was 
your  hand  that  shot  Sir  Maurice  ^'il)al•t  .^  " 

1  es,  hi'  ansueri'd,  his  voice  growing  very  gentle  ns 
he  went  r,n,  "for  Angela's  sake  —  my  dead  wife."'  and, 
fumbling  Ii  his  jjocket.  he  drew  out  a  woman's  small,  lace- 
cdged  handkerchief,  and  I  saw  that  it  was  thickened  and 
black  with  blood.  "  This  wa>  hers,"  he  continued,  "  in  her 
liand,  the  night  she  died  —  I  had  meant  to  lay  it  on  her 
grave  —  the  blood  of  atonement   -  but  now — '" 

A  sudden  crash  in  the  hedge  above:  a  figure  silhouetted 
against  the  sky:  a  shadowy  arm.  that,  falling,  struck  the 
moon  out  of  luaven.  and,  in  the  darkness,  I  was  down  u})on 
my  knees,  say]  fingers  were  upon  mv  throat. 

"  Oh,  Darby!  "  cried  a  voice.  "  I  've  got  him  —  this  way 
—  quick  —  oh.  Darl>  -  "  My  fi>t  drove  into  hl>  ribs"; 
T  struggled  up  under  a  rain  of  blows,  and  we  struck  and 
sw.'yi  d  atnl  staggered  and  struck  —  trampling  the  groan- 
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Ing  wretch  who  hiy  dyin^  in  the  ditch.  And  l)efore  luv  wus 
the  pale  ov.il  of  a  (ace,  and  I  smote  it  twice  with  niv  pistol- 
butt,  and  it  was  f^one,  and  I  —  was  runnin^p  nlon^  the  road. 
"  Channian  spoke  truth!  ()  (Jod,  I  thank  thee!  " 
I  hurst  through  a  hcd<rc,  runnin^r  (,„,  and  on  —  careless 
alike  of  l)ein<^p  seen,  of  ca{)ture  or  escape,  of  prison  or  free- 
dom, for  in  my  heart  w;is  a  great  joy. 

I  was  conscious  of  shouts  and  cries,  hut  I  heeded  them 
no  more,  iistenin<r  only  to  the  song  of  happiness  my  heart 
was  sinirlnii': 

"  Channian  spoke  truth,  her  hands  are  clean.  O  God 
I  thank  thee!" 

And,  as  I  went,  I  })rescntly  espied  a  caravan,  and  before 
it  a  tire  of  sticks,  above  which  a  man  was  bending,  who, 
raising  his  head,  stared  at  me  as  I  api)roache(i.  He  was  a 
strange-lookino-  ,„a:i,  who  glare.l  at  me  with  one  eve  and 
leci-ed  jocosely  with  the  other:  and,  being  spent  and  short 
of  !  rcath,  I  stopped,  and  wiping  the  sweat  from  my  eyes 
I  saw  that  it  was  blood. 

'•How  — is  L.wis?"  I  panted. 


"What,"   exclaimed    the   man,   drawing   nearer, 


a 


IS    1, 


you.^  —  James!  but  you're  a  picter,  you  are  — hallo!" 
he  stopped,  as  liis  glance  encountered 'the  steel  that  glit- 
tered uj)on  my  wrist;  while  upon  the  silence  the  shouts 
swelled,  drawing  near  and  nearer. 

f>ll',^"'~*^''''    ^^ """"''■•''    '■'    '^^'t*-'!*    jou,    are    they,    young 

"Yes,"  said  I;  "yes.  You  liave  only  to  cry  out,  and 
they  will  take  me,  fo:-  I  can  fight  no  more,  no'r  run  any 
i.nther;  this  knock  on  the  head  has  made  me  very  dizzy." 

'■  Then  —  take  a  pull  at  this  'ere,"  said  he,  and  thrust 
a  flat  oottle  into  my  hand.  The  fiery  spirit  burned  my 
throat,  but  almost  immediately  my  strength  and  courage 
re\ived.  ^ 

"  better.?  " 

"  Much  better,"  I  answered,  returning  the  bottle,  "  and 
I  thank  you  —  " 

"Don't      £rO      for     to     f!!;!!ll-      ;;;.- 
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driviiii,^  the  cork  into  tin-  l)ottle  with  a  hlow  of  his  fist, 
"  vou  th.iiik  that  y()iiii<p  iVller  as  once  «h)iic  as  much  for 
iiiL'  —  ;il  a  I'air.  An'  now  —  cut  away  —  run  !  —  tlic  \^(\<i'c 
is  good  and  dark,  uj)  yonder  —  hiv"  low  a  bit,  and  liavo 
these  (hunned  Runners  to  me."  I  obeyed  without  more  a(h), 
■■iiid,  a^  I  nui  up  tile  lane,  I  heard  him  >houHri<.-  and 
suearinn-  as  tliou<^h  enga^^'d  in  a  desperate  encounter; 
and,  turnui^r  i,,  \\,^.  ^ladow  of  tlie  hcd<,a',  I  ^aw  him  met  hy 
two  men,  with  whom,  still  shouting  and  gesticulating  ^.^ci- 
te.IJy,  \\r  xt  off,  running —  down  the  lane. 

And  so  I.  oner  more,  turned  my  face  London-wards. 
'i'he  blood  still  liowed  from  thi.  cut  in  mv  head,  getting 
often  into  my  eyes,  yvl  I  made  good  progress  notwitin 
^t.•';.dmg.  IJut,  little  by  little,  the  effect  of  the  spirits 
wore  off,  a  drowsiness  stole  over  me,  my  li-nbs  felt  numbed 
and  heavy.  And  with  this  came  strange  fancies  and  a 
dread  of  the  dark.  Sometimes  it  seemec'l  that  odd  lights 
<!.tneed  before  my  eyes,  like  marsh-fires,  and  strange  v.Tices 
gabbled  in  my  ears,  furiously  unintelligible,  wItlMaughter 
in  a  high-pitched  key;  sometimes  I  cast  myself  down  in 
tla-  drsvy  grass,  „„lv  to  .start  up  again,  trembling,  ami  run 
on  h\\  I  uas  breathless;  but  ever  I  struggled  forward, 
despite  the  throbbing  of  my  broken  head,  and  the  gnawin-- 
hunger  that  consumed  me. 

After  a  while,  a  mist  came  on,  a  mist  that  formed  itself 
into  deep  valleys,  or  ros,.  in  jagged  spires  and  pinnacles, 
iMt  constantly  changing;  a  mist  that  moved  and  writhcl 
withm  itseif.  \nd  in  this  mist  were  forms,  nebulous  an.l 
nidistmct,  multitudes  that  moved  in  time  with  me,  and  the 
voices  seemed  louder  than  before,  an.l  the  l,uight,.r  much 
shriller,  while  repeated  over  and  over  again,  I  caught  that 
awlul   word:  .MCKDKR,   MriiDEH. 

Chief  among  this  host  walked  one  wliose  head  and  face 
wore  nuitiled  from  my  sight,  but  who  watc'he.l  me,  I  knew, 
ilu-ouirh  the  folds,  with  ey,,s  that  stared  fixed  and  wide. 

Hut  now,  iiuh.ed,  the  mist  seemed  to  have  got  into  mv 
|'>-am,  and  all  things  were  ha/y.  and  my  memory  of  them 
IS  dim.     \  et  I  recall  ji.issin.o-  Hr  .mlcv  vl!l-!;r.-    ==-".!  .  !:..i  .•...- 
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furtively  tliroiigh  the  shadows  of  the  deserted  llinh  Street, 
but  tliere;ifter  idl  is  blank  save  a  memory  of  pain  .iiid  toil 
and  deadlv  fati<r(ie. 

I  was  stunii)linLi;  up  stejjs  —  the  steps  of  a  terrace;  a 
ffreat  house  lay  before  me,  with  lif^fhted  windows  here  and 
there,  f)ut  these  I  feared,  and  so  came  (•ree})in<r  to  one  that 
I  knew  well,  and  whose  dark  panes  nhttered  })alely  under 
the  dying  moon.  And  now  I  took  out  my  elasp-knife,  and, 
fumblin<r  blindly,  i)ut  back  the  catch  (as  I  had  often  done 
as  a  boy),  and  so,  the  window  opening,  I  clambered  into 
the  dimness  beyond. 

Now  as  I  stumbled  forwanl  niy  hand  touched  some- 
thing, a  long,  dark  object  that  was  covered  with  a  cloth, 
and,  hardly  knowing  what  I  did,  I  drew  back  this  cloth 
and  looked  down  at  that  which  it  had  covered,  and  sank 
down  upon  my  knees,  groaniiig.  I'or  there,  staring  up  at 
me,  cold,  contemptuous,  and  set  like  marble,  was  the 
.smiling,  dead  face  of  my  cousin  Maurice. 

As  I  knelt  there,  I  was  conscious  that  the  <l()or  had 
opened,  that  some  one  ajjproached,  bearing  a  light,  but  I 
did  not  move  or  heed. 


Peter?  —  good    (iod    in    heaven!  —  is    it    Peter.'' 


I 


looked  u{)  and  into  the  dilated  eyes  of  Sir  Richard.  "•  Is 
it  really  Peter. ^  "  he  whis})cred. 

'"Yes,  sir  —  dying,  I  think." 

"  No,  no  —  Peter  —  dear  boy,"  he  stammered.  "  You 
did  n't  know  —  you  had  n't  heard  —  poor  Maurice  —  mur- 
dered —  fellow  —  name  of  Smith  —  !  "' 

"  Yes,  Sir  Richard,  I  know  more  about  it  than  mo.st. 
You  see,  I  am  Peter  Smith."  Sir  Rich/ird  fell  back  from 
me,  and  I  saw  the  candle  swaying  in  his  grasp. 

"You.^"  he  whispered,  "  you.^  Oh,  Peter!  —  oh,  my 
boy !  " 

"Rut  I  am  innocent  —  innocent  —  you  believe  me  — 
you  who  Were  my  earlii'st  friend  —  my  good,  kind  friend  — 
you  believe  me.^  "  and  I  stretclu'd  oul  my  hands  a()|)eal- 
ingly,  but.  as  I  did  so,  the  light  fell  gleaming  upon  my 
ristioTs  ;  aiiii,  eveii  a.->  We  gii/,e(i  iniu  eaeii  oliier's 


aiiit.'  i  ui 


so 8  The  Hroad  Highway 

'■yes,  nuift.  and  Invatl.lrss,  c:uuv  thr  sound  of  strps  and 
l.u.lK.d  vouTs.  Sir  Hichanl  spruno.  f,.nvan!,  and,  catcl.in-.- 
me  in  a  pouerfid  hand,  half  Kd,  half  dra-^.ed  n,.  luliind  a 
tal  IratluT  screen  h..>i<le  the  h.arth,  an.l  thrusHn^r  ..le  int., 
ii  diair,  turned  and  hurried  to  meet  the  intruders. 

They  were  three,  as  I  soon  discovered  |,v  their  voices 
one  o(  uhi<-h  I  thou<.-ht  1  reco<rni/,.d. 

'•  It  's  a  devilish  shame!"  tiie  first  was  saving;  "not  a 
so(d  h.re  for  the  funeral  hut  our  four  selves"  —  !  say  it  's 

u  shaini a  burning-  sh/une!  " 

"That,  sir,  .lepends  entirely  on  the  point  of  view," 
auMvered  the  s,.con(l.  a  somewhat  a-^rressive  voice,  and 
this   it   was   J   >eeined   to   recorrui/i.. 

"Point  of  view,  sir?  WlicTe,  I  shoul.l  like  to  know,  are 
all  those  sniihn<r  nonentities  —  those  fawnin.r  sycu.l,  u,^^' 
who  were  one.,  so  proud  of  his  patrona-er  who  I.penlv 
'"<"  'H''<l  theinselv...  up.,n  him,  whose  hin-hest  ambition  wa's 
lo  IH.  call..,l  a  frien.l  of  the  famous  •  IJuck  '  Vibart — 
where  ai'e  they  now?  " 

"Doin^r  the  sam..  by  the  present  favorite,  as  is  the 
n.dure  of  tluir  kin.i."  responded  the  third;  "  poor  Maurice 
IS  already  for^'otten." 

•■  Th.'  Prince."  said  the  harsli  voice,  "  the  Prince  would 
never  nave  for-iven  him  f.,r  crossin-  hini  in  the  affair  of 
tlu.  I.a.ly  S.,ph,a  S.^fton  ;  the  day  he  ran  off  with  her  he 
was  as  surely  dead  —  in  a  social  sense  —  as  he  is  now  — 
in  every  sense." 

Here  the  mist  settled  down  upon  my  brain  onco  more, 
lyul  I  heard  nothuiir  but  a  confus.,|  murmur  of  voices,  and 
d  seemed  to  me  that  I  was  back  on  the  road  a-ain,  hemme.l 
■  H  by  those  <.-,bberin<r  phantoms  that  spoke  so  much,  and 
yet   said  but  one  word:  "Murder." 

guick  —  a  candle  here  —  a  candl. brinir  a  li<rht " 

'J'here    came    a    ^dare    bef.,re    my    sniartiiifr  "yes,^  and    I 
■stniifn-hui   up  to   my   feet. 

"Why-- I  hav.'  seen  this  fellow's  lace  somewhere  — 
ah!-  yes.  at  an  imi  —  a  hapg-<l.,ir  r„irue  —  I  thnatened 
to    T)llll    his    iii>s.>     I    i',.i. ■,,..>!, 
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cuffs!  lit-  has  iH.en  rouohly  Iuuullt.<l,  f„„!  C.vnWviurn, 
I  II  lav  my  hh-  Hit'  iimnlciTr  is  found  —  tliouoh  \nnv  \w 
sliouid  c-oiiR'  \wvv  of  all  \Anris  ~  rxh-uoviUn7ivy.  Sir 
Hicliard  -you  and  I,  as  iiia<^rist rates  — duty—""'  Hut 
the  mist  was  v.ry  thick,  and  the  voices  n;vv^y  eonfu^ed 
nffiin;  oidy  I  ktieu-  that  hands  were  upon  ine,  that  I  was 
led  into  another  room,  where  wi^re  li^rht>  that  ^littered 
upon  the^-:iver.  the  decanters  and  oJasM  ^  „f  a  supiuT  tahle. 
'•'Ses,"  I  was  sayinjr,  .slowly  and  heavily;  ''yes,  I  am 
Peter  Suuth  —  a  l)lack>nuth  —  who  escaped'  from*  his  oaol- 


crs  on  the  Tonhrid^r,.  Ko,.i,l  _  i,j,t  j  .„„  in„ocent  -  helore 
(;„a_I  am  innoont.  And  now  -  do  with  nie  as  you 
will  —  for  I  am  —  very  weary  —  " 

Sir  Richard's  arm  was  about  me,  and  his  voice  sounded 
m  my  ears,  hut  as  thourrh  a  f^reat  way  off: 

'•  Sirs,"  said  he,  "  this  is  my  friemf—  Sir  TVter  Vihart."' 
iliere  was  a  moment's  pause,  then  —  a  chair  fell  with  a 
rrush,  and  there  rose  a  confusion  of  excited  voices  which 
ffrew  suddenly  silent,  for  the  door  had  opened,  and  on  the 
tiireshold  stood  a  woman,  tall  an.l  proud  •■nd  richly  dressed, 
fro.n  the  little  dusty  boot  that  peeped  beneath  her  habit 
to  he  wide-swee,,in<r  hat-brim  that  shaded  the  hi-h  beauty 
ot  her  face  And  1  would  have  gone  to  her  but  that  my 
streiii^th  failed  me.  "^ 

"  C'harmian  !  " 

She  started,  and,  turning,  uttered  a  cry.  and  ran  to  mo. 
(  hanman,"  said  I  ;  -  oli,  Charmian  !  ''    And  so,  with  her 
ton,  er  arms  ahotit  mo,  an<i  her  kisses  on  my  lips,  the  mist 
settled  down  upon  me,  thicker  and  darker  than  ev.r 
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A  HRIGIIT  room,  luxuriously  appointed;  a  rrn-at  wide  he  I 
with  carvfd  posts  and  cnibroidirnl  canopy;  hctween  tlu' 
curtained  windous,  a  tall  oak  press  with  fi-rotes,|ue  heads 
carved  thereon,  heads  that  leered  and  <raped  a-d  scouled  at 
me.  IJut  the  hed  and  the  room  and  the  oak  press  were  all 
fannhar,  and  the  <.-r„tes(iue  head-  h.ad  leered  and  ga{)ed  and 
frowned  at  me  before,  and  haunted  my  boyish  dreams  many 
and  many  a  nioht. 

An(l  now  I  lay  between  sleeping  .md  wakin/r,  staring 
dreamily  at  all  these  things,  till  roused  by  a  voice  near  b^, 
and  starting?  up,  broad  awake,  beheld  SirRichard. 

-Deuce  take  you,  Peter!  "'  he  exclaimed;  "  I  say—  the 
devil  tly  away  with  you,  my  boy!  —  curse  me !  —  a  nice 
j)ickle  you've  made  of  yourself,  with  your  infernal  Revo- 
lutionary notions  —  your  digging  and'bhicksmithing,  your 
Avalking-tours  —  " 

''Where  is  she.  Sir  Richard?"  I  broke  in;  "pray, 
where  is  she?  '■  -^ 

*•  She?  "  he  returned,  scratching  his  chin  with  the  corner 
of  ;i  letter  lie  held;  "she?  "' 

"  She  whom  I  saw  last  night  —  " 

"  You  were  asleep  last  night,  and  the  night  l)efore." 

"  Asleep?  —  then  how  long  liavo  I  been  here'-'  " 

"  Three  days,  Peter." 

"  And  where  is  she  —  surely  I  have  not  dreamed  it  all  — 
where  is  Charmian?  " 

'•  She  Went  away  —  this  morning." 


ViOiiO 
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"  Gad,  IVtcT !  —  liow  should  I  know?  "  But,  seeing  the 
distress  in  my  face,  he  smiled,  and  tendered  me  the  letter. 
"  She  left  this  '  For  Peter,  when  he  awoke  '—  and  I  've 
been  waiting  for  Peter  to  wake  all  tlie  morning." 

Hastily  I  broke  the  seal,  and,  unfolding  the  paper  with 
trenmlous  hands  read: 

"  DkARKST,        NOIILKST,       AXD       MOST       DIsnET.IF.VIXG       OK 

Pktkus,  —  Oh,  did  you  think  you  eould  hide  your  hateful 
suspicion  from  me  —  from  me  who  know  you  so  well?  I 
felt  it  in  your  kiss,  in  the  touch  of  your  strong  hand,  I  saw- 
it  in  your  eyes.  Even  when  1  told  you  the  truth,  and 
begged  you  to  believe  me,  even  then,  deep  down  in  your 
lieart  you  thought  it  was  my  hand  that  had  killed'  Sir 
^Maurice,  and  (iod  only  knows  the  despair  that  filled  me  as 
I  turned  and  left  you. 

"  And  so,  Peter  —  perhaj)s  to  punish  yoa  a  little,  pcr- 
liaf)s  because  I  camiot  bear  the  noisy  world  jusi;  yet, 
perhaps  because  I  fear  you  a  little  —  I  have  run  away. 
JJut  I  remember  also  how,  believing  me  guilty,  vou  loved 
me  still,  and  gave  yourself  up,  to  shield  me,  and,' dying  of 
hunger  and  fatigue  —  came  to  find  me.  And  so,  Peter,  I 
have  not  run  so  very  far,  nor  hidden  myself  so  very  close, 
and  if  you  understand  me  as  you  should  your  search  need 
not  be  so  very  long.  And  dear,  dear  Peter,  there  is  just 
one  otlier  thing,  which  I  hoped  that  you  would  guess, 
which  any  other  would  have  guessed,  but  which,  being  a 
philosopher,  you  never  did  guess.  Oh,  Peter  —  I  was 
once,  very  long  ago  it  seems,  Sopliia  ("'iirmian  Sefton, 
but  I  am  now,  and  always  was,  Your  Humble  Person, 

"  Charmiax." 

The  letter  fell  from  my  fingers,  and  I  remained  staring 
btfore  me  so  long  that  Sir  Richard  came  and  laid  his  hand 
on  my  shoulder. 

"  Oh,  boy !  "  said  he,  very  tenderly ;  "  she  has  told  me 
all  the  story,  and  I  think,  Peter,  I  think  it  is  given  to  very 
X^'^v  men  to  win  tlie  love  nf  snch  ;!  u'd 

"  God  knows  it !  "  said  I. 
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"And   to  liHvo  m;in-i((l  ()!u>  so  wry  iiohli-  and  high  In 
all  tliiii<,r>    -  you  should  he  wry  proud,  IVtor." 
'•  I  ani,"  said  I;  **  oh,  I  aui,  sir."' 

'•  I'.vt'M,    IVtcr  — even    thou-^h    sh.'   be   u  — virago,   this 
Lady  Sophia  —  or  a  ferniafrant  -    " 

'•  I  was  a  ^rrcat  fool  in  fhoso  days,"  said  I,  lianrrinK  nn 
Jifad,  ••  and  wry  voiui"-!  "  o     o      j 

•'  It   was  oidy  six  moutlis  ago,  l\'t(.'r." 
*'  Hut   I  am  years  older  today,  sir." 

'•And   the   hushand   of  the  most   glorious   woman the 

most  —  oh,  curse  me,  Peter,  if  you  deserve  such  a  ^nxldess!" 
"And  — she    worked    for    me!"    said    I;   "cooked    and 
served  and  mended  my  clothes  ~  where  are  thev?  "  I  cried, 
and  sprang  out  of  hed. 

"What   the  (Kiiee  — "  l)egan  Sir  Richard. 
"  My  clothi's."  said  I,  looking  vainly  about;  "  niv  clothes 
—  pray.  Sir  Richard,  wliere  are  they?  " 
"  Hurnt,  Peter." 
"  Hurnt.'  '' 

"  Every  blood-stained  rag!  "  Jio  nodded;  "  her  orders  " 
"l{ut  —  what  am  I  to  do.^-  " 

Sir  Richard  laughed,  and,  crossing  to  the  press,  opened 
the  door. 

"  Here  are  all  the  things  you  left  behind  vou  when  you 
set  out  to  —  dig,  and  —  egad  !  —  make  vour  fortune.'  I 
couldn't  let  "em  go  .vith  all  the  rest— 'so  I  —  cr  —  had 
'em  brought  here,  to  —  er  —  to  keep  them  for  vou  —  ready 
for  the  tune  when  you  should  grow  tired  of  digginrr,  and 
come  back  to  me,  and  —  er  —  oh,  dammit  !  — vou  under- 
stand—and (Jrainger's  waiting  to  see  vou  in 'the  library 
—  been  there  hours  —  so  dress  yourself.  In  Heaven's 
name,  dress  yourself!"  he  crijd,' and  hurried  fror-i  the 
room. 

It  was  with  a  certain  satisfaction  that  I  once  more  donned 
buckskin  and  spurred  boots,  and  noticed  moreover  how 
tight  my  coat  was  become  acioss  the  shoulders;  yet  I 
dressed  hastily,  for  my  mini!  was  already  on  the  'road, 
gaiiupuig  io  (  harmuin. 
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In  t)u>  librury  I  f,„ni<l  Sir  Ricliard,  find  Mr.  Gniinmr, 
vvlio  grirtcd  iiu'  with  his  prcrisi'  h'ttic  bow. 
^  "I  huvo  to  coiiunitulatL'  voii.  Sir  IVter,"  he  iR'^ran, 
•  not  only  on  your  (h■stilll^^Ii^hl■(l  iiiarria<r(.,  and  acci>s"ion 
to  fortune,  hut  upon  the  fact  that  thf—  ah  -  unpleasant- 
ness conncc'tuia;  u  cortain  Peter  Smith  with  vour  unfortu- 
nate cousin's  late  decease  has  been  entinlv  removed  l)y 
means  of  the  murderer's  written  confession,*  placed  in  my 
hands  some  days  u<ro  i)y  the  Lady  Sophia." 

I^A  written  confession  —  and  sjie  hrou^'ht  it  to  vou?" 
"Galloi)ed    all    the    way    from    Tonhridne,    by'CJad'" 
nodded  Sir  Hichard.  " 

"It  seems,"  pursued  Mr.  Graln^rer,  "that  the  — ah  — 
man,  John  Strickland,  by  name,  lodged  with  a  certain 
preadier,  to  whom,  in  Lady  Vibart's  presence,  he  con- 
fessed his  cnme,  and  willingly  wrote  out  a  deposition  to  that 
effect.  It  also  appears  that  the  man,  sick  though  he  was, 
wandered  from  the  J'reacher's  cottage,  and  was  eventually 
fonnd  upon  the  road,  and  now  lies  in  Maidstone  gaol,  in 
u  dying  condition." 

Chancing,  presently,  to  look  from  the  window,  I  beheld 
a  groom  who  led  a  horse  up  and  down  before  the  door;  and 
the  groom  was  Adam,  and  the  horse  — 

I  opened  the  window,  and,  leaning  out,  called  a  name. 
At  the  sound  of  my  voice  the  man  snn"led  and  touched  his 
hat,  and  the  mare  ceased  her  pawing  and  chafing,  and 
turned  upon  me  a  pair  of  great,  soft  eyes,  and  snuffed  the 
a.r,  and  whinnied.  So  I  leapt  out  of  the  window,  and  down 
the  steps,  and  thus  it  was  that  I  met  "  Wings." 

«  o-  ^ll'".  'r  '"  ^'"'  J""''  "'  ^"'i<''^'""'  ^iiV  saiiPAdam  proudly  ; 
Sir  Richard  bought  'er  —  " 

"For  a  song!"  added  the  baronet,  who,  with  Mr 
Grainger,  had  followed  to  bid  me  good-bv.  "  I  really  rrot 
her  remarkably  cheap,"  he  explained,  thrustin-r  his'  tTsts 
deep  into  his  pockets,  and  frowning  down  mv  thanks.  Rut, 
when  I  had  swung  myself  into  the  saddle,  he  came  and  laid 

I"  "  '     '"/■       "-I -'-^  . 

"You    are    going    to  —  find    her,    Peter.?" 


J. 
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^  cs,  sir." 

"  And  voii  know  —  wIkiv  to  look^*  " 

"  I  think  so  ~-  " 

'*  Bicausc,  it"  voij  don't  -  -  I  nii>rlit " 

"  I  shall  no  to  .1  crtani  cotta^r."'  said  I  tontativclv. 

'*  Ih.n  von  M  hitter  <.(,,  hoy  ^  the  mark's  all  rxcitc- 
inunl  -  ^r,„„i-l,v,  IVt.r  -  and  cnftin^r  „,,  „„,  ^,,,,,,.^,|  ,„„^, 
<lHnn.al,l V  -ood-hy !  •'  So  sayin^r.  h.  r.achrd  up  and 
g LIH.  n.y  hand  v.  rv  liani,  an<l  starvd  at  nic  also  vrrv 
h..n\,  Hiou.irh  th.'  h'.rs  stood  in  his  lyrs.  -  I  always  ftlt 
very  fat lu'rly  towards  y„n,  IVttr  --  and—  yon  won"'t  for- 
pt  th."  lonrly  old  Mian  mwv  a... I  sc,  „R"  now  and  then  — 
hot,  (.{  you,  tor  >t  docs  ir,.[  danuiuhly  lonely  here  sonu  times, 
^^•"  -In  cwrs,  ,t!  (Jood-l-y  !  dear  lad."  So  he  turned,  and 
walked  up  the  step,  into  his  ^rr.at,  lonely  house. 

"  O  Winers!  'viMi  thy  slender  ^rraee,  and  tireless  strength, 
)f  e\er  thou  didst  ^r,..l!op  hefore,  do  thv  best  to-day' 
S|)Mrn.  spurn  the  dust  'ra'ath  thy  fle.'t  hoofs,  stretch  thy 
;;rareful  Arab  neck,  \n  nv  me  ffailantly  to-day,  O  Wings, 
tor  neVT  shalt  thou  and  I  see  its  like  u;,^ain." 

Swift  we  Hew.  with  the  wi„d  before,  "ml  the  dust  behind, 
past  w.nysuk.  inns  where  besniocked  H<rures  j)aused  in  their 
^n-ave  discussions  to  turn  and  witch  us  by;  past  smilinj^ 
field  and  darklin^r  copse:  past  lonely  c-otta<re  and  villafre 
^VLvn:  thioush  Seyenoaks  and  Toiibrid,<re,  with  never^a 
■•^top;  up  IVnibry  hi'l,  and  down,  ^aliopin^r  so  lightly,  so 
easily,  over  that  hard,  familiar  road,  which  I  had  lately 
tramped  with  ;g  much  toil  and  pain;  and  so,  as  evening 
fell,  to  Sissinghurst. 

_  A  dreamy,  sleepy  place  is  SIssInghurst  at  all  times,  for 
its  few  cottages,  like  its  inn,  are  very  old,  and  great  age 
begets  dreams.  But,  vh.  n  the  sun  is  low,  and  the  shadows 
creep  out.  when  the  old  inn  blinks  drowsy  eyes  at  the  cot- 
tages, juid  they  blink  back  drowsily  at  tlie  inn,  like  the  old 
friends  they  are;  when  dlstatit  cows  low  at  gates  and 
loi.ees;     « hen    sheep-bells   tinkle  faintly:    when   the  weary 


In  which  this  Fiistory  is  Ended      515 

toiler,  scdtcd  sidewavN  on  his  \vi';i>-v  '  orso,  f.-ires  lior.io- 
ufi'-(ls,  iio(l(liii<r  slL't'j)i!_v  witli  vM-ry  ploc'diriLj  lioof-fuU,  hut 
rotisiiiij  to  ^ivo  oiu'  a  drow-v  "  ^ood  iii<^hl,"  lluii  who  can 
rc>i.st  the  soiiirioUiit  <lia'ai  of  th(  place,  save  on'y  the 
"Hull"  hiiiisflf,  Miortiii^  down  in  l.)ftv  contiMiipt  — as 
rollin^f  of  I'vc,  as  curly  of  horn,  a-,  .still"  as  to  tail  as  any 
in<li;;'nant  hidl  t  \'  ;•  was.  or  shnll  he. 

Hilt  as  I  i-()d('.  watching  tin  cvcninir  d(t[i('n  aiiout  nic, 
solt  and  char  ro-c  thr  nurry  cinnie  of  haninitr  and  anvil, 
and,  tnrnini^  a>idc  to  the  smithy,  I  pausi'd  I  lure,  and, 
stoopiiifT  niy  luad,  looked  in  at  the  door. 

••  (ieor<4'e !  "  said  I.  lie  started  erect.  ;ind,  dropping;; 
h/unnier  and  long-.,  came  out.  runnin<^,  then  stopped  .sud- 
denly, as  one  aha.shed. 

*•  (»h,  friend!  "  said  I,  '•  don't  you  know  me?  " 

"  Why  —  Teter —  "  he  stannnered,  and  broke  off. 

"  Have  you  no  <i;reetin<^  for  me,  (ieor.'^'e?  "' 

"  Ay,  ay  —  I  heerd  ;,  ou  was  free,  I'eter,  and  I  was  ^\!u\ 

—  glad,  because  you  was  the  m.m  as  I  loved,  an'  I  waitid 

—  ay,  I  'vi'  been  waitin'  for  'ee  to  come  back.  IJut  now  — 
you  be  so  chanf^ed  —  so  fine  an'  jrrand  —  an'  I  be  all 
hiack  wi'  soot  from  the  fire  —  oh,  man  !  ye  bcan't  my  Peter 
no  mori'  —  " 

"Never  say  tliat,  Gcorfro  —  never  say  that."  I  cried, 
and,  leajiin^  from  the  saddle,  I  would  have  caught  his  hand 
in  mine,  but  he  drew  back. 

"  You  be  so  fine  an'  grand,  Peter,  an'  I  be  all  sooty 
from  the  fire!"  lie  repeated.  "  I  'd  lik.'  to  just  wash  mv 
'ands  first." 

"  Oil,  IJlack  George!  "  said  I,  ^'  dear  George." 

'*  He  you  rich  now,  Peter.''  " 

"  Yes,  I  -uppo>e  so." 

"  A  gentleman  wi'  'orses  an'  'ouses  an'  servants.'*  " 

"Well  — what  of  it.»" 

"  I  M  —  like  to  —  wash  my  'ands  first,  if  so  be  you 
d<!n't  mind,  Peter." 

thus,  fronting  each  other  in  the  doorway,  I  heard  a  lirjht 
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step    upon    tlic    n.a.l     I,,  hm.l    nir,    ,ui.l,    tiiniitifr,    I,,),, M 
I'mdcncc. 

"Oil,   I'r,,,.,  Cvnrfrv   is   afraid  of  luv   clotln^,  arid   won't 
hJiaki-  hands  with  nir  !  "     I',,,-  a  nio.n.nl  .)„.  luMt,,t..l.  hmk 
iM-  from  orif  to  \Ui-  ..thcr  ..f  .i>     ^  thm,  all  at  oncv,  lawdi- 
IM-  a  httlc  and  hlushin-  a  littk-,  .s|a-  K.uiul   forward  ,md 

X1.S.M(1     niL'. 

"Why,  (n„r;,ro!"  sai.i  .Ik-,  still  hiiishin^r,  "how  fuli>h 
ym  In'.  Mr.  IVtcr  w.iv  as  nmcli  a  f,nntlunan  iti  1,1. 
icatlui  apron  a>  i\,r  he  i,  in  his  finr  coat  -- how  fnll.h 
Jj...  he,  C;.'or-c!"  S„  pr.Hid  (J.or-v  nav,.  ,uv  hi^  haiul, 
all  ^'rniiy  as  if  was,  rcjoicin-  over  nic  Incaiisi'  of  niv  K"«h1 
fortune  ..nd  nioiirniii--  over  mo  htcanse  niv  siiiithin".r  days 
Mvri-  over.  '  '"" 

•*\i'  see,   Potrr,   wlnn   nun   'as   worked    loirfthcr  —  and 

fiorrowe.1  to^reth,r  —  an'  fou't  to^n.fher        an'  knocked  each 

Other  down  -  -  like  you  an'  me--  if  luau't   s„  easy  to  say 

g-„,,d-hy  '  —  so.  if  you  must  leave  us  --  why  —  don't  let  ''»■ 

say  if." 

"Xo,  Geornc,  fhere  >hall  he  no  '  <rood-hys  '  for  cither 
one  of  us,  and  I  shall  ronie  hack  soon.  Tntil  then,  faki. 
my  mare— have  Imp  made  e..n,fortahle  for  me,  and  now 
—  p)0(l  ni;.;-hf  —  n-ood  niuhf  !  " 

Ami  so,  eiaspino;  lh,.ir  lovin-  hands,  I  turned  nwny, 
somewhat   hurried   .  .   and   left   them. 

There  was  no  p;,„.ik  |„it  the  night  was  luminous  with 
stars,  and,  as  I  >l  rode  along,  my  eyes  were  often  lifted  to 
the  "  wonder  of  the  heavens,"  and  I  wondered  which  par- 
ticular star  was  Charmian's  and  which  mine. 
^  Reaching  the  Hollow.  I  paused  to  glance  about  me,  as 
yver  di<l,  before  descending  that  leafy  path:  and  the 
^hadows  were  very  black  and  a  chill  wind  stirred  amon- 
t.ie  leaves,  so  that  I  shivered,  an<l  wondered,  for  the  firsl 
time,  if  I^  ha<l  cmne  right  —  if  the  cottage  had  been  in 
Ciiarmian  s  iiMid  when  she  wrote. 

Then  I  descended  the  path,  hurrying  past  a  certain 
dark  spot.  And,  coming  at  last  within  sight  of  the  cot- 
tage, 1  ]^lused  again,  and  sinvered  again,  for  the  windows 
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«rir  dark  .ui.l  H,..  ,|„„r  slml.  Hut  ll„.  |.,tcl,  vivl.l,,!  n-adny 
Ixiuatl.  mv  hntid,  so  I  wcru  in,  and  rlos,,!  a„d  l.arnd  flu- 
door  hcliind  nic. 

For  upon  tlir  li.artli  a  fire  burned  uiH,  a  din-,  r.d  ^Unv 
that  fillr.l  tl,r  ,,la(T  witli  >l,adoHs,  and  Ww  sliadou,  ,s,.,v 
Vtrv  dt([). 

'•  Charnnan  !  "  sai.l   I,  "  o|,,  Cliannian.  an^  you  tli.rc      - 

liav,.  1   .,r,i..,rd   nnht?"     I   lu-ard  a   r„>H,.  du'.v  lu-.i,!,.  , 

"lid,  in  III.'  n|„ou:,  ,ainc  a  hand  to  nurf  and  da.p  my  own ' 
uh»  riTorc  I  stooiud  and  ki^vd  tho>c  >l,.;  I^r  finj^ri  s]  draw- 
in--  lur  int..  th,.  Hrr-low;  and  lur  ry,  ,  w,r.  "hidden  l.y 
their  lashes,  and  the  ^r|nw  of  the  fire  seemed  reflected  in 
lier  cheeks. 

yriie^candles  were  so  ~  bnVht,  IVfc-r,"  she  whi.perea. 

1  IS. 

"And  so --when  I  heard  you  coinin<r " 

"  Vou  heard  nie.^  " 

"  I  was  siftinir  oil  the  bench  outside,  IVfer." 

]\ ;)'"''  "'"'"  •^'""  ''''■'^'■''  '"*■  ^-  .^■•>"  P"^  'J'^'  candles  out.?  " 
llie;-  seemed  so  -     yery  bri^dit,  Peter." 

"  And  shut  the  door.-  "  " 

"I  only— just— cloM,!  it,  Peter."  She  was  still 
M  rapped  in  her  cloak,  as  ..he  ha.l  been  w  hen  I  first  .saw  her 
wherefore  I  put  back  the  hood  from  her  face.  And  be- 
''«'I<1!  Hs  I  ,;,d  so,  her  hair  fell  down,  ripplin-  over  my 
nnn,  and  coyenn^r  us  both  in  its  .splendor,  as  iriuul  done 
once  before. 

"  Indeed  —  you  haye  ^rI„rious  hair !  "  said  I,  "  It  seems 
wonderful  to  think  that  you  are  my  wife.  I  can  scarcely 
beheye  it  —  eyen  yet!  " 

"  Why,  I  had  meant  yon  should  marry  me  from  the  first, 

1  eter. 

"  Had  you  ?  " 

"  Do  you  think  I  should  ever  have  come  back  to  thi? 
(liar  solitu('     otherwise.?  " 

Xow,  when  I  would  haye  kissed  her,  she  turned  her  head 
aside. 

"  Peter." 
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"  Ves,  Charmirtn?" 

"  The  Lady  Sophia  Sefton  never  did  gallop  her  horse 
II])  tlie  steps  of  St.  Taul's  Cathedral." 

"Did  n't  she,  C"haniiian.=^  " 

".Vnd  she  couldn't  help  her  name  heing  handled  from 
mouth  to  mouth,  or  —  'hiccoughed  out  over  slopping 
rtine^i-lusses,'  could  she?  " 

"  \o,"  said  I,  frowning;  "  what  a  young  fool  I  was!  " 

"  And,  Peter  —  " 

"Well,  Charmian.^" 

"  She  never  was  —  and  never  will  be  —  buxom,  or  strap- 
ping —  will  she?  ^  buxom  '  is  such  a  —  hateful  word,  Peter ! 
And  you  —  love  her?  —  wait,  Peter  —  as  much  as  ever 
you  loved  Charmian  Brown?" 

"Ves,"  .said  I;  -  yes -^  " 

"And  —  nearly  as  mudi  as — your  dream  woman?" 

"  More  —  much  more,  b-cause  you  are  the  embodiment 
of  all  my  dreams  —  you  always  will  be  Charmian.  Be- 
cause I  honor  you  for  yoiir  intellect ;  and  worshij)  you  for 
your  gentleness,  and  spotless  purity;  and  love  you  with 
all  my  strength  for  your  warm,  sweet  womanhood;  and 
because  you  are  so  strong,  rud  beautiful,  and  proud  —  " 
"And  because,  Peter,  because  I  am  —  just  —  your  lov- 
ing —  Humble  Person." 

And  tlnis  it  was  I  wont  forth  a  fool,  and  toiled  and  suf- 
fered and  loved,  and,  m  the  end,  get  me  some  little  wisdom. 

And  thus  did  I,  all  unworth}  as  I  am,  win  the  heart  of 
a  noble  woman  whose  love  I  pray  will  endure,  even  as  mine 
will,  when  we  shall  have  journeyed  to  the  end  of  this 
Broad  Highway,  which  is  Life,  and  into  the  mystery  of 
the  Beyond. 


THE    FVD 


